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LADY CHARLOTTE LENOX- 



M A D A M^ 

TO do juftice to your Goodncfs, 
and, at the fame time, cxpreft 
the fincerity of my Gratitude, in terms 
that might not c^end your delicacy, if 
not impoflible, feems to me a duty of no 
little diflSculty. 



A field more ample, for the moft de- 
ferved encomium, perhaps never before 
preiented itfelf to any Author. -— Fully 
fenBhlc^ however, that the high Charadler ■ 
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i fct^ye the honour of a4dreffing, could 
receive no additional luftre from the eu-^ 
Jogiums of a much abler pen than mine, 
I rather am inclined to avoid the daring 

attempt.- In laying the following ef- 

f ufions of my homdy Mufe at your feet, 
in the fond hope of their meeting with 
fome Ihare qf your" apprpbation, I fiiall^ 
therefore, only beg leave to fay, that the 
misfortunes of their humble author, are 
not a little alleviated by the joyful prpr 
fpedl your Goodnefs has opened to his 
yiew, as well a:3 by the happinefs he feels 
jn having the hpnour tp afTure you, that 
he is, 

With the mod prpfound refpcd, 
eftecm, and gratitude^ 

Madam, 

Your Ladyftiip's mod humble 
?ind devoted Servant, 



v>^ 



4NPREW SHIRRIF^, 
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ADDRESS 



TO 



THB RIGHT H0NOU&1BL9 



LADY CHARLOTTE LENOX. 



U 9 Leeze me on you, bonny Laft I 
The Poet fore would be an afs, 
AVha wad let fie occafion pafs 

Without a fonnet ; 
When e'en th' Apollo o' the clafs 

Mith vouft upon it. 

A humble Bardy, wha wad fain 
Be yet accounted mair your ain. 
Sits down a wee to rack his brain, 

To gi'e you pleafure ; 
Wha ne*cr yet Ipum'd the hamely drain. 

And Norland meafure. 



p» 
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O, leeze me o' you^ yet ance mair, 
Sweet Daughter of that Noble Fair, 
Wha rais'd the lucky Bard of Ayr 

To a' his glory ; 
And moay a name now counted rare^ 

And fam'd in (lory. 

What was the **^^*^** ^^(^#^1^ #iifr^it# # 
'Till by her goodnefs rais'd fae high, 
When on the haughs he wont to ly, 

. To keep frae fkaitb^ 
Of orrow comers trampin' by. 

His mither's claith ? 

'Twas there the M^fe firft tun'd Ixis ftul 
To lilt the Wauking of t^e Faul' ; 
He then coud fing o' froft and cay^ 

in hamely drain, 
And with the Scottilh Mi^fe cou'd dwal^ 
Withoutten pain. 

Nor dq \ meivtion ought thro' lacl^ ; 
He'll own himfer th^ gratefu' fa^ j 
And fae he may, for it'^ a fr^ck 

E'en he may boaft : 
^hen ancc She kindly lyth'd his ■back, 

He f^n' nae froft. 

■Twas ' 



C « ] 

TwaR, thien, to pleafe the worcliy Fair, 
He did wliat gars the warld ft are, 
And what, had he been kecpit bare, 

He ne'er mith dane : 
The nobleft faul, .when crampt wi* care, 

Is out o' tune. 

But T maun no forget myfel*. 
Compar'd wi' fie, I'm but a fnail, 
And ne'er can hope, alas I my fell ! 

To win his length ; 
Tho' nac for want o' will I'll fail, 

But want o' ftrength. 

To pjeafe thee, Lin ox, be my care ! 
For tbls^ I'd toil baith late and air ; 
for tbis^ to Heav'n fhall rife the pray'r 

Of your fond Birdy : 
O may // facile upo' the Pair 

That can reward ye ! 

WhareVr ye gae, may honour meet ye, 
May neither caul' nor hunger beat ye^ 
But routh and fouth for ever greet yc, 

I humbly crave ! 
For deeply i' my heart I'll leet ye, 
'Till i' my grave. 
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JAMIE AND B £ S S^ 



O R 



rbe LAIRD in DISGUISE; 



SCOTS PASTORAL COMEDT^ 



IN IIATATION OV THt 



GENTLE SHEPHERD. 



SECOND EDITION. 



O nil, q^mndo ego te tfpidaiii ? qnandoqtie licebit. 
None TeteniBi librit, nunc fomno ct inertibus horis, 
biioere iotidtc jucuoda obliria Titz J . 

Ho ft. Sat.VL ni.lk 



B 



€ntttth in ^^ationerj$ i^all. 
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T'o the G R I r I C S. 



E fnarlin' critics, fpare yoxyc bang> 
It's nae for you I write my fang, 
Sac fteek your gab, for ye'U be wrang 

To think to teafe nxe ; 
Ere I reply, ye'fe a' gae hang : 

Think ye I'll pleafe ye? 

I ken your aim, nae mair ye want, 
But get fool chicls again to chant. 
That ye may fhak' your crap, ne'er fcant 

O' foul-mou'd win' ; 
But, troth, wi' me (I ken your cant) 

Ye'U come ahin. 



Reply ! Na, na, I'll fee you firft^ 
.Tho' ye, wi' rage, be like to birft j 
Wi' gnid brown ale I'll quench my thirft, 

And lat ye be ; 
As lang's my boddom keeps the hirft, 

Nae fear o' me. 

B 2 1 
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I ken the warft ye're fit to fay, 

Is that I*in lame .... is that hews ? hch ! 

That's been my cafe this mony 2! day, 

I ken o'er wecl, 
And, therefore, Tm lefs fit for play^ 

Than abler chieL 

s 

Yet, after a' Fve faid and danc. 
Gin yeVerefolv'd to clear my ccn, 
oae do, ye winna' brak a bane, 

I dinna fear ye ; 
Without anes jeein' number ane. 

Troth, I can hear ye. 

Tho' ye fud deave me wi* your clatter. 
Thinking to keep me in het water, 
Ae word, again, I winna' chatter ; 

It fall be true ; 
V\\ ufe nae weapon, but my batter *, 

To flap your mou\ 

Or elfe, mayhap, my bllted rung'\^ 
hjlick that never yet was dung, 

Whichi 

* The' Author a bookbinder to trade. 

f The Author (for fcveral years) has been deprired 
of the ufe of his legs, and reduced to the neceffity of 
tt&ng crutches. 



.( ivii ) 

Which, nettled ance, I ufe clean-fung 
Amo' my foes. 

May lay your vile ilKfcrapit tongue, 

And flat your npfe. 

But, ere that I my humour tyne, 
Twa moons into the lift fall fhine, 
A third chiel, too, gin ye incline, 

In the muck-middin* ; 
Sac keep your clack, gin yeVe a min', 

An' do my bidding. 

And gin ye do, lYc tell ye plain, 

(Nae doubt, the fpeech will mak' ye fain, 

It comes frae heart as well as brain. 

At time maift handy), 
YouKS with efteem, I will remain, 

While Cripple Andy, 



Bj 



Invq- 
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INVOCATION 



T O 



ALLAN RAMSAY, 



O, 



'{I ! honeft Allan, reft your faul, 
For mony a bonny tale ye taul', 
Fofgi'e me, gin I be fae baul', 

As ape your tune ; 
And len' piCj^ for a while, your call^ 

'Till I be dane. 



And, tho' ye think 'I wad abufe it. 
Yet, dinna canker41y rpfufe it, 
But, kindly, tell me how to ufe it, 

And there's nae fear. 
But I, in time, may lear to teafe it ; 

I ha'e fome ean 



Nae that I think, by ony means, 
I e'er will play fie winfpme tunes 



A5 
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As you, or Scota's deareft frien's, 

O' niceft Ikill ; 
But, gin ye'U kindly try me ance, 

Tse fha' my will. 

The bcft maiMa^illj afore xhsj/pitty 
And tho', at firft, I mak' but din. 
Gin ance ye pit me in a fin, 

(Fm but a youth,) 
I may, wi pains, lear to had in. 

And bla' mair fmooth. 

At firft he frown'd, and faid, right fnelly. 
It's gryte prefumption, lat me tell ye : 
Ye bla' my whiftle ! It wad fell ye. 

Ye hinna breath : 
I lat you ha'e't a while ! Na, yelly, 

I wad be laith. 

Tho' I4ia'e lent it aft before, 

To Beattie, Ross, and eke fome more, 

Who, cannily, cud ftap ilk bore. 

And tightly fit it ; 
Ye only wad difgrace the core^ 

Were ye admitdt. 

B 4 Yet, 



Yet, gin I thought that ye were fSj; 
Or that ye had ha'f fmergh or wit- 
Says I — O I dinna lat me (it, 

And die for langer j 
But try, firft, how I'll manage it, 

Syne fha' your anger. 

Well, tak* it, fays he, then, and try; 
I ga'e a toot, and gar't it cry. 
But a' the time that he flood by, 

I (hook for fear ; 
Says he, I fee ye^ken the way, 

Ye'U, maybe, lear. 

This ga € fome heart, I blew mair plain*. 
He cock'd his lugs, and I was fain 
To hear him fay, ye'll try't again. 

But flack — nae rinning: 
To blaw o'er lang but hurts the brain. 

At the beginning. 

ril lat ye keep it for a wee. 

And come, fome ither time, and fee 

Gin yeVe worth ony help frae me. 

Or prove defervin' ; 
I jopk'd as low, as low cud be, 
^* And faid, Your fervan'. 

Nor 



Nor ha^-c I ieen him mair finfyne^ 
But I wad gi'e a pint o' wine, 
Tho' I be poor, that I end fhincy 

Or pleafure gi'e him, 
In cafe the whittle I may tyne, 

When next I fee him. 

O I cud I play in time and tune. 
And finger right ere he Gonae roun\ 
Tho' (habby now, and fair held down^ 

I mith turn fatter. 
And, maybe, rife, and get aboon 

The broken waten 

But, yet, nac ferly giYi Pm fluflTd, 
By Fortune I ha'e lang been bufF'd, 
I kenna how the Quean's fae huflTd, 

But Tm fair fkelpit ; 
And gin I maun be rougher cuflf'd, 
• I canna help it. 



P K O- 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written and fpoken by Mr Sutherland. 

In days of yore ^ when proverbs rife bad betn^ 
^Mqngjl others there was one for Aberdeen^ 
The adage tbus^ " Aye, tak' your word again.". 
From whence fome wicked wits would fain imply 
A double meaning coucVd^ and archly cry^ 
Whene'er they find the time or caufe convene^ 
" Hoot man, awa' ! you'll tak* your wor4 

" again." 
To dajh their gibes ^ onefaSl Til tell alone ^ 
*' Mark J now J how plain a tale fhall fet them 

" do^nV 
A merchant once^ who livd in Aberdeen^ 
And kept ajhopfomeivhere about the Green^ 
To Ijondon city^ y^cirly^ made reforty 
JVithfiockitigSyfioeSy — and got good profit for^t^ 
But cbancdy one time^ of money tofallfbort. , 
As paper credit then was never us^d^ 
And honefi carl was loath to be refused 

The 



\ 

4 
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7be goods be bargain d for ^ be bluntly cryd^ 
•* / dinna like tofeek and be denyd \ 
** What maun I do^ guidman ? tbe fdler^ s Jlack ; 
*' Maun Jgte up your goods ^ and fae gan^ back ?'* 
" Nay ^^ fays tbefaSoTy " Friend^ ftnce tbafs 

** the cafej 
*• And as I like your good^ old^ honejlface^ 
** Take home the goods ; and when you conie next 



cc 



year 



u 



To buy again J I trujl yoitll make all clear ^^ 
The time came rounds the merchant paid the 
claimj 
Aye," quotb the Cit^ " V\\ tak' your word 
" again;' 



C( 



Now for our Author, tremblingly^ I ween^ 
He waits the reprefenting of bisfcene ; 
If to your favour befhall layju/l clainij 
He'll boldly hope " you'll tak' his word again/' 



A j^ 



(«iy) 



'Afi ADDRESS in SCQTCH, on the decay of 
that Language^ written by a Gentleman of 
dijlinguijhed literary Merits (the Author of 
Farmer's Ha' J, and Jpoken by Mr Briarly, 

\ previous to the Reprefentation of JAMlE and 
Bzss^ January i2th i788» 



Ai 



lULD honcft Scota's flighted fair. 
Her plain guid fpeech can pleafe nae mair j 
But we're new-fangl'd ilka hair, 

An' that's our (hame. 
For we're ay feeking what is rare 

And far frae hame. 

We had our bards in days o' yore, 
Wha in poetic flights could fbar. 
And wi' their pipes mak ilka fliore 

Fu' fweetly found j 
But our ain lays are now no more 

In Scota foundt 

Our 



Our Drummonds and Montgoneries 

then. 
Were perfedl mailers of the pen. 
Our Douglasses and Rams ays, men 

O' rareft merit, 
Wha chai^^ited ay in panky drain, 

Wi' canty fpirit. • 

Young Ferguson in our ain days, . 

Began to iing in hamel lays. 

But, bright and fleeting as a blaze. 

He left the warl* ; 
! he, dear fwain, exceeds a' praife 
' • . O' wife or carl. 

Alack-a-day I fin* he is gone. 
Poor Scota now in vain will moan, 
Nae thing can for his lofs atone, 

Her heart to hight ; 
Wr him the Mufes every one 

Ha'e ta'cn their flight 

There's nae Mecenas o' this age, 
That loves the Caledonian page, 

Nane 
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Nane but wad rife into a rage, 

Gin ony fwain 

Wad dare to feek their |)atronage 

In hamely ftrain. 

This pride, O wherefore now-a-days ? 
And why forfake our ain fweet lays ? 
It is enough to gar fowk gaze, 

And won'er fair. 
To hear that Scot/men fae difpraife 

Their guid auld lean 

Scota's daft fbns are fair to blame. 
That e'er they followed fie a fcheme. 
For Scots is neither flat nor lame ; 

And, Sirs, confidcr, 
When we had kings and cotdrts at hame. 

They fpake nae ithen 

Tho' Southern lads ha'e fweetly fung. 
Sic as a Milton, Pope, or Young, 
We needna quit our mither tongue. 

Nor yet think fhamc 
That we were frae auld Scota fprung. 

That dainty dame. 



But 
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But Fajbion now, light-headed fair. 
Does meikle mifchief brood and care ; 
She gars us play the fool fu' fair, 

Wi' a' her might, 
Elfe fowk wad ne'er ha'e lear'd the air 

Their fpeech to, flight. 

For a' my anger and chagrin, 

Whilk ha'e maid thrown me i' the fpleen, 

On gcnde fowks o' Aberdeen 

I cad nae blots, 
For LADS and lasses there^ I ween. 

Speak guid auld Scots. 



The 



Th15 f^ E R S O N S; 



Men. 



Sir .Archibald. 
Jamie, in love with Befi. 
Simon, in love with Kotie. 
GsoRnijBl 

and > two Clownr. . 
Ned, J 

tioKr, fatker to Katie, 
B^iANKT, fatter to iimon» 



Mr SUTHBULAND* 
Mr TiNGET. 

Mr Newbound* 

Mrs TlNGET« 

Mr Biggs. 
Mr Ross. 

Mr MACLAftBN. 



Bess. 



Women. 

{Suppofed nitce of Helen;^ 
lately taken into tbe> 
Knight* s fervice* J 



Mrs HamiltonI 

Mrs SuTHERLANb. 



Katie, Dory*s daughter. 

{Sifter^n'law to Dory A 
andfuppofed sunt ofy Mrs Newbound^ 
Bofr. J 

Catharine, Mother to Geordy. Mrs Cuthell. 



SCENE, A Shepherd's Village and Fields, fome milos 
North-weft of Aberdeen. 



Time of Aftion, within Tw^/rr Hours, 



jAUlt AND BESS. 



A C T I. S C E N E I. 

PROLOGUE to the SCENE. 

• 

The ploughman's diftant whiftle hear, 
And low of herds, which, grazing near, 

Bafs to the (hepherd's tune, 
Plcas'd with the profpeft nature yields, 
Here Dory fits and view^ his fields. 

His feat a mofs-growri ftanc* 
Now, o* the fnifh he's fox a dofe ; 
Wi* pen juft rifing to his nofe, 

Ye fee him forward kan j 
When, hearing Branky's tread* behin% 
He ftart^, and ye may fee him rin 

Wi' joy to meet his frien*. 



DORY. 

x\.Y, honeft billy, arc ye here fke foon ? 
Ye hinna bidden lang at Aberdeen. 
I thought ye'd be awa' a month at lead ; 
Folks dinna ay get fau ts fac foon redreil. 

G Kran- 
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BRANKT. 



And maybe, nibour, that's the gate wi* mc ; 
What ither taiken 'bout me can ye fee ? 
Belike, gin I had been mair lucky, frien% 
Yc wadna fee me (landing here alane. 
Well do ye ken, when matters a' were right, 
I lik'd to ha'e my bairn ay in my £ight : 
But now, nae mair that pleafure will 1 boafl, 
Since, fure, to mc he is for ever loft. 
Tm here again, warfe than I gaed awa' ; 
I then had hopes, but now Tve tint them a'. 

DORY. 



- ^ 



Ah f Eranky, yeVe ay ready wi' your joke, 
But thinkna, birky, ye are come to mock 
FoWk wi'^our jefts : Tm fure that's nae the 

X i^^illle b«^ tidings i' your face. 
^faa^'^iafflB^ that Simon ifna here^ 
"I canna fay ; but of ae thing I'm fear ; 
Gin k were true, that ye've fae haplefs been, 
rU warrant, lad, ^e wadna look fae green. 

Your 



( 31 ) 

Your looks, my frien', ha'e got anither caft 
Than what they had when we faw ither laft. 
Mirth does o'er plainly i' your face appear. 
For ine to trow that Simon ifna neah 
Nac wiftiy wafhies, lad, lat's hear bedeen ; 
YeVe news, Tm fear, will glad ihalr hearts 

than ane. 
For tho* ye wad your griteft alt employ, 
iTiat mirky face o* yours betrays your joy. 



BRANKT. 

I fees thcoi Dory, it's but vain to try 
To hide the joy, which ye £o clearly fpy. 
I 1 wad ha'e gart you trow Td tint my plea. 
But yc're o'er auld for tricks Uke that to doe. 
'Tis as ye think, Tm free of a' my pain. 
And my loo'd chiel is, now, anes mair, my 

junj 
Sie, gin afiairs fall gae ne farmer wrang^ 
He fall be Dory's too, ere it be kng. 



C a 



Do- 
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DORY. 

Wi' a' my heart, I wis' it were the nighty 
Gin matters cud, fae foon, be gotten rights 
For trow me, Branky, Tm amaift as glad 
As Kate herfell, wha is to ha'e the lad. 
Whare ha'e ye left him, that he ifna here, 
1 fain wad ken, and how ye gat him clear ? 
But 'twill be better, now, to leave that part. 
Till we have gane and eas'd poor Katy'i 

heart. 
The news, to her, will bring as grite relief, 
As e'er reprieve did to a fentenc'd thief. 



BRANKY. 



Na, nibour, but ye needna fafh your head ; 
O* fie relief Kate difna (land in need. 
Believe me, frien', ye ha'e nae news to tell. 
She kent the' matter ere ye kent yourfelL 
I met your lafs, as I was coming here, 
And left my Simon a' her doubts to clear* 
They baith forgether'd, yon*er, i' the wa'fc. 
And I flipt aff, and left them to their crack* 

Do- 
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DORY, 

Nae mifs o' that ; for, as far as I ween, 
They'll nae be angry they are left alane. 
Atwccfli themfelves they bed can eafe their 

pain. 
Lovers have ay fome clatter o' their ain. 
ni warrant, nibour, when we woo'd ourfell, 
We didna like ilk ane fud hear our tale, 
Nae unconcerned perfon fud be near ; 
Love's tales are only for the lover's ean 
Nor Is it right, tho' it's o'er aften danc. 
To watch love's motions in a place unf een ; 
Merely to eafe the cravings of* a min' 
That's wondrous curious, or wi' warfe de- 

fign. 
But tell me, man, how matters were agreed, 
Or by wha's intereft ye gat Simon freed ? 



BRANKT. 



Ane's, wha well cud, the Provoji o' the T'own^ 
A jelly man, well worthy of a crown. 

C3 T# 
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To him I gaed, as foon's I reached the place, 
By frien's advice, to lat him ken my cafe. 
And tho' grite folks arc fometimes unco fhy, 
And fpeak right four to fie as you or I ; 
He kindly heard my ftory to an end, 
And fyn he flraightdid for the fergeant fend, 
Wi* pointed word to bring my fon alang. 
That he mith ken wha's tale was right or 

wrang. 
Syn, in a fhort, my bluft -rin' blade appears, 
And he a hunger queftions at him fpiers : 
To fbme o' which he meant but fma' reply, 
But boot to gi'e a ivberefor for ilk why. 
Nor durft ae word he fpak' be out o' joiut. 
But a' he faid boot juft be to the point. 
For tho' he play'd the Lord into the fair. 
Nought but fubmiffive fpeech cud anfwer 

there. 
'Twas eafy dane to fright plain fowks like we. 
But yon'er, faith, he fan' it wadna doe. 
In fhort, my frien', when a'thing was 

brought out. 
My boy was clear'd, and he fin'd to the boot j 
A guid roun' fum, a twanty fhillings note, 
Npr wad his honour pafs ae fingle groat* 

Do- 
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DORY. 



Yechear my heart how was the billy 

pleasM ? 
Nac well, I wad, to be fae fnelly us'd ? 



BRANKY. 

had ye feen, wi' what a waefu' frown, 
He drew lang craig, and tauld the fcufhy 

down ; 
I'm fure, ye cudna fee a queerer fight. 
His very vifage was amaift a fright. 
As lang's I live, I'll laugh ay fan I think 
Wi' what a waefu' phiz he twinn'd his 

clink. 



DORY. 



Troth, nibour, and ye ay may blefs him 

for% 
Wha was the caufe o' fie a hearty fport. 

C4 He 
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He cucra gart you fing anither tune j 
Ye've been iriair lucky, footh, than mony 

ane. 
For grant ye had a* juflice in your caufe. 
Yet innocence whiles flifFers by the laws. 
Some judges dinna gi'e decrees fae juft. 
He's been a man well worthy o' his truft* 
Some wadna ta'en fie pairs to get the truth. 
But, right or wrang, wad let him keep the 

youth ; 
Or gart you draw, afore yc gat him clear, 
Mair frae your purfe, than it cud rightly 

bear. 

BRANKY. 



Things as unjuft by judges ha'e been daae, 
Bvt never think 'twas fae at Aberdeen. 
Ye manna fpeak o' them in fie a ftrain, 
They've ay been kent for downright honcfl 

men ; 
"Wha's ilka acfhion fpeaks their growin' fame. 
And iliaws them judges wortliy o' the name. 
By them th^ hone ft never fuffer'd yet, 
. Guilt is the only obje<5l of their hate ; 
To punifli which, they ufe their griteft art. 
But never, never, adl an unjuft part. 

DORY. 



( 37 ^ 

DORY. 

Well, come, my fnen\ whatever be the cafc^ 
\Ve'{e kifs the cap, in honour of the place ; 
And drink his health, wha fet our Simon free, 
At ilka merry meeting till we die. 

[Exeunt^ 



SCENE II. 



PROLOGUE to the SCENE. 



The ha'f, at kaft, may plcafe your cc, 
Cy what yc'rc, now, about to fee. 
Afidc, a wee bit frac the wa'k, 
'Bout which ye heard auld Branky crack, 
Frae a% but you, birkthifhes hide 
Twa lovers, fcated fide by fide, 

Upon a flow*ry bank. 
The twa are Simon and his Kate ; 
Nor wonder tho' the lad looks blate, 

AccusM o' fie a prank* 
He left his lafs, ye heard afore ; 
Now hear them flyte upon the fcore : 

But then, ye needna fear^ 
TTho' flic maun ha'd him out o' langcr, 
JLiOve lurks beneath her feeming anger. 

And will ere lang appear. 



SANG 



I 
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KATIE. 

Ah, Simon, troth that's but a blatc cxcufe ; 
Wha's fau't was it your head was i' the bees ? 
'Twas i* your powV to lat the drink alane. 
Or drink in meafure, and there's fina* ill dane. 
I wadna lat the trafli come near my mou', 
That e'er wad drown fae fweet a thought as 
you* 

SIMON. 

Ere ye condemn me, hear me plead my caufe ; 
That's, fure, allowed by Love's fevereft laws. 
Ance ye have heard the truth o' the aflPair, 
Maybe ye mayna blame me ha'f fae fair. 
When I fet out, I meant to fpend my clink 
On fomething ither than a drap o' drink* 
Ere I gaed there, I was a happy man, 
Frien's had agreed I fud ha'e Katie's han\ 
Fou o' the hopes of this my promis'd joy, 
I fought the Fair, for honeftcr employ. 
To coflFwhat bonny trinkets I mith fee. 
By way o' fairin' to my lafs, frae me. 
Nae harm tho' I ha'e brought her ane or twa, 
[Prefenting her wlthfome^ 
Sic bonny trocks to help to mak' her bra. 
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I didna mean, to pit a' down my throat. 
Nor mavm my Katie think flie was forgot. 
E'en when I drank till I was piper fu'. 
The very caufe, my Katie, juft wajs you. 
As 1 was coffin' at my trinkets there, 
I met a frien' or twa into the Fair, 
Wha kent the happinefs I had in view. 
And they boot hae me in to wet my mou\ 
When we were fet, your health gaed. aft 

about. 
And ilk ane there drank ay his bicker out. 
Syne kifs'd its boddom wi' a fmack fu' fmart. 
To fliaw your weel lay deep within his heart* 
Say, then, my Katie, was't a meikle fau*t, 
"Was r to be beha'der of a' that ! . 
"When a' grew wanton in my Katie's praife, 
And wifli'd us meikle luck, and length o' days. 
Cud I (yne fit, juft like a gowkit afs. 
Or fhaw myfell lefs loyal to my lafs ? 



KATIE- 

It's hard, nae doubt, for ane to difapprove^ 
E'en of a fau't, when it proceeds frae love* 
But, what tho' Simon were ance a' my ain, 
Snd he return to his auld tricks again, 

Gac 
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Gac to fbmc market,— get o'er meikle driiiK, 
O' Kate, or hame, he fyn nae mair mith 

think. 
I ken my Simon has o*er meikle fenfe^ 
When he is fober, e'er to gi'e offence. 
Were he ay fae, he then wad ay be kind. 
But then, anither tout may change his mind. 
Whare drink gets in, baith wit and fenfe 

flee out. 
And he mith maybe tak' anither rout : 
Syne, whare is Katie, when her Simon's 

gane, 
feut left to mifery, maybe, nae alane ? 
How can ye think, I ever wad agree 
To tak' a man, that may forhui me ? 
But, fud ye ftay at hame, and (lick by Katcf, 
Her forrows, maybe, mith be juft as great. 
A drunken man's the hin'er-end of a' : 
What tho' my Simon's bonny now and bra, 
Gin he likes drink, 'twad alter foon the 

cafe. 
And drunken chapins bluther ft* his face : 
It foon wad gar his love to me turn cauld^ 
And mak' him daz^d and doited ere ha'f* 

auld. 

Drink's 
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Drink's afc the caufe o' meikle dool and 

ftrife; 
And kills a' comfort atweefh man and wife. 



SIMON. 

Nac doubt, when drinkin's carried to ex- 

cefs, 
It's fure to blaft the feeds of happinefs ; 
And ane that's drunk will aft commit a 

crime 
He'd fley to think of ony ither time. 
But wha's fae ftrong as never tyne his grip. 
Or wha fae wife as never mak' a flip ? 
The' I ha'e ance tranfgrcfs'd found Reafon's 

laws. 
Ye ken, my Kate, 'twas in an hon'rous 

cauie. 
And 1 ha'e fuffer'd for't baith lang and fair ; 
Ye needna feek to mak' my forrows mair. 
, The' I ha'e been the f:aufe o' Katie's pam, 
I dree'd as meikle, furfe, for her again. 
And Katie neediha mak' fae grite a phrafe, 
I'fe. ne'er be fou again in a' my days. 

Of 
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df a* my days to come it's be the cafc^ 
To mak' her juft as happy as fhe's fair.- 



KATIE. 



Gin Simon hates to lead a (ingle life. 
And gin he canna do without a wife ; 
Were it the fafhion to ha'e mair than aney 
Gin he inclines, he needfha lie alane. 
He's ill beftead, wha canna pafs ae door, t 
'Twad mak' fma' odds tho' I fud gi'e him 

o'er i 
I'm very fear he wadna want a (core 
C laffes full as likely to the e'e, . 
And handfomer by mony fars than mc. 



SIMON. 



What I mith get, my Kate, is nae the things 
Ye fud be Queen, tho' Simon were a King* 
I mony a ftrapin' lafs, nae doubt, ha'e feen^ 
For tliere's nae want of fie in Aberdeen, 

There'd 
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there's fcarcc a laifie th^ere, that ye wad 

meet, 
But wha has fomething in her face that's 

fweet. 
Ilk ither town for beauties it furpafles ; 
b'sjuji the nurfery o^ bonny lajfcs. 
Yet, tho' I've feen them a', and mony mair, 
I ne'er faw ane wi' Kate that cud compare : 
I ne'er faw a lafs in a' my life, 
Td mak' fae foon as bonny Kate my wife. 

K A T I is. 

Well kens my Simon how to touch my 

heart. 
Well kens he how to a<5i the lover's part : 
Gin ye as kindly a(fl the hufband's too, 
Ve'U ever find a loving wife in me. 



SANG 
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S A N G 11. 

Tune — — O my bonny Sailor Laddie, ^c. - 
SIMON. 

Were^t not for Kates too powerful charms^ 
I Uk^dtbe plaid and Highland drefs \ 
But evry thought of war and armsj 
I gladly quit for her embrace. 

KATIE. 

honey d accents^ far toofweet^ • 

They like enchantment to mefe^m ; 
My bappinefs is too complete^ • 

Ah I Simon ^ furcj I only dream ! 

[Falling into his arms« 
To whatjhall I my blifs compare f 

In Simon I have every wifh^ 

*>■ 

Simon, [folding her in his arms« 

Tthen^ in your blifs let Simon Jbare^ 
Jndmake him happy vntb a kifs^ 
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KATIE- 



ifmfcsgte bimjic relief, 
I bde a treafurefor bis fake \ 
And never need be tqfte of grief 
Since at difcretion be may take. 



SIMON. 



Far bence be ilk intruding care^ 
Wbile tbus Iprefs tbee to my breqft j 
Ten tbwfand fweets ye bave tojpare^ 
And ane tg me^ my Kate^ V aftqfti 



KATIE. 



Sucb kiffes as Itbut be/low^ 
j only to my Simon lend ; 
WbenfuKeter on bis tips tbey gronsi^ 
Wn^ kinMy^pay tbem back again. 



(i2 



BiM0tt, 
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SIMON. 



O ! never can tbofe fweets increafcj 
Bejlowd like Natures on the flowers ; 
For what ye think my lips pojfefs^ 
My Katie J only flows frae yours. 



KATIE. 

If freely gten^ with loving hearty 
"Tbeyfweeter be ; tbenfucb are mine : 
But never can my lips impart 
Afweet^ not far exceWd by thine. 

B T ri. 

Soon may tbe happy day appear^ 
When we may kifs^ nor care wba ketCt ; 
When greater blifs our hearts willjhare^ 
And we embrace without reflraini. 



ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE L 



PROLOGUE to the SCENE. 

To Cath'rine*s dwalling, juft hard by. 
The Knight, fee, ftepping in the way 

Right fprufh, wi' varnifh'd cane | 
Lift what he fays, he'll ftay but (hort. 
But means to gi'e you better fport 

When he comes back again. 



The KNIGHT /^/«/, 

iJTRANGE news indeed !— but CathVine 

comes, I fee J 
And ere I fpeak, I'd better think a Ji^^ee, 
How to beft purpofe I may play my part j 
I wifh it dinna gae beyond my art. 
Fm furc FU find it a right trying tafk, 
To aft it a* beneath a ferious malk. 
Gin Gcordy be the rattle- fcull I'm taul', 
I may cxpeft to find him (UfF and baul*. 
But rU firft fee what Lucky fays herfell. 
Gin ihe can ought about this matter telL 

D 3 From 
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From what fhc fays, I'll maybe gucfs the lavc^ 
And get fome notion how I maun behave. 
I find the carlin's ta'en anither tour^ 
y\\ fee to catch her ere fhc win hame o'er, 

[Exit, 



SCENE 11. 

PROLOGUE to tie SCENE. 

Their backg fupported by a tree, 
Twa lads in jclofe difcourfe ye fee, 

Nae doubt they'll ff lends appefif. 
But tliinkna this^ or ye're mifta'en. 
Folks manna ay believe their een. 

Nor credit a' they hear- 
Sly Ned fie kindnefs but pretends. 
Like mair, to anfwer his ain ends> 

For he likes Geordy's lafs | 
A"d kenfna how to ding him out. 
But hopes tp bring's intent about, 

'Caufe Geprdy*s but an afs. 



NED. 



Well, I can tell you nowther mair nor left, 
Butj gin yeVe wife, ye wiil keep clear o'Bcfs. 

She 
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She is a fly and cunning quean, I ken, 
And wi* the Knight is rather o'er far ben. 
From what I heard, within this little wee. 
Her apron fliortens to the fldlly ee. 
An honed *oman, that ye ken fu' well, 
Taur me, for certain, that fhe is wi* chieF, 
And that Ihe'd lay, ere lang it wad be fecn 
By fouks wha hinna juft the cleared een* 



G E O R D T. 

That a' they fay, and meikle mair is true, 
I thought langfyne, but mony thanks to you. 
for o' your Idndnefs FU ne'er think the lefs, 
That I afore kent what ye now exprefs. 
Butfeama, frien^, as lang's the fun inay fliine 
Into the lift, flie never fall be mine. 
I own I ance had liking for the yade, 
But couk to think o't flnce flie turned a bawd. 
Te manna think that I'm fae big an afs ; 
ffis Honour's leavings ne'er fall be my lafs. 
Sinc« k is fae, FU better try fome ither— — 



P 4 ^ NED. 
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NED. 



Yet I am taul' ye twa are aft thegither. 
Now, gin ye wad be counfeird by a frien^, 
Nae mair, again, be feen wi' her your l^ne. 
Fouks tli^t obferve — or blame you unco (air. 
Or think that ye ken nought o' the afiair. 
It wad be right to tell her, that ye ken 
Her bonify pranks, and then ha'e fairly dane^ 



^ GEORDT. 

It's cafy, lad, for you to fliaw the way 
To fliak' afF laffes ; gin ye come to try. 
Ye' 11 find its nae fae eafy brought about. 
By the tae ha'f, as it is pointed out. 
Ance lat a hifly get you in the girn, 
Ere ye get loofe, ye'll redd a ravell'd pirn. 
In ilk refpedl, IVc been as wife as ye, 
Tri'd mony methods, but fan' nane wad doe. 
Aft, when fhe fpak', I made her nae reply, . 
And, when I met her, proudly whiftled by 
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On ilk occafion, I ha'e fliawn neglect, 
Dane a' I cud, and yet to nae efFcdl, 

NED. 



That's vcrjr ftrangc indeed — I am cock-fear, 
Gia it were me, I fhortly fud be clear. 
Ye maim ha*e ad):ed fomething mair nor right, 
Th^t gars her (laud fae out agains' yonr 



might. 



GEORDY. 



Laft night, I faw her, yon'ef oh the brae. 
She wagg'd her hand, and meant that I fud 

(lay. 
But, when fhe faw (he met wi' nae regard. 
She fcaul'd, and cri'd, (lie wad iqform the 

Laird. 
She faid, fhe lang had fufFer'd cauld negledl, 
But he wad gar me pay fome mair refpedt, 
Gin (he has tauld, it fliortly will appear j 
He and my mither, fee, arc coming here. 
Aey feem right earned, as they trudge 

alang, 
1*11 warran it prove the burden o* their fang. 

But, 
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But, gin it do, their travel is ill vain, 

rU never wed, to lead a life o' pain, 

I am refolv'd, ae word I fanna tyne ; 

If he but Ipeak, V\\ tell him plain my min\ 



NED. 



Be as it may, ye fhortly now will fee ; 
But hear me, lad. Til tell ye what to doe. 
Afore ye lat him get o'er meikle time 
To fhak' his crap, and fcauld you for the 

quean, 
Be bauld enough to tell him a' your mind.. 
Shaw how the hufly's us*d you firft and lad. 
And bauldly tell the caufe of a' that's pad. 
But as yc'd wifh to clear yourlell o* blamei 
Be fure, you dinna mention ance my name. 



GEORDY. 



Belive me, Ned, I've nae fie fool intent, 
Tfe pledge my troth, ye never fall be kcnt. ' 
Afore that I reward your friendflbip lac. 
The fun fall jQiinc by night, the moon by 
day : 
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A' diing turn topfy-turvy in a trice. 
Wife fouks turn fools, and fools turn won*^ 
drous wife, 

NED. 

ril leave you then, and hie me to the field. 
Stick to your point——— 

[Exit. 



GEORDT. 
— In nae refjpedt TU yield* 



SANG III. 

Tune — Here awa, there awa, ^c, 

The benftl fit hear. 

For why/ud I fear ? 
Tho\nae doubt , my bofom once warmly did burn; 

Pm naejic an qfs. 

As wed wi a Iqfs, 
Wba thinks my love merits nae kinder return. 

The 
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The diilfirjl maun hliti me^ 
Nae voivsfure can titC me 

Tojiick by the lafs^ njoha isfalfe and unkin^ j 
That Ilovd her before 
Now I hate her the more^ 

FQr giving another nvhatjud bde been mine^ 

It*s my part to flight her^ 

And his^ Ji^re^ to right her^ 
And^ as he befl can^ he may do it himfell: 

Td hde my throat nickel 

Ere I were/ae t rickety 
■ Orthe ivarld on me gat ficflories to tell. 

Had flic conflant prov^d^ 

Iflill ivould have lovd^ 
But^ that it is othervuife^ Vm nae to bla^e^ 

I /corn the beauty^ 

Wha kenfna her duty^ 
And ivj/}jes to play mefo cunning a game. 



Entfr 
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Enter Catharine and the Knight. 

CATHARINE. , 

Fy, George ! I never thought to live the day. 
That fowks, of you, fae meikle ill cud fay. 
Ah, fy for fhame ! to be fae crofs to Befs, 
As force the Knight to come, and feek re- 

drefs ! 
In truth, ye really, now, maun gi'e your 

han*, 
Ye'll be mair kind, and prove anither man. 



GEORDY. 

1*11 tell you plain, gin telling likes to doe, 
Nane need to come that errand here to me. 
I've ihawn mair kindnefs than fhe's wor- 
thy o\ 
Or ony quean that cud ha'c us'd me fo. 



KNIGHT. 
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KNIGHT. 

I^ome decency, young man, ye miift obfefve> 
From you fuch treatment Ihe could ne^er 

defcrve* 
Why not fulfill the promifes ye made ? 
Ye fought the lafs, and tauF ye meant to 

wed. 
Nae farther kindnefs, now, for her I cravef 
Juflice is a^ ihe feeks, and that fhe'll have. < 

GEORDT- 

I own fie promife ance efcap'd my mou% 
But, then, your Honour, flie was kent £o( 

true J 
So, frae whatever I mith fay before^ 
Tm now fet free, fince file's gane o'er thtf 

fcore. 

KNIGHT. 



Gane o'er the fcore ! What mean ye, youth^ 
by that I 
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GEORDY. 



I'm 'wpll mform'd flie's wi* a baftard brat. 



CATHARINE. 



Bafe lie indeed — 



KNIGHT. 



To whom does it appear ? 



GEORDY. 



It*t to-yoTir Honour — 



KNIGHT. 

I 

— »— — me! 



GXORDY. 
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geordV. 

— ^-— E'en fae t heaf^ 



KNIGHT. 

That fpeech, young man, Came rafhly frafe 
your head, 

But ye'fe be free, gin ye can mak' it guid. 

Gin e'er I harmM her, ftie will furely tell j 

Nane can know better than the lafs herfell^ 

She'll be brought to you, and (he Ihall de- 
clare, 

What's truth or falfhood, now, in this affair. 

Gae, Catherine, for the lafs, and we fhall 

And gin fhe fays*t, I take her,, and yeVe Iree^. 
But mind, young man, if it Ihall now ap-* 

pear 
Your (lory's falie, and I aiti wholly clear. 
Ye then wi' Befs diredly maun agree. 
Or elfe my juft difpleafurc ye fball drce^ 



G E O R D y* 
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GEORDY. 



t winna mak' fie bargains. Sir, e^en now : 
The lafs wad hac but fma* wit in her pow^ 
Gin £he wad ftick to trudi in fie a eafe^ 
And be the trumpet o* her ain difgraee. 
I'll warran' flhe eud mak' a fwingin' lie, 
To pateh up matters^ gin fie things wad doe^ 
I never fall, by trieks, be eullied o'er 
To wed a laft your Honour's us'd afore^ 
Ye needna think I am fae big a fool ; 
I n«*er will fwallow fie a bitter pill. 



CATHARINE. 

Fofgi*e him^ Sir, he's fure nae kenning right 

Togdioin he cracks. Fine ufage to the knight ! 

H^lonour, troth, may think you right ill- 
bred ; 

Ance ye're at hame, I'fe gar your back be 
pay'd. 

^Strikes him with herjlaff* 



E 



(SEORDyt 
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GEORDY. 



My back be pay*d ! o' that I hinna fear j 
And what his Honour thinks, I fanna care. 
Nac fatisfadlion far'er will I gi'e j 
I plainly tell you, Befs is nae for me« 



CATHARINE. 

Gae frae my fight, ye worthlefs piece o* wark! 
I'fe gar your father lear' you how to bark ! 
Ye necdna think fie faucy clack fall pafs ; 
Ye fall do war, gin ye'U nae wed the lafs I 
Of a' the fons that I ha'e ever had. 
Except yourfell, ilk ane has made me glad ; 
They never tauld a laflie o' their love. 
And fyne negledled when Ihe did approve- 
Ill-manner'd dog ! yeVe angerM me right fjpti 

[Strikes him ifgommc 
Swith frae my fight, nor lat me fee you mair ! 
An like your Honour, ye*ll gang back wi' me; 
I'll warran' William gar him foon agree 
To tak' the lafs, an* mak' his promife guid^ 
Or elfe the rogue fall claw a broken head« 



KNJGHT. 
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feNIGHT. 



t^i^ George, comd back ; and, Cdth*riiie, gaci 

your wa's : 
tc are o*er warm a pleider in this caufe. 
Porcc ne'er can do j that manna be the way : 
He fall be fatisfied, ere he comply. 



(JEORDY. 

Well, gin it's ptoffible that can be dane^ 
rn own my fau't^ and £ope to be forgi'en^ 



CATHARINE. 

I ^^1^^^ t^ think his Honour will forgi'd 
& roul-mou'd win' frae fie a cur as ye ? 
Own that ye li'ed, and that his Honour's 

wrang'd, 
ire we're difgrac'di, and ye yourfell be 

hang'dt 



Sa 



KlflGI^T. 
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KNIGHT. 



Catherine, now leave's j and we may chance 

to *gree. 
Without or hanging him, or fhaming thee. 



CATHARINE. 

God blifs your Honour, ye may hear mjr 

mean, 
I'll ne'er do gviid, gin he meet fie an end ! 
William and I, Tm fure, are nae to blame;^ ^ 
We ne'er heard ony blot upon your name. 

[Exit. 

G E O R D Y. 



Your Honour ncedfiia ha'e a grudge at me^ 
There's mair, wha fud be hang'd, if that's A 

lie. 
I'm nae the maker o' the tale, I'fe fwear, 
And he that-taul' me ne'er was ca'd a liar,. :; 
But, gin your Honour thinks to prove him'l 

fae, f 

He fud be punifh'd, and I latten gae. | 



1 
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Fve only taul' you what I heard myfell, 
Aod what aae hears I thought nae fin to tell. 



KNIGHT. 

Tales that are good, or harmlefs, when yc 

hear. 
You may with freedom fpread them far and 

near. 
Bat lies, or tales which blaft your neighr 

hour's fame, 
Wlxaever fpreads them, furely is to blame. 

G E O R D Y. 

An' like your Honour, gin it binna true, 
Incvfcr taul't to ony ane but you ; 
And had I thought ye'd ta'en't fae much 
ainifs, ^ 
1 1 Iiadna been Co plain as tell you this. 
I Nor did I ween the tale wad hurt you . fair, 
* For gentle fouks think light o' the affair. 
Angcr'd at ane ! I think ye ha'e fma* reafon ; 
^ome foidcs like you think naething of a 
dizea« 

E3 If 
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If ye be angry, BefTy may gae hytc. 

Gin ony's blan^'d, flie's fure to get tke wyte 

Jler it may hurt, what's ga*en about ppoi 

her, 
^ut finta war will ony think your Honour. 



]C N I G H T. 

However \)dSc the opinion of the tixnes^ 
It ne'er can make a virtue fi^e of crimet • 
If there's a wretch, fo deftitute of fhame, 
So carelefs of his own and neighbour's fame 
As make himfelf the fcofFof fuch as thee. 
He fhamcs mankind, whatever his degree ; 
Forfeits a' rcv'rence to his rank that's due, 
And juftly ftands a monfter to the view. 



G E O R D Y. 



Whatever monftcrs, Sir, they may appear, 
There are fie monftcrs, fr'a'at, I'm very fear - 
And nab few o' them, either, as I ween. 
They're in ilk ither corner to be feen. 
And this, I think, is far frae ony proof. 
They're either h^d* as monfter, or as thief. 
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Nae doubt, when ony fie poor chkr as mc'] 
^lays tricks like that ; ye*ll, in a hurry, fee > 
It thro' the parifh raife an unco bree ! J 
Sane as ane kens a lafs gets the gill-wheep. 
Scandal's o'er guid a tale to fa' afleep. 
Whae'er was thrangeft wi' the lafs before. 
They lay the blame for common at his door. 
This ane tells that, and that ane tells anither. 
Nor wad they hool't, on filler, or on brither. 
Some wyte the lafs, and ithers blame the lad, 
And fae the ftory roun' about is ca'd ; 
Till fqme auld Dad, mair haly than the reft, 
Fmds it his duty to acquaint the prieft : 
Syne there's nae help, but the poor lad 

maun ftand 
Afore the kirk, to get a reprimand. 
And when they hear him frae the pulpit taul', 
How meikle, by the fin, he's harm'd his faul ; 
Ane fains herfell, anither granes a pray'r. 
As gin he were the only finner there. 
And ever after, he's ay pointed at. 
As ane wha had, we fie a chiel, the brat. 
Sae it fa's out, when poor fouks mifbehave. 
They're juft made fcare-crows o' to a' the 

Jaye^ 

E 4. But, 
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JSut, in a life-time, now, we winna hear, 
Of an fae roughly tis'd that ifna poor. 
For gentle blades, wha have a fouth o* cafh 
To dit fouk's mou's^ ne'er meet wi' ony fafb. 
However daft they wi' the lafles be, 
It's ay o'erlook'd, gin they but pay the fee. 
7"ho' gin they gat their due, I wat fu weel, 
Ilk ither Sunday fome wad fit the ftool. 



KNIGHT. 

Were they fae us'd, it would be juft the famc;- 
Who dinna dread the fin, would mock at 

ihame. 
That wretch is loft, who, Tcaping cenfurc 

here. 
Of future punifhment betrays no fear. 



GEORD Y. 



I'm led to think, however ftrange to tell, 
Sic canna trow there's ony place like helk; 
Or that to fie a pitch of vice they're brougbt-a 
As gin thefe be or no, ne'er cods a thought- 

Biic 
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But gin fbmc dinna foon their manners 

mend. 
They'll fin't o'er true, I'm fair fear'd, i' the 

end. 
Nae tha^t I mean your Honour, I'd be kith, 
I ne'er wad wifh ye meet flie mciklc ilcaith. 
Tho' it fae be, that ye have fpoil'd my fport. 
And I, nae doubt, am e'en right angry for't, 
iho' a' were true upon you I've been taul*, 
I wadna, for it a*, ye'd lofe your fauL 



K NIGH T. 

George, I ftill thought that ye ha4 better 

fen(c. 
Than ufe fuperiors with fuch impudence. 
I never harm'd the lafs in a* my life, 
Elfe I wad never bid you call her wife. 
Yc've been o'er rafli to credit fuch a tale ; 
But gin ye tell your author, without fail, 
Him I fhall punifli, and yc fliall be free 
fither to take the lafj?, or l;it her be. 



CEORDY, 
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G E O R D Y. 

Fairer than that, Tin fure, 1 cudna feek ; 
But then my tongue's boun' up, I darena 

fpeak. ^ 
I've fworn nae to tell : ye maun excufe, 
Gin I to anfwer your demand refufe. 
Whaever taul' me, taul' me as a frien'^ 
And to reveal him, Sir, wad be ill dane. 



KNIGHT, 

Well, George, I fann^ bid you brak' your 

troth; 
Gin ye have fworn, jnan, ye may keep your 

oath. 
But he who taul* you, is nae friend to you ; 
And what I fay. Til fliprtly prove is true. 
rU find him out, altho' ye dinna tell. 
If I fliou'd fummons up auld Nkk himfell. 
But fee, young man, ye dinna tell a lie : ^ 
If a' the blame, at laft, fliall light on thee, 

GEORDY 

Your Honour may dq what yc like wi' me.. 

Wha- 
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Whae'cr lias li*ed, I wis' he xnayna paft ; 
May auld Nick get him for a baggage aft. 
To fpur wi* red-het gauds thro' dub and xt{\vt^ 
And gar him carry a' his winter fire ! 



KNIGHT. 

And fo he fhall ; nae better it (hall be 
With him wha's found the author of this lie { 
Unlefs that he appear in proper time, 
And own his fault, and forrow for the crime. 
But gin I raife the De'il, Tfe plainly tell, 
He winna gae, without him, back to HcU. 
}^ow, gae to wark ; but, ere I fkep this nighty 
ril fliew you a' the matter brought to lights 
Wtae'er he be, V\\ drive to make him feeU 

[Exit George* 

As the Knight turns about j enter Branky. 
BRANKY. 



Goode'eti, goode'en, I hope your Honour's 

K N I G H T* 



weel! 



( 7* ) 



KNIGHT. 



I thank you, Branky, what's the news in town ? 
Pit on, pit on ; How's Simon ? n 



BRANKY. 



Safe and fbun'. 

Thanks to your Honour for your friendly aid. 
My chiel's my ain, and I am e'en right glad. 
Your kindly letter had a guid effedl, 
And gat me meikle kindnefs and refpedl. 
It pat the matter in fae clear a light, 
It was nae lang till we gat (lories right : 
/Vnd for fickindnefs as your Honour fhow'd, 
I thought it but a duty jphat we ow'd. 
To come and thank you, foon as we gat hame ; 
But that we didna, Branky's na^to blame. 
Tomak'this poor acknowledgment we me^nt; 
Bur, as we were on the gratefu' errand bent, 
We met wi* BefTy, at her aunty's door, 
Wha taul's ye gaed weft-by a wee before, 

* This hour,' fays fhe, ' ye mayna fee his face, 

* Tho' ye fuel tramp it forward to the place. 

MTe 
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* Ffe lat ye ken, as foon's I fee him pafs ; 

* But I wad, Simon 'd rather fee his lafs. 

* Ye needna think to ftay, Tm vera fear, 

* He'll fit on nettles a' the time he's here. 

* And Kate, poor lafs, has need o' fome relief, 

* She's juft been like to fell herfell wi' grief/ 
When this he heard, he wadna ha'd nor bin*. 
For fear that he mith maybe come ahin', 
But fcour'd awa, as faft as heels cud drive, 
And haply faw the lafs was ftill alive. 

KNIGHT. 

That a' is well, Branky, Vvn mair than paid 
For ony trouble ye may think I had. 
Ye've been an honed tenant to me lang, 
I wad be laith ta fee you fuffer wrang. 
The' it had cod me fbmething mair than fafh, 
I wadna grudg'd to fpend a little cafh ; 
Ere Kate had loft her lad, and ye your £bn, 
I wad have made them hear a greater din. 

BRANKY. 



God blefs your Honour, ye was ever kind ; 
And a* that ken you, ken your gen'rous mindf. 

On 
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(in fidasycni^HcavVs bounty's well bcftowM j 
May you, nor your's, ne'er want a fouth o* 

gowcL 
Nor ane be fcant, y(rV fie an open heart, 
O* that wi* which he wad fae eithly part ! 



KNIGHT. 

To eafe oppreflion's load, and make it lights 
Is but to do our duty, and what's right. 
Narrow's the faul wha winna twin his gear^ 
To fmooth liiisfortune's brow, or help the 

poor ! 
And may the bottom o' his purfe fa' out, 
Wha has the power, yet wants the will to do't j 
Wha unconcern'd fees modeft merit die. 
For want o' what, unmifs'd, he could fupply 1 
For kinder purpofes^ by bounteous Heaven, 
Such fiiperfluities to man are given ; 
And where beftow'd, it's plain they ire 

defign'd. 
Not to contradl, but to enlarge the mind. 
For they're nae langer bleffings than they're 

us'd; 
They turn a curfe, whene'er they are abus'd. 

But 
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But wjiere's your ncphew,Branky ? is he here? 
rU wad he*8 been of ufe, gin ane may ipier i 
He is nae fenfelefs lad, as I can fee. 



BRANKT. 



He's far frae diat, were he nae kin to me. 
The lad, I can affure you, did nae ill, 
And twa three wonder'd how he had fie IkilL 
His clatter wadna fhamM an aulder math 
And I maun fpeak for him, now, gin I can. 
The lad likes Befs ; but Helen is fae proud. 
She diiha feem to think the bargain good. 



KNIGHT. 

What wad fhe have ? I think the match is fair. 
And that it e'en fud anfwer to a hair ! 



BRANKY. 



Somccantrip-caftin' cock, wha fpells can read, 
I tmderftand has turn'd auld Lucky's head. 

Her 
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Her niece is bonny, and, gin ftie be fpar'cL, 
She hopes to fee her wedded to a laird* 



K N I G H T. 

Sic wonders may, in former days, have been, 
That lairds have wedded lafles full as mean^ 
IVe feen when folks, for iove, would fbme-^ 

times wed ; 
But marriage, now, is made a fort o* trade# 
Wha bids the maid, is fure to win the prize^ 
While fhe that's tocherlefs, negledted dies. 
If ane be poor, and of a humble birth, 
Whatever her merit be, whatever her worth, 
Wanting this ae commodity, the cafh, 
A* ither qualities are held but trafh. 
Of matches, now-a-days, fuch is the mould, 
Love rarely enters, but the love of gold* 

BRANKY. 



Ay, truc's the tale, and Helen needfna think 
Her niece will catch a Laird without the clinks 
There's few will marry ane without a groat. 
Beauty alone will nae pit on the pot- 

TheyV^ 
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TThey Ve wanted a' their days who were as bra\ 
She may be bly th to get a man ava ; 
Or, pitting grandeur freely out o* head, 
Be xnaxr than thankf u' to get ane that's guid« 



KNIGHT. 

But how (lands Befs ? Likes fhe the lad 
hcrfcU? 

BRANKT. 

Ay, wi* her faul, as far as I can finelL 
And gin that Helen canna be brought t0O| 
I kenna what the confequence may be* 



KNIGHT- 



Gin that be true, I'll gi'e the match a heeze, 
And try to cure auld Helen o' the bees. 
For much I doubt, ye ken gin I be right, 
She*ll lofe the Laird^ gin ihe your nephew 
flight. 

r BRANKY. 
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B R A N K Y- 



I watna, Sir, how it cud come about. 
That ye fud entertain fac ftrange a doubt ! 
My nephew and a Laird he canna be ; 
Were he a Laird, he*d be nae kin to me. 



SANG IV. 

Tunc — Logan Water. 
KNIGHT. 

I'bro beggar s garh^ and doublet meaii^ 
The gentleman willjlill befeen; 
Whil/i princely robes are void of art^ 
To hide a mean and fordid heart. 

Difcerning eyes will foon perceive 
The man of honour from the knavii 
However much difguis^d they feem^ 
They fill emitfothe nativi beam. 



That 



( 14 ) 



That he has been, and may remain yotir 

friend,' 
I dinna doubt ; but kin to you ht's nane. 
Tho' for your nephew he has pafs'd wi' a'. 
From me nogarbcanhide young S£ton-Ha% 



B R A N K T. 

dinna, eithly^ wi* the fecret parti 
Gad blefs your Honour, keep it like your heart; 
For tho* hei elfe, has had her kind cqnfenti 
He difha want that Befs herfell fud ken't. 



tNIGHT. 

lie caufe I guefs ; he m.eansj iio doubt, to 

prove. 
Ere that be kent, the depth of Befly's love. 
And troth I think it wad be far frae kin'. 
For me to baflBe him in this dcfigri. 
I mean to aA ia far mair friendly part ; 
Thb night he^s ken gin (he be worth his heart. 
Bat I, bedeen, maun fee yoimg Seton-Ha*, 
And ha'e ibme private crack between us twa. 

F 2 rii, 



( «0 > 

m, ablins, gi'e him news he difha kenr. 
And help the matter fooner to an end. 



B R A N K Y. 

'Twill be in vain, Sir, gio ye mean to try 
To turn his love frae her anither way. 
He's o'er fair browden't on the laft, Fm fear. 
For ony thing but her to work a cure. 
Bcfide, he*8 pafs'd his word, and winna flinch. 
For he's a man of honour, ilka inch. 



KNIGHT. 



I ken he is ; but he's oblig'd ta you. 



B R A N K Y. 

The ne'er ae bit; it's naething but what's true. 
The neareil o' his kin, I'll lay my life. 
Will nae prevent his making Befs his wife«. 



KNIGHT. 
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KNIGHT. 

'Wliate'er my aim, let that ne*er fafli your 

head. 
But, be afTur'd, it will be for his guid : 
And gin ye wifli to fliow yourfell his friend. 
You'll fee to fend him o'er the way bedeen ; 
And ye may tell him that he's kent to me. 



BRANKT. 

I fall obey, whatever your purpofe be. 

[Exetiftt. 



F3 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

PROLOGUE to the SCENE. 

To pleafe the cc, and charm the ear. 
Ilk rural fweet falutes you here ; 
^rhe yellow whins in blooni appear, 

Out-thro' the birken (hade i 
And by the water bubbling near, 

A pleafing din is made. 
Hark ! to the ruftling of the trees, 
Fann'd by the gentle weftem breeze. 
And Katie dnging at her eafe, 

Wi* meikle mirth and glee : 
Gin neither lafs nor mufic pleafe. 

In troth, it's ill to doc* 

SANG V. 
Tune-^O bonny lafs, yrill ye ly in a barrack. 

My Sifkotfs come back^ and my cares are all over ; 
He /wears by bis KatCy be^ll nae mair be a rover ^ 
Butjlrive what be can^Jlill to add to berpleafure: 
What h/sy but would tbinkfucb a lad is a treafuref 

Tbo' 
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?2po' laiey in his ahfcUte^ I pind and lamented^ 
Novo b^s fafe return^ d^ my heart is contented. 
7i6r pleafure I have in this days happy meetings 
'Repays me for d my pqft fobbing and greeting. 

Ance mcnr^ now delighted^ I view the green fields^ 
And tqfle a the fweets which kind Nature Jiill 

yields ; 
Nac langer Jic beauties are irkfome to me^ 
Altbo they remind mCf dear Simon^ of thfe. 

Flow on J then J fweet river ^ your murmurs now 



plcafe 



me 



» 



Nae langer^ in vain^ willyefrive now to eafe me; 
Tb(^ latCy on your banks y I fat fighing and 

mournings 
Nae matr now IJighfor my Simofis returning* 



Now, Bcffy comes to take the air, 
VfY rofy cheeks, and flowing hair. 
And fna-white bofom, haflins bare, 

Dclightfu' fight! 
Whacker has ccn, now lat him ftarc 

Wi' a' his might. 



F 4 B £S6f 
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BESS. 



Blyth may ye fing, I trow your heart is 

glad, 
That ye,ance mair,lia'e gotten hame your lad. 



KATIE, 



To fitig or dance, Tm now in proper dft/ 
My birn, O Befs, has got an unco lift;! 



BESS. 



This day, indeed, has been a day of thrifty 



KATIE. 



Tm juft as merry as I ha'e to be. 



BESS. 



MoDy fie days may Kate and Simon fee ! 

Lan£^ 



- ( »5 ) 

Lang may fhe bniik him, lang may heiTjoyt 

laft, 
And drown ilk painfu' thought of a* that^t 

paft! ' 



I 



KATIE, 

I thank you, coufin, fae fall Simon too, 
Ance he has kent how guid yeVe been to me. 
Ye was ay kinder to me than the lave ; 
ni ne*er forget, wi' what concern ye ftrave 
To chear my heart, and keep my fpirits up, 
When I was maiftly like to tyn a' hope. 
^ As lang's I live, next Simon's fell alanc, 
ril look upon you as my kindefl friend. 
Sae great your kindnefs when he was awa\ 
Tm fure, I ne'er can pay the half — — 



BESS. 



Fy, na ! [yeerifigfy. 

Since he's return'd, let that ne'er fafli your 

head ; 
YeUl fane pay that, gin a' your debts be paid. 

I only 
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I only pity to my coufin fhaw'd, 
When fhe, poor lafs, was like to tyne her lad ; 
And fhe may pay me now, gin flic incline, 
Since, in a' likely, I my jo maun tyn. 



KATIE. 



yc*ll tyn your jo ! Na, Bcfly, dinna jeen 



BESS. 

It's gnapin' earneft, lafs, I mak^ you fear. 
Ane wha has woo'd me lang, and promised 

fair. 
Forgets his pfomifes, and wooes nae mair ; 
Nor wad he ha'e me now, and gi'e him gowd* 



KATIE. 



On fie a lad ye wad be ill beflow'd. 
Sma' pity for the lofs I hope may fair ; 
He's ane, I red, that ye can eithly fpare. 
Some rattle-fcull, I wad, like Geordy Will, 

Or 



-5 
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Or haukit Ned, that wins ayont the hill ; 
Twa, that I kenna whilk's the gre^teft fooL 



BESS. 

ye'fe ^n ken that, fince ye have guefs'd 

fae weeL 
rU gar ye wonder, ance ye've heard the tale. 
And ye fall get it a' now clean and hale, 
^cordy has woo'd me, now, this mony day 
And I, for i{)ort, ha'e kept the fool in play. 
Without ance faying either ay or nay. 
Aft has he promisM, that he wad be true ^ 
Buty now, I find my lad begins to ri^e. 
I ha'^e obfervM, within this littje wee, 
He'd meet auld Boby^ ere he met wi' me. 
Afore he us'd to bare his hedry pow. 
Where'er we met, and mak' an awkward bow: 
But, now, whene'er I chance to come in fight, 
He fcowrs awa, as he had ta^en a frieht. 



KATIE. 



i^nd can ye gucfs the caufe o' fie a change I 
Y^tc*cr it be, I'm fure it's fomething ftrangc. 



9 ESS. 
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BESS. 

I b'lieve I may : Ned is the man, T doubt, 
Wha lang has wanted to ding Geordy out. 
I eith cud fee, it ga'e him meikle pain, 
To think that Geordy had won far'er ben t 
And 1 am certain, as ye'll fhortly fee. 
That he has caften ill twifli him and me ; 
In hopes to him I mayna be fae fhy, 
When ance 1 find thatGeordy's turn'd fae dry* 

KATIE. 

He ! (lupit bead, I cudna think him fit 
For fie a trick > he wapts baith fenfe and wlt« 

BESS. 

But ^e're mifta'en, ye dinna ken him ha*f ; 
The ftill-fow aften eats up a* the drafiT. 
Fools are as cunning whiles as wifer fouk, 
And Tm mifta'en gin Ned be ony gowk. 
I ha'e guid reafon too for thinking fae : 
What think ye aunty heard the ither day i 



SATli. 
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KATIE. 



I cudna fay ; but Vl\ be fain to hear, 

Gin it be ought that mak's the matter clear^ 



^ E S S. 

As flic was flowly creeping in the way^ 
Wi* bim o* girfe for fupper to the ky, 
Juft as flic turns the corner o' the park, 
She hears ane finging, there, as blyth*s a lark. 
Sac down flie leans her bim upon a hirft, 
To hear the fang, tak' fnufF, and get a refli : 
Lift^ning ftie ftood ; but didna Hften lang, 
TIU flie finds I'm the burden of the fang. 
Now aunty's curious, nae doubt, to fee 
Wha 'twas that fang fae merrily 'bout me. 
To Edward's voice flie thought it unco like. 
And flie wad tak' a peep in o'er the dyke. 
Juft as flie looks, the mufic flopping fliort, 
Ned ga'e a gauf, and cried, O happy fport ! 
Now that I've gotten Geordy's birfe fet up, 
Vm thinking Befly's pride will dree a fup. 
Or lang flie winna be fae red to lack ; 
My project, now, I think, bids fair to tak*. 

A' 
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A' this, unfeen, fhe cud diftindily hear ; 
But gacs to lift, 'caufe he was coming near; 
By this time, Ned comes forward to the flap j 
But, feeing aunty, back a piece he lap, 
And teets to fee gin flie was looking there ; 
Syn jumps athwart the road, as fwiff s a hare, 
Into the park that lies juft o'er anent, 
Syn teets again, wi' bonnet fet aflant ; 
And, fidging wi'the thought (he naething faw^ 
Rubbit his hands, and ga'e his lugs a claw; 
Syn made a hod, and glowr'd anither way ; 
But looks about, as aunty's coming by. 
Ay, Ned, fays flie, this is a liefome night ! 
It is, fays he ; I fear that birn's nae lights 
Ye better lat me eafe you o't a wee, 
It winna be fae great a lift to me. 
She ga'e him thanks ; but faid , it wad be wrang 
To trouble him ; flie hadna far to gang. 
It's in my gate, I'm juft come thro' the park^ 
Ga'en to the fmith, fays he, about fome wark. 
The fafli to me will be but fma'j I'm fear-* 
Aunty trudg'd on, as gin flie didna hear. 
When mutt'ring to himfelf^ A cunning thief! 
She heard him fay, I'm glad that lucky's deaf, 
A' this flie taul' me, foon as flie came hame j" 
Aiid we, atwifli us, ha'e contriv'd a icbeme^ 
That wiU, ere night, gie's a' fome handfbme 
game. 

R A T I £« 
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KATIE. 



I fudbeblyth that baith the lads were wrought; 
And gin I can be ufefu', now, in ought, 
ru do my beft, gin it nac fecret be— 



BESS. 

I ne'er had aneJ wad keep up frae thee. 

I wad ha'e taul' you a^ the fport before. 

But then I cudna enter on the icore ; 

As ling's ye was iae fair down in the mou\ 

It wadna dane to fpeak o* lads to you. 

Bat, now, I hope, youVe fit to join the fport« 



KATIE. 



Wcdjlatme hear't, for troth Tmlanging foT\ 



BESS. 



My aunty fteppit o'er the way laft night, 
Aad toul- juft a* the ftory to the Knight. 



( 9» ) 

As luck wad ha'e't, his Honour likes the jeft, 
And he's as blyth as he had foun' a neft. 
Wi' heart and hand he is to aid the play. 
And he's o*erby to queftion George the day. 
He will be there, I fancy, juft e'en now j 
It's a lang hour fince he gaed o'er the know ; 
And we will Ihortly hear what news are 

brought. 
Meantime I'll gang, I think it nae ill thought. 
In fearch o' Ned, the filthy fcoukin' knave. 
To gie'm a teaze, and fee how he'll behaTC. 
But what think ye? • • • 



KATIE- \ 

• ;.......- The fcheme, I think, is guicL 

And I fall tell you how I wad proceed. 
Upon your part, I think it will be wife. 
Gin ye lay ony ftrcfs on my advice. 
Gin he fud Ipeak o' love, as like he will, 
Tak' tent, o'er foon, the Iport ye dintia fpill* 
Binna, at iirfl, as ufual, cauld and fhy, 
But feem as gin ha'f willing to comply. 
And a' his motions 'tentively beha'd. 



BESS. 
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B £ S 8. 



Feania but I fall tightly cook vdy hd: 
The day^ I hear, he is to be at wark, 
Juli near Sir Archibald's, in the meikle park. 
I'll gang and fee gin I can find him out. 



KATIE. 

But Ihort finfyne, I faw him tak' that rout. 
Whifthng he gaed, and looking unco blyth, 
And in his hand he dancM i bran-new fcythe; 
As he gaed up the wa'k, out thro' the trees> 
Ahe wad ha'e thought it had been in ableeze. 
Cazing, t maift was blinded wi*^ the fight, 
The fun was beating on the blade faeJbright. 



liESS. 



Well, ril be ^Ven ; but, fere I gaiig awa^ 
To you I fain wad fay a word or tw^a. 
This fiiort advice I mean to gi'e to you, 
For Braniky's nephew, now^ nae langer woo. 



G 



KATIE, 
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KAtlE. 

How that advice^ gin ye now like to fay ^ 
Is't 'caufe the lad himfell has won the day? 

BESS. 

This far ye hear, let that be as it may . • • ^ 
He needs nae help frae you his tale to tell, 
I find the lad can court right^well himfelL 



KATIE. 

Ye may Ipeak plainer, lafs, gin ye incline, 
As, by your mumping, I maift guefs your 

mind. 
Erewhile I kent he had the better part, 
And now, I fee, he's gotten a' your heart, 
Ae thing I ken, altho' I fay't myfell. 
Gin it be fae, ye needna fhame to tell. 
There's gentler folks wha hinna lia*f his 

menfe, 
Befide^ he bears the bell for wit and fenfe. 
Get him wha likes, fhe winna get an afi, 
Whae'er fhe be, fheni be a lucky laii. 

And 
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And ye'll be her, or elfe Tm fair mifta'en j 
Ye ha'e his heart . . . • . i 



BESS. 

And he has mine, I ken^ 



KATIE. 

Well, heart for hearty my Beffie, is but fairj 
The bargain's only equM, and nae mair. 
Gin it be fae, and ye fud ken yourfell, 
It's only fair, I think, that ye fud tell. 
Tell him ye love, and dinna live in pine^ 
But eafe, at ance, your ain and Jamie's mind* 
Nor fear to do't; ye'U ne'er ha'e caufe to rue; 
Tfc lay my life, you'll nnd him kind and urue* 



BESS. 



I Vifli he prove nae war than vrhat ye fay j 
For, to be plain, I taul' him a' the day. 
Cafe he, like ither lads, meant to beguile, 
To gar him think me caul', I ftrave a while j 
G a Buc 



* ( 96 ) 

But ilka word he fpak' was wcaPd fae fweet. 
It waiha lang into my powV to do't. 
He woo'd fac warm^ I was obliged to yield. 
And own him fairly matter o' the field. 



SANG VI. 

STir;/^— My lodging is on the cold ground. 

/ met my dear yami^feturning to-day y 
And with him retird to yon grove ; 

Where with pleajkre I beard what the youth had 
to/ay. 
For all his difcourfe was of love. 

So warmly he prefs^d^ that^ ere I was aware^ 

Hejlyly had Jlow^n a kifs; 
Tet I fan my heart could not blame himfofar^ 

As allow me to take it amifs. 

His love with fucb fweetnefs endearing be toldj 
I heard his kind tale with content ; 

And thought it but vain to appear longer cold^ 
When I found my heart beating confent.^ 

In 
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In bis arms I felf^ and with look of regard^ 

For I tould be no longer unkind; 
To Jamie my feelings I freely declardy 

And boneftly opend my mind. 

With rapture be heard the confejfton I made^ 

Andfwore he would love me tbrd life ; 
And^ with thefweet hope^ my fond heart now is 
glad, 
Tbat to Jamie Vll foon be a wife. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE II. 

PROLOGUE to tbi SCENM. 



A bra* grafs park, fct roun* wi* trce^, 
* Whare ane may loll a while at eafe. 
And tafte the fragrance o' the breeze ; 
Nac danger near : 
While bum of bufy honey-bees. 

Delights the car i 

See, back, a wee bit frae the flap, 
Ned (lands, rejoicing at his bap, 
And leaning, carclefs, on his fey the : 
Pear wjiat he fays; yc'll fin' he's Wyih. 

G 3 N E l\ 
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N E D. 

I ha-c feme hopes ipy fchemc will now fuc* 

cced : 
Its been lang brewin', troth it may be guid. 
To win her love has coft ine meikle pain. 
But now I tliink proud Befly's ha'f my ain. 
How far 'twas right to blot the laflie*s fame 
J winna fay, but fure it was my game. 
And tho\ in that, I play'd a filly part, • 
Wha kens, by that, but I may gain her heart? 
For what akho' llie didna prove ha*f kind, . 
Whan I endeavoured firft to tell my mind ? 
£he then wi' Geordy held an unco fyke,. 
But, there, the butter's caften to the tyke ; 
And 1 may chance to ha'e fome better hap, 
rU do my fpeed to catch her in the trap.* 
For, now, I'd tjiink Ihe vy;ad ha*e better vnll 
To hear o' love, gin I ha'e ony fkill. 
For lafTes, wheQ their wooers chance to 

change. 
Aft ftretch a point to get a juft revenge. 
Be as it may, 1 am refolv'd to try 
How matters wag j I fee her come this way. 

He 



( 99 ) 

He fings ; and Bcfs, bchin' a tree. 
Stands for a while to hear and fee. 



SANG VII. 



Tunc — Woo'd and marri'd and a\ 

J Hie honny Befs^ 

But^ ab^ alas ! ivaes me ! 
J Hie bonny Befsy 
^g^ But Bejfy Itkefna me. 

Tirjiy when Itauld my mind^ 
She leugb at a my care ; 

But now her jo s unkind^ 
And laughs at her as /car. 

To Jlight fae fweet a prizc^ 
what an a/s is be ! 

J wad be far mair wife^ 
Cudjhe but think o me. 

Warejhe o' me asfain^ 
Vd nae be cauld norjhy : 

He nier cudjbaw difdain^ 
Gin be had lov^d'as /• 

G4 
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Bess, entering the pari. 

BESS. 

Ned, l)a*4 yc bufy, ay in merry mood; 
Singing, they fay, whiles-gars the wark come 

fpeed. 
Qin that be true, in fie a bonny day, 
Ye'll mak' an unco hole amang the hay. 
Sing on, and dinna lat me pit you wrang^ 
I didna mean to flop you in your ian^» 



NED. 

jSindlc I fing, by :what I us'd to doe. 
And wark, I fear, will get fma' ikaith frae mo. 
I hinqa been n^yfcll this mony lang, . 
I^owther at wark, nor finging of a fang. 
Wha has a heart fae borne dpwn wi' wae. 
Will but illrfar'dly owtber fimg or fay. 
When a* was right, I then cud blythly fing^ 
And wi' my mijfic gar the woodlands ring, 
Baith ev'n and morn, I was ay blyth and g^f^ 
And whiftlpd a' my little cares away. 
But times, n;y bonny Bcfs, are alter'd^air, 
^(J merry thoughts fure buried now^n care. 



( toi ) 

BESS. 

What ails thee, Ned ? gin nae o'er bauf to 

fpier ;^ 
Gin ye have health, ne'er grumble 'caufe 

ye'rc poor. 
Fouks wha ha'e little, ofin but little tyn ; 
Ne'er lat the warld brak' your peace o' mind« 
In it, ye ken^ there's mony an up and down ; 
And whatrtho' fortune ancc may brak' your 

crown ; 
She'll maybe rue, and turn and heal the 

wound, 
Qin ye jvi p^ence calmly be^r the (loup4« 
Whittle and fing, and ye may find relief; 
ik jncrry heart will ne'er be flave to grief. 



$IED- 



Wha has enough, my Be£s, can ne'er be poor j 
I dinna murmur tor the want o' gear. 
I ha'e as meikle as ay fairs myfell. 
And that's e'en mair than greater fouks ca^ 



( ^oi ) 

G Ar difna a' ; there's fome ha*c lefs than me, 
That I wad gladly change my fortune wi*. 
The lofs Tm like to meet, is war to bear^ 
Than ony I cud ha'e o' warld's gear* 
Save me but that, I ne'er Aid fafh my pow, 
Tho* I faw a' Tm worth fet in a low. 
Were that the cafe, Td ablins mak' a ihift^ 
Gin health fud fair, to gather niair by thrifts 
But then, the lofs that I am like to dree, 
I'm very fure, will mak' aji end o' mc 



BESS. 

^Bout what^s to happen never fafh your 

thum'. 
It^$ wrang to brood o'er waes that are to coca^fm 
Live in guid hopes, and baniih cark and care j 
It's better far, than dying^ in defpair. 
A' difna perifh that in peril hangs ; 
The lamb's aft refcu'd from todlowtie's fax\g9« 
E'en, when we dread the greateft danger neu^ 
Some lucky turn 4ft cheats us of our fear. 
Whare's coufin Katie, there, ayont the burn ? 
Her fears, I trow, ha'e ta'en a happy turn* 

Tho' 
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Tho* for tins ouk, her heart has beca right 

grite. 
And few but thought that fhe wad get the 

bite; 
Yet Simon's come, wlia's abferice ga'c her 

pam. 
And {he, well pleas'd, fees a' her fears were 

vain. 
Keep up your heart, Ned, never let it fa' ; 
Ance tyn the heart, and bid farewell to a\ 



NED. 

A' Icffer, cares, my Beffy, I difdain. 
It's far frae eafy that mak's me complain. 
Kate has been lucky, fae has Simon too» 
And ilk an happy in his love but me ! 
Were I as happy in my love as they, 
Vd find nae room into my heart for wae. 
But wha cud bear to find his bofom burn 
Wi* honefl love, an J yet meet nae return ! 
Tlie cafe is hard, and yet that cafe is mine, 

I I like a lafs, and yet {he is unkind. 

I A>^ tip my heart ! its nae fb eafy dane j 
blic'll be my dead, that will be fhortly feen ! 

p £ S 3f 
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BESS. ^ 

Wow ! Ned, yc hinna ha*f enough o' pride^ 
Or ye mith well fae fina' a benfil bide. 
Die for a lafs ! I thought ye far mair wife, v 
Gin fhe be faucy, ye fud e*en be nice. 
Were I a lad, it ne'er fud gi*e me pain, 
Tho' I fud get the na-fay, man, frac ten. 
The laffes arena, now-o'days, fae fcant ; 
Tho' ane be proud, ye needna fear ye*ll want; 
Ye may get twenty full as fair as flie. 
And full as guid, however guid fhe be. 



NED. 

Nane ha'f fo guid I ken, nor ha*f fo-fiur ^ ^ 
I ne'er faw ane wi' her that wad compare^ 
Tho' ane, my Be0y, fhe is a' to me, ^ . 

And, but herfell, nae ither lafs will doe ! 
I ne'er cud bear, in a' my life, to range ; 
The love's nae deep, that can fae eafy change. 
Slight her ! na, na, I hinna't in my pow'r. 
And, gin I lofe her, I will never cowr ! 
Beffy ma;^ flight; but then, were Befs like me, 
She wad fee matters wi' anither ee ! 

BS ss, 



( 105 ) 



BESS. 



ty that ony lafs fud lightlie you, 
w lads «re, now-o'days, in love fae true. 
8 hard that fhe fud flight, and ye fae fain ; 
ty nae ither kfs can eafe your pain. 
I^t can flic be, that^s lov'd by fie a youth, 
[id winna lout to quench his lowan' drouth ! 
le ill deferves to get fae guid a lad ; 
ty flie dinna rue, and tyn her ha'd. 



NED. 

11 Bcffy pities, let her pity fliaw ; 
I in 'her powV to pit an end to a\ 
It her, nae lafs cud ever gar me fmart ; 
It her, nae ither caa lift up my heart. 



SANG 



( io6 ) 

SANG VIII. 
7«;/tf— A' the "Whigs will gac to Hcll# 

A the nighty Jf^gf^ ^^^d mourn^ 

Bonny laffie^ lowland lafs^ 
Nor find my rejl^ with day^ return^ 

My bonny lowland lajjie. 

It brings frejh marks of your difdain^ 

Bonny laffte^ Cffr. 
Which fair but to in^^eafe my pain^ 

My bonny lowland laffic. 

Whenccr Ifpeak of love ^ ycfro'um^ 

Bonny laffic^ Sffa 
And that pits a my courage doivn^ 

My bonny lowland lajie. 

Gin ye ae kindly look wad wear^ 

Bonny laJJie^ O'r. 
JH this gloom wad difappear^ 

My bonny lowlarid laffie^ 

y hid 
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But gin ye dinna deign to/mile^ 

Bonny lajfte^ ^c. 
Itbere^s nought in life thafs worth my white ^ 

My bonny lowland lajjie. 

In deatVs embrace^ then only kind^ 

Bonny lajjie^ l^c. 
J my reft and peace maunjind^ 

My bonny lowland lajjie. 



BESS. 

Ay, Ned, that's news ye tell me, man, in- 
deed; 

I thought that Befs had worn out o' head : 

She'8 left by ane wha woo'd mair haul' than 
you. 

And promis'd jnft as fairly to be true. 

This mony day, ye never mentioned love. 

NED. 



Bccauie I iaw my Befs v«rad ne'er approve. 

What 



( io8 ) 

What need I woo, when that but ccks my 

pain. 
Since kind expref&ons only meet difdain. 
Had I been, ever, likely to come fpeed. 
Love, and love only, had been a' my leed^ ^ 
But dinna jeer me, Befly, lat me be ; 
Ye never Wad, nor e'er will pity me ! 
Some happier lad than me is farmer ben ; 
This, lang I thought, and noW the truth I 

ken. 
But tho' ye get him, he'll be dearly bought, 
He'll ne'er fhaw you the kindnefs that he 

ought. 

BESS. 
Wha is't that Ned can think I like iae weel ? 

NED. 



Ane, wha cud pafs you, Befly, to the dc'il! 
Wha wad gi'e gowd, but that he's fcant o 

gear, 
That he o' Befi and a' her charms were 

clear. 

And 









And yet, yeVe wae fae guid a prize fud flip^ 
And wi* his Honour's aid wad keep die 

Forgive me, bonny Bels, gin Fin o'er plain^ 

1 £iin w^ fave you fi-ae a life o' pain. 

What^ diough his Honour may gar George 
agree. 

Ye ne'er will be fo happy as wi' me^ 

Tc nc*er need hope a fingle happy day ; 

Fiorc'd pray'rs are nae devotion, as they fay. 

Twere right, I think, ye tak' your ain ad- 
vice, 

if/ be isfaucj^ J^fa^ ^^ ^^ ^^^» 

Gi*e love for love, and him, wha hates^ de- 

ipiie^ 
It*s in your po\«rerj my Befs, to turn the 
guife. 

BESS: 

rii need a tbought j ere ony thing 1 fay. 
But I maun leave you j Simon comes this 

tray. 
I Wadna like to lat a lover die. 



II 



NED, 



( I" > 



Gborbt enterit^ faddkdj^ ffva Skmut a of 
GEORDT. 



Stx>p9 gin ye'se wife, whaecaa dus bruilzir 

mean? 
I fain wad ken your bus'ncfs wi* my £rien\ 

SIMON. 

I dinna fear twa fools, tho^ Tm alane. 

Of what he gets, yeVe welcome to a fhaide. 

\Strikes GeorJjf. 
I dinna think Til yield to fie a pair ! 
Gome on, my lads ; 



[2( battk^ and Simon beats tbem both off. 



dEORlKSr and NED. 



Bot dinna rug our hair ! 



SIMON. 



( m > 



SIMOK. 



Ye cowardly tykes, I fcom fie filly game ] 



OEORDTandNES^ 



Oiaercy! mercy!.,. 



Ksa 



Simon, fm to blam^) 



H| 



ACT 



\ 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



PR OLOGUE to the SCENE. 

A flow'rjr walk, extended wide. 

With lofty elms on ilka fidtf, 

Whafc meeting taps hide a' aboon ; 

But, gin ye laighcr look between. 

Ye, firft, obferve the clear blue flcy. 

Then, higher ftill, ye charm the eye 

With woods, and groves, and flow*ry fieIdS| 

And a' the fweets which nature yields. 

Ancc tak' your fairin' of the fight, 

Syn, when ye think yeVe view'd a* right. 

Your eyes, to nearer objefts, move. 

And tent a youth that's blcft in lovc^ 

« 
JAMIE, alam. 

SANG IX. 



Tune — The yellbw-hair*d laddie^ 

JIow happy the youth ^ when to love h^s incUffd^ 
Wbofuds his dear fair ^ like my Bejfy^ prove imd^ 

So 
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So extreme is bis joy ^ his pkafiirefo great ^ 
'Tbo^ I feel y I cant tell you ^ how happy bis Jlate. 

Alt dejcription it baffle s^^ no words can impart 
One half of the blifs^ which he feels in his heart : 
Her confent obtain d^ fuch emotions arifc^ 
He 'would burjly if they found not a vent at bis 
eyes! 



Enter Brankx. 
JAMIE. 

Well, have ye founded Helen on the 

match ? 
I think ye hinna made o'er quick difpatch, 
I doubt (he hafna been fae eafy pleased 
As i«rhat ye thought . . • . . 



B R A N K Y. 



Troth, Sir, ye are refusjd. 

And gin ye dinna like yourfell appear, 
Ye^ll nae get Befs, \vi* her confent, I fear. 

H4 Ye 



( n6 ) 

Yc maun fllak' affthat ill-becoming drefJ;, 
t)r clfc gi e o'er a' thoughts o- getting, Befs, 



J A M I £• 

I think your nephew mair thap fhe fad flight; 
But liiaybe Branky has na roos'd him right. 
Ye fad ha'e taul' his virtues ane by ane. 
And fyn begun again when ye had dane. 
And gin ye fan* that a' that wadna doe, "" 
l^e'er fcruprd, man, to gi'e him twa or th|-ee^ 



BRANNY. 

Gin I faid nought but guid, I cudna lie. 
I only taul' the truth, and naething mair^ 
Altho* I roo8*d you to her, lang and fair. 
She faid, (he heard your virtues were na ffe^ 
A better lad, fays I, ne'er trade the ^^w ; 
A finer lad, nor juje p' gfe^ter thrift, 
I'm fure ne'er cock'd his knapper to the lifb 
Tho' he's my friend, I think na ony fhame^ 
To fay he has mair worth than I can name; 
And wad yc lat him mak' your niece a wife, 
}'m fare, fhc'll lead a ycry happy life. 

Forby 
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Icorby he's guid, I ken lie h na poor, 
He difna want enough o' goods and gear. 
She'll ha'e as lyth a bield as can be found 
In a* the country, feek it round and round. 



JAMIE. 

Troth, friendji I think ycVe roos'd right well, 

indeed ; 
I wonder that ye camena better fpced^ 



BRANKT- 

Arid fae ye may, fae ony ane mith think, 
®^t Ffc aflure you, Helen's nae fma' drinki 
*^« nae to ilka chiel flie'll gi'e her niece, 
^Jierc's few wad fhink her fie a fancy piece! 



JAMIE, 
What reafon gives fhe for her difregard ? 



BRANKT. 



Piac ithcr^ Sir, but that yeVc nae a Laird. 

And 



( Il« ) 

And were ye not, I fear ye'd be ahin*; 
I never in my life, Sir, heard fie win' ! 
I b'lieve Ihe thinks Befs match for ony he 
That ever fteppit in a leather Ihoe. 

* Her like for beauty,' fays (he, * I cud lay, 

* Ye fcarce cud fee in a lang fmimer's day. 

* Nor does a better draw the breath o' life, 

* A laird wi' joy mith fmile on fie a wife: 

* And I may live to fee as guid a fport ; 

* As fma' a fliip has won as guid a port.' 
On hearing this* I bade her a guid-day ; 
'Twas beating o' the air, thinks I, to flay ! 
m fay nae mair e'en now, I will awa ; 
And, lat you think, fays I, your pride may f 
I kenna, fays fhe ; fie a thing mith be ; 
But then, I hope, it's what ye winna fee. 
Its nae thro' flight I wad your frien' den- 
Nor yet without a caufe, I look fae high. 
And what's this mighty caufe. Sir, do 

think ? 

JAMIE. 

Maybe auld lucky likes a drap o' drinl 
Gin tliat's the cafe,I think it nae ways ftr 
On fome the timmer works an unco cl 



It piany times has dane as mighty things ; 
Beggars/ when drunk, have fancied them- 

felves kings. 
Mayhap it's turn'd auld Helen to a queen, 
And Befs into a princefs of the green. 
Nae wonder, then, fiic think a laird mith 

fmile ; 
A princefs wad be fomething worth his while^ 



BRANKT. 

Troth, Sir, I wad been ready to fuppofe, 
That fome chiel had fct up auld Helen's nofej 
But that I ken flie is a fobcr wife, 
And'itcW was kent for ither a' her life. 
That^s nae the caufe ; ye'U need to guefs again. 
Or tak' hale twenty o' them a' on end ; i 
And after a', I doubt gin ye wad light, 
Amang a hunder mair, upon the right. 
^t's fomething ftrange ; ye'llferly,Sir,to hear't: 
Slie taul' me a', ere I gat time to fpeir't. 
^me time ago, flie had Befs' fortune read 
By ane, it feems, a deacon at the trade, 
Wha taul' fie things, I'm fure nae ane cud tell, 
Vnkfs (bme warlick^ or auld Kick himfell. 

'But 
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But Helen tells me that ihe nowdier faw 1 
Gin he was hom*d, or bad a doven pa! 

JAMIE. 
It*8 been the hurn'le devil, then, that's a** /« 



BRANKT. 

Faith, like enough. He had alan^ black 
beard ! 

JAMIE. 
And how, did Helen fay, he dilappear'd ? ^ 

PRANKT. 

He ftay*d nae langer than he taul* his tale^ 
Nor wad he tak' her filler, or her meal. 
Right aft he gae'd, and in amang the trees. 
She cudna tell me gin (he faw them bkeze ! 
^ut fays, fhe never faw him mair imiyne. 

JAMIE. 



"> 



( 1" ) 



JAMIE. 

••a been a devil of a generous kind, 
f gi*e £o great a fortune to her niece, 
id.neildier tak' her filler nor a piece. 
X yet perhaps he may again appear, 
id crave the lafs, when ance fhe gets the 

gear. 
t*ll ha'e a chance to be fome better faired 
' JBefs herfell, when ance iKe gets the laird. 



BRANKY. 

oubtna but fhe*ll think his title guid, 
ben a* comes true he did fae wifely read, 
t faith, I fear^ forgi'e me gin I tell, 
at ye ha*e been tins genVous dc'il yourlcll. 



JAMIE. 



«, my friend, that ye right well can guefs, 
id fiiat I hinna play'd my part amifs. 
1 glad my fcheme is like to take fae well, 
d that axdd lucky liften'd to the talc. 

BKANKY. 



( M2 ) 



BRANKY. 



Like gofpel, Sir, fhe credifs a' ye faid. 
And fays, flie*8 fure 'twill happen as yc re 
For part, this day, fhe fays, has come to pi 
O' what ye archly fpae*d about the hUs. 



JAMIE. 

Ye fee then, Branky, ane may fpae right w 
Wha ifha juft in compadl wi' the de*il : 
And tho' nae born wi' the fecond fight. 
He may, if wyly, fpae a fortune right. 

BRANKY. 

I dinna mean you ; wha cud better keii 
How things were ga'en, or guefs how tl 
wad end ? 

JAMIE, 



And fae it is with a' the fpaeing crew j 
Gin they e'er light on ony thing that's tr 

T] 
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They firft maun learn't, by fomc trick of art. 

Before they enter on the fpaeing part. 

Frae neighbours aft, they wale what truth 

they tell, 
And whiles, by cunning, frac weak folks 

themfell : 
Marking wi' care what anfvvers they may 

hear. 
To wyly queflions, which they archly fpier. 
Meanwhile, they ftare them flyly in the face. 
To fee what approbation they can trace : 
And guided thus by what they hear and fee, 
They ken when they may venture on a lie. 
For ancc they find they have ae truth exprcfl. 
They're fure to get a' credit for the reft. 
They then at Fortune's happy turns may 

guefs, 
lor lies, like that, are never ta'cn amifs. 
*Tis thus they on the credulous impofc. 
And thus they get the wonders they difclofe. 
Prom other's ignorance their fkill they draw, 
While to the devil fools impute it a'. 



B R A N K V. 



( 124 ) 



BRANKY. 



In faith, I trow you now wi* a* my Keart j 
Ye feem to ken the knack. Sir, o* the art. 
Plain country folks are eafily outfeen. 
But booklear'd men, like you, ha*e clearer een4 
Yet, for myfell, I never, a* my days. 
Had meikle faith in fpaemeo, or their fays } 
Nor did I ever, with a fingle plack. 
E'er crofs the luive of any o' the pack ; 
Tho' aften blamM by fie fool fort of folts, 
. Wha lik'd to caft their filler at the cocks ; 
Becaufe, wi* nae mair revVence I behav'd. 
But leugh to fee them willingly deceivM. 
When round the ingle in a bourach fct, 
IVe feen a dozen fidgin' for their fate ; 
And ilk ane's fortune turning up ay grite. 
As he was lib'ral in the reader's mite 2 
Fortune ay favouring that fool the moft, 
Wha coft her favours at the greateft coft^ 
While a* were wi' their luck right wecl con* 

tent, 
Nor thought it ill bcftow'd, what they had 

Ijpent: 

Aa 
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As lafles wad be ladies k> Jirjl rank^ 
And ploughmen, in a fhort, fet up a hank. 
But^yet, the day, I maun, in confcience, owd, 
I ^was fome doubtfu' o the matter grown : 
Wheu Helen taul' fae mony things a' true. 
That (lie cud get but frae fome elf, or you* 



JAMIE. 

Trae me fhe gat the hale, and my defign 
Is likely, now, to anfwer to my mind. 
At lucky's treatment I'm nae way difpleas'd \ 
I had been wrang, had ye been kinder us'd. 
For, by this fcheme, I hope, ere lang, to prove 
The force of Belly *8 conftancy and love; 
Her aunt's refufal foon maun reach her ear ; 
And how fhe likes the news. Til quickly hear. 



BRANKY. 

I thought that ye had only fpae'd for fport j 
But, noWj I find, yeVe wifcr reafons for't. 
Yet, v(rhat gin, after a' that ye have dane, 
Ye be difcover'd by fome grite rich friend, 

I \Vhafe 
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Whafe pride wad never bear that ye {ud we 
A cottage beauty, and a hame-fpun maid ? 
Counfeird by fie a ane, ye yet mith rue, 
And bid fair Befs, and a' her charms adie 
For cuftom, now-o'days, wad feem to prov 
Fonks ought to marry mair for gain than lev 
And ane that's poor is lack'd,tho'ne'er fogui 
As poor and rich were no ae flefli and bloa 



JAMIE. 

Whatever notions high-born fools may fraic 
The mould of poor and rich is juft the ianc 
No finer blood runs in a princefs* veins. 
Than paints the cheek of Beffy of the plaiJ 
Nor would I give this beauty of the green, 
With all her fweetnefsy modefl look, and 

mien, 
To be connedled with the richeft queen. - 



$AN 



( "7 ) 



SANG X. 
Tune — The miller of Dee. 

i5fc lad wba gaes courting for greed of the cq/hf 
Looking lefs at the lafs than the goldj 

^t barters bis peace for a bundle oftrajb^ 
And I think it but right that bejhould. 

Til nier gae a-nvooing for fake of the gear ; 

hd the lajjie but pleafe me herfelf 
i never wiU flight ber^ becaufefbt is poor ^ 

And has not a penny of pelf 

Nor will leW think it below me to wed^ 

When a lafs of true merit I find: 
^ core I a farthings bow humble the maid^ 

Ifjbe is bui loving and kind 4 

'Tbi proud-hearted coxcomhs may fay it is mean^ 

To marry beneath my degree ; 
l^ort not^ byfuchj bow my conduS isfeen ; 

It is of no moment to me. 



X a 



// 



In cboojing a darling companion for lifcy 
For rnqfe^Tm ddcmdnd to judge ; 

And if I am fkaid to make Bejfy my wifcy 
Who tifc b(u a Me to grudge ? 



BRANKY. 

Weel ha^d ye fae, for I was erch to tell 
A clrcumftance^ which, 'mang the reft,befel 
As I was ga'eti frac Helen's, by the way, 
I faw ^e Knight^ and wifli'd hhn a guid-da] 
("or you he fpeir*d ; I thought he naethin 

knew. 
And taul* him a* ^bout Helen, Befs, and yoi 
I ga*e the tale a fort o* hidden caft, '^' 
Thinking ye, for my nephew, wi' him pafl 
But, in a (hort, to my nae fina' furprize, 
I fan' he kcnt tbe kdrd, thro* the difguiie ! 
How ye may Ifte it^ Sir^ I dinna ken« 



JAMIE. 

"The news^my fnend^ive me no kind c^pau 
By him my Befly has been kindly us'd, 
And, at her luck^ be canna be diQ)leasM. 

Thi 
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This day (he tauF me, when we were^anc^ 
In him fhe lang has had a worthy friend. 
A thonfand ways, (he f^id, he had been guid. 
And gi'en her books, when fhe inclin'd to 

read 
To which, flie owes thofe beauties of her mind. 
Which we, but tare, where more expedled, 

find. 
Boob are the grand refiners of our tafte, 
Oor itnderftanding's chokeft friends, and 

beft- 
'They teach us our rude paffions to ccmtroU, 
And Qurfe the feeds of virtue in the foul. 
Heafurc and. jM-ofit^ they, at once, impart, 
A&d mend the head, while they improve 

the heart 
When vacant hours, to diefe, arc wifely lent. 
How fweetly do we find the moments 

fpent! 
What grand advantages from reading flow. 
None, but the happy relilhers, can know ! 



t ^' ttRANKY^ 
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■■♦. 

BRANKY. 

Weel, Sir, gin ye be ready to'comply. 

He wants, e'en now, that ye wad gang^ 

' o'er-by. 
He has fome news, about the lafs, to tell. 
He'll gi*e nae ither body but yourfell ; 
And means* to pit you on a way to know. 
This night, gin Ihe be worth your love or 
no. 

JAMIE.* 



Juft now rU vifit him with a' my heart. 
And gladly hear' what news he may impart, 
I love a man of iuch fuperior worth. 
Who fmiles on merit, carelefs of its birth. 
Oft, thro' the want of one fo nobly kind, ■ 
That fJowV is loft, which, cherifh'd and 

refia*d, 
^ight {hoot, and fpread, and, blooming, 

blefs mankind, 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. 



PROLOGUE to the SCENE. 



It's Helen's dwalling, view It well. 

For k can bide a look. 

Auld Lucky dnging, at her reel, 

Ben, in the pantry-nook, 

£xcufe ; for fhe a wee maun flack. 

Juft as ye heard the reely chack, 

By fome wrang cadge fhe ga'e her hand. 

She's tint her end, and wark maun ftand, 

*Caufe fhe'j but weak o' fight ; 

Till, raxing to the chimney-ftane. 

She, fliortly, finds twa ufefu* een. 

That help to mend her light ; 

Whilk, ance adjufled on her nofe^ 

To wark, thus cannily, (he goes, 

Tirft, wets the pirn, then thum's it Tound about ; 

Till, wi' a prin, fhe pirls the tint end out. 

And tenty draws it loofe -, 
Syn, to the re^l, ance, tightly tied, 
Down, in the fole, fhe lays afide 

Her een for after ufc. 
And now, by cautious turns and flow, 
Ance mair fhe gar^ the r^ely go. 



If 



*\ 



SANG 
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SANG XL 

Itune — Twitty tattle, or The Archers' m^ 

jT/feo' Boreas^ l^f^g^ ^^y rudely blaw^ 
And bill and dale be clad wt fnd^ 
^ Tetj gloomy Winter wears anvcL^ 

Andjoyfu Spring appea 

ftben^ Nature^ once mairjinilingy 

Ilk ftlly fear hegmUng^ 

JVitb plenty crowns ibe toiling 

Ofhufy Indujlry. 

^bo langjbci bow'd ^ntsatb Fortune's bl 
My Beffy viB n/oon up^ at lajt^ 

My -Sf^> ^V^^ ^^^ HP^ ^* ^^> 

And bappier days appeat 

^oon^Jball I fie berfimlif^y 
A my pajl fears ieguilingj 
The tbougbt repays my tuiUng 

For ber^ tins many day. 



< 
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This night ril tell ajlory^ 
. ff^/l make them blytb andforry^ 
Will make them bfytb andforry^ 

At tbejirange turns of fate ! 

f^^iUj bearings theyjhall wonder ^ 

-^ndcat a wyly blunder^ 

^^iy kentfor trutb^ like tbunJer^ 

WtUJlfUte ibem wt amaze ^ 

-^-^ then^ will he naejpring of woe ! 
^^3ufe be bos wedded one o^er kw^ 
* ^^ufe be has wedded one t^er hw^ 
And far beneath bh rant^ 

^^^^sr^foony bis equal, bejballfee^ 
^9ut, wi the tak deBgbtedy be 
"fitf heart and band^ content^ fi^X^^t 
And biefs Hi bappyfate. 



"^d when in wedhck they are join dy 
^ay they ilk comfort in itfind^ 
^ay they ilk con^brt in it find ^ 

JVbicb eer that fate cotM yield. 



Love^ 
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Love^ ivi^ their days increafing^ 
Lang may they live^ pofpjftng 
Ilk joy and earthly hlejftng 

Kind Heaven can bejlow I 

O Providence ! now bear me^ 
And^ in the evenings cbear me^ 
Andy in the evenings chear me^ 
Of my declining age ! 

Thy goodnefsy then^ admiring^ 

To greater joys ajpiring^ 

Tlly pleaid^ frae life retiring^ 

Ly down amang the dead ! 

Miffing a fit, upon the oytcr door, 
BORT ftytes i|i, and raifcs up a roar, 

DORY. 

Whare are ye, oman ? Helen, are ye here ? 

[Coming bat. 

HELEN. ^ 

She's nae far aff; but what makes a' the 
fleer? 

con Y, 
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DORY. 



Prelerve me ! oman, are ye, yet, fae fool, 
As think o* wark? Gae, and throw by 

the reeL 
Leave that to fouks wha ha'e their bread 

to won. 
Gin ye'd be grite, ye fudna reel nor fpin ; ^ 
By them, it's thought, wark borders on a 

fin. 
They fcarce can bear to ha'c it in their 

fight. 



HELEN- 



_•> 



Gae wr 

turn'd light. 



your ftuff, I think your head's 
^d licht. 



DORY. 



When Befs turns lady, ye m^y fpare the wark; 
rU warrant this is for the bridal fark. 
Fool wife, to think when ance Ihe gets a laird. 
She'll be fet by wi' ought ye'U fpin or kard! 
The laird fhe gets will be but unco poor, 
pin he's nac fit to gi'e her better gear. 

In 
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In filks and fattins he will gar her fliinc. 
And gi'e her fhifts made o' the Holland fine. 
Like ither ladies in her bra's Ihell fail, 
And be new-moulded fae, bath head and tail, 
She'll nae be kent, by auM acquaintance, 

more, 
Nor, ablins, ken them, as {he did afore. 



HELEN. 

Na, Theodore, I hope no change of ftate 
Will e'er mak' Befs her former friends forget. 
She has mair fenfe ; I hinna ony fear. 
She'll e'er flight auld acquaintance, 'caule 

they're poor* 
That's but the cafe, when fools to fortunes rife, 
Lefs blefs'd wi' fenfe, than thofe whom they 

defpife. 
But ane of fenfe, who rifes to be great. 
Will flill regard thofe of lefs happy fate; 
TVIindful that a' are equally the cafe . 
Of that kind Providence, which placed them 

there ; 
Which raifes ane, and lets anither fa', 
yet, in its aims, flill kind alike to a\ 

Wha 
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Wha wad be proud of ony happy caft 
A moment brings, and may as quickly blafl? 
Tho' now the fun in glory fhining bright, 
Makes Nature (mile wi'his all-cheering light; 
Wha kens, tho* now the fky appears ferene. 
How fooa a cloud may darken a' the fcene ? 



DORY. 

Guid fafe me, Helen ! but I wonder fair. 
That ane like you, wha has nae common (hare 
Of wit and fenfe, fud yet fae fooHlh be, 
As liften to a tale fae like a lie« 
Bcfi get a laird ! I laugh, troth, in my fleeve. 
To think ye fud fae ftrange a tale believe. 



HELEN. 

Te a* may laugh, fince laughing does nae ill; 
She'll gee the laird^ and ye may laugh your 
filL 



DORY. 
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HELEN. 



I wadna care, but ye maun hool frae a', 
Whate'er I tell ye now, atwifh us twa. 



DORY. 



Ye needna fear, by me it's ne'er be taul'; 
What ye difclole, TU keep it like my fauL 



HELEN. 



Then liften, and ye ilka thing fall hear. 
As far as I can lippen to your car. 
Ae afternoon, a little while finfyne, 
I hope, wi' joy, FU ay that day remind, 
A heavy Ihow'r came pouring frae a cloud," 
Blue lightning flafh'd, and thunder rum« 

bl'd bud, 
\Vi' fearfu' din, amang the hills and wood* 
When frae the braes, a' w^et and out o* breath, 
A bra* young lad came rinning thro* the 

heath, 

Wi' 
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Wi^ dog and gun, and, as luck fair'J, was fain^ 
Within my cniive, to Ihelter frae the rain. 
When he was fet, I ga'e the fire a llir, 
And Befly ran, and brought fome whins, wi 

vir, 
trae out the nook, and made a hearty blceze, 
To dry his claes, and gar him fit at cafe. 
He faid, he had been i' the Hill a' day. 
And feem*d quite faint, and weary wi* the 

play* 
Says I to Befs, I think ye^l better try 
Gin he wad drink fome milk new frae the ky. 
Meanwhile^ in hafte, I laid upon the board, 
Some cruds and ream, the bed I cud aflbrd. 
Says he, I blufii ye fuel fie trouble take. 
1 wis*, fays I, 'twere better for your fake : 
We ha'e but little fit for guefts like you, 
But fic*s we ha'e, we mak' you welcome to. 
He thank'd us, very kindly, for our care. 
And faid, a king mith fcaft upon fie fare : 
But, as he never likM to fup alane. 
He finilM, and begg'd that Befs wad tak' a 

Ipoon. 
She thank'd him for the compliment he 

meant. 
And, after fome entreaty, blufliM conf-nt. 

K Nor 
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Nor wad he tafte, but loot his cutty lie, 
Till (he agreed, at lead, to fliaw the way ; 
Syn roos'd my cruds, and faid, to eek my 

praife, 
He ne'er had feafted better a' his daya. 



DORY. ' ' 

Gin ye was able to keep down your pride. 
It's fomething ftrange : that ipeech was fair 
to bide ! 

HELEN. 



Tm glad, fays I, ye think the feaft fo good ; 
But well kent I, what feaft was underftood. 
I thought it plain, frae what Td heard and 

feen, 
It wafna juft the cruds that he cud mean. 
It wad be vain to tell you a' he faid, 
Or ha'f the compUments, to Befs, he paid* 
It lang was fair, afore he thought o' ga'cn. 
And gayly on to evening now was drawn : 
When up he raife, to mak' a lang tale fhort, 
And bade's guid-night, but feem'd right forry 

for't. 

Clapping 
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dapping her fhou'der as he left the door^ 
He iaid, he ne'er faw BefTy's mak' before i 
And that, gin e'er they chanc'd to meet again^ 
She mith ha'e caufe to thank the fliow'r o' rain^ 
And now, ere lang, 1 hope it will be true : 
In Branky's nephew, I this youth can view ; 
As foon as firft I faw him in this, place. 
For a' his flrange difguife, I kent the face. 



DORY. 



O how my heart's delighted wi' the tale ! 



HELEN. 

Ye*ll like it better, ance ye kent the hale. 
But ifha't ftrange that Befly fudna fee, 
E'en in her lover, what is feen by me ? 
But (he, poor lafs, when firft acquaint, waS 

Nor e'er, without a blufti, cud look his way j 
Ay fure, whene'er flic did, to meet his een. 
When I mith looked, ha'f an hour, unfeen. 






K 2 



DORy* 
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DORY. 



But diliia Befly, yet, fome notion haV 
How things are ga'en, or how they're 13a 
to gae I 



HELEN. 

Nae e'en the leaft ; as yet Ihe diiha know 
How I us'd Branky, and refus'd her jo* 

D O R T* 

But, whare-to did ye't, oman, kt me hear ? 
To ken the laird, and flight him,, trodx waJ 
queer. 

HELEN. 



I ha'e danc naethmg, but by guid achrite, 
And what the Knight confiders fit and wife 
Wha was it, think ye, did fae flyly teH * 
My Befly's fortune, but the lad himfcll ? 
Sane after fhe gae'd hamc to fair the Kaight 
Ac evening, juft *bout dwauming a' the lighi 

A 
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As I was fitting in tbe houfe, alanc, 
An auld-like carte fleppit in, bedeen ; 
A hat fair floucVd, and wi* a gartan tied 
Aacatk4us chin, fair'd a' his face to hide, 
Except his beard, which was baith fleek and 

lang. 
And, like a goat's, 'maift to his bread it 

hang. 
About his fhonlders was a duddy cloak, 
And in his hand, a knotted branch of oak. 
Coodwife, he fay«, I fain wad reft a while, 
Fm wearied fair, tho' Tve fcarce gane a mile. 
Tvc fcea the day, but my beft days are o'er, 
J wadna been fac wearied wi' a fcore ! 
Auld joints, fays he, are differ than the green^ 
And need a red. Says I, yeVe welcome, 

friend. 
When he was fet, and after fome flwrt crack. 
He flyly loot me ken he had a knack 
At reading fortunes, and that he wad fpae 
Mine tightly to me, ere that he fud gac j 
for, in my face, he faid, he clearly faw. 
Some lucky turn was nae jud far awa\ 
Syn tauf me mony things he brawly kent, 
Alid wr the red, ga'e me this wyly hint ; 

• K3 That, 
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That, gin I didna Branky's friend difcard» 
I, ablins, mith gar Befly lofe the laird* 



DORY. 

But, what way was it, Helen, can ye tell, 
That ye difcover'd 'twas the lad himfell ? 
When he was fae difguis'd a' round aboutj 
I ftrly how ye ever fan that out* 



HELEN. 



When ga*en he chanc'd to let a letter fa', 
Which loot me ken it was young Seton 

Ha\ 
Syn I, dirpAly, gae'd and tauF the Knight, 
Wha kindly tell't me how to manage right 
And faid, he had obferv'd the lad afore, 
Right thrang wi' Befly, ae night, in th 

door ; 
And, wha it was, he eafily cud fee, • 
But thoughtna fit to mention that to me, 
'Till his intentions he cud rightly trace. 
Or time thjow f^r'cr light upon the cafe. 

Sac 
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, Sac, now my pirn is out, gin ye'U ftcp ben| 
I'll, maybe, greater ferlies yet explain. 
And ye fall get a drink o' my beft ale, 
In cafe ye're dry, ere I ha'e dane my tale. 

[ExcunL 



K4 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE L 



PROLOGUE to the SCENE. 

The Knight's lang ha', 
A' round the wa'. 

In brightcft colours drcft ; 
His grand forbears, 
Wha, mony years, 

Thcmfells ha'c been at reft. 

Yet, here, fo vivc, 
Yc'd think they live, 

And, fmiling, fecm fo fharc 
In Jiis ftrangc trick. 
To raife auld Nick, 

And gi*e fly Ned a flcarc. 

KNIGHT. 



i^UCH bafe reproaches it were hard tobcffs 
^Vhich muft to innocence give pain to hear 5 
And from whatever caufe it may proceed, 
feJought can excufe the blacknefs of the dcc4' 

Whq< 
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?r the Gonducl of the Fair would ftain^ 
be excUided from the rank of men ; 
duty 'tis to guard their weaker form 
r*ry danger and rude threat'ningftornu 
8 kis honour, atnd his duty too, 

* fuch wretches up to contempt due, 
aring, thus, fair Woman to defame, 
bcs to virtue, atnd their fex's fhame. 
rt I have, that art I mean to try, 
ipe to fhow the author of this lie ; 
^ere better that he had revcal'd * 

* himfelf, which canna be conqeal'd. 
lall quickly make fbme ane appear, 
ill the ftory, in a hujry, clear. 
lat's the matter, Ned, ye tremble fae ? 



NED. 

^fs your Honour, gin yc'd lat me gae ! 
fud raife the De'il, ere I depart, 
y fear the fight will flit my heart ! 
fall do guid ahin' the fright, 
)e forced to bide the iigfome fight ! 



KNIGHT. 
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KNIGHT. 



Jle'U get nae powV, but o'er the guilty min 
For a' befide will to the fight be blind. 



HELEN. 



Gia Ned has dane nae ill, he needfna fea 
Tho' a the Dc'ils in Hell fud now appear 



NED. 

Ay, ay, nae doubt ; but wha cud be fae ba 
As fay he ne'er did aught to harm his fai 
I ha'e my fau'ts ; there's few can fa* 

they're free. 
And hinna err'd fometimes as well as me 



KNIGHT. 



That a* are finners, Ned, we maun agree 

Nor is our charity fae freely fma', 

As think that ye're the greateft of us a'. 



I 

Ye needna fear, ye have riae caufe of dread, 
Unlefs ye have been guilty of this deed, 
A' other fau'ts will pafs unnotic'd now ; 
But he wha has done this, may chance to rue. 
Nane here maunftir, but lat my fpells proceed ; 
On names of fame I call, and folks lang dead^ 

Great Don Quixote De La Mancha, 
With thy trufty Sancho Pancha ! 
Quick, my fummons now obey, 
And feck thofe fcenes excluding day, 
Where conftant night and horror 

dwells. 
And guilty fouls, in burning cells, 
For ever on their torments cry, 
Gnaw'd by the worm, which ne'er 

will die ! 
Where gnalhing teeth, and endlefs 

weeping. 
Prevent the fufFerers from fleeping, 
And, feeling ftill increafc of pains, 
Grin deep, and clank their burning 

chains ! 
Where Pluto, on his fiery throne, 
With horrid pleafure, mocks each 

groan j 
U.. Parting 
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Darting f refh torments from lu« c^ 
Whilft round him flames fulp 

reous rife, 
By which, to eV*ry guilty fhade 
increafe of torture is conveyed j 
And, o'er the gloomy manfion 

greater horror fpread ! 
Go, mighty Dbq, and quickly bi 
To earth, this dread infernal ki: 
And, for his trouble, he fliall h 
The wretch, as a perpetual flave 
Who, daring fuch bafe lies to te 
Betrays a fpirit fit for Hell ! 

[Stopping a I 

1 find, my call has reachM his ea 
And foon his Highnefs will app< 
Thefe flames declare he is at hai 
And thus I give him the comma: 
Aldibarontiphoscopiiornio, i 
Seize, as thy prey, the author of this \ 



Branky, now, tak's haM o' Ned, 
Juft like to fa' for fear ; 
When he cries to the Knight to red, 
Thinking the De'il o'er near. 
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NED. 



Hdp! help ! I find he has me in his claws ; 
0, lay him, lay him. Sir, for ony's canfe ! 
And I^ confefs, and play fie tricks nae main 



BRANKT. 
1 trow, friend Ned, your heart has got a 

GEORDY. 
Gin he's the author of this lie, De'il care. 

KNIGHT. 

Arc ye the man ! It's well ye taul* in time, 
^Me ye had fuffcr'd deeply for the crime, 
fiut, as it's in my pow'r, I now prevent 
\ 'The fate deferv'd, and hope ye will repent. 

Spirit, retire to fhades of night, 
Since all, without your aid, is right. 

G £ O R D T. 



Wae to you, Ned, I will repent it ay, 
I loot na Simon brak' your banes the day 5 
To gar me think ye was my deareft friend 
And be at heart my foe, when a' was dane 

NED. 
O Geordy, Geordy ! am I really here ? 

<;eordy. . 
Tm wae ye are, ye bafe confounded liar. 

NED. 
Am I alive, and do I fee you yet ? 

GEORDY. 
Ay, and fud fin' me too, gin I durft hit* 



KNIGHT. 

Beware of that, tho* tliere were no reftraifl 
Or elfe your folly ye may yet repent. 

r 
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111 judge if farther puniftiment be fit, 
Gin Edward ance had gathered a' his wit. 



NED. 

Sir, Tm fear I'll never be myfell ! 
Was ever ane fo near the brink o' hell. 
And yet efcape ? 'ITe never, a' my life, 
Gae fie a length, tho* I fud want a wife. 

Sir, forgi'e ! I had nae war defign, 

But, by the trick, to ftrive to mak' her mine. 
Andjtho' I us'd wi' rudenefs your good name, 

1 kent my word cud nevpr hurt your fame ; 
But thought your goodnefs, gin it fud 

fucceed, 
Mith pardon me tlie bafencfs o' the deed. 

KNIGHT. 

How cud you think to 'fcape the vengeance 

due, 
Or that fuch crimes cud be concealed from 

view? 
Thro' Love's and Friendlhip's ftriclefl: ties 

to break, 
^luft the juft wrath of Providence awake ; 

L Wh«, 
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"Who, wifely, brings fuch wickednefs toligl 
To make us look with horror on the fight 
And fhow fuch deeds, tho' hid to us they ] 
Are ne*er conceard from his all- feeing ey 
Edward, your fault is of no common kin 
And fhows a ftrange, depravity of mind. 
The Tcape you've made is more than 

deferve. 
But let it as a warning to you ferve ; 
And ne'er again provoke the wrath of Heav 
And ye may hope this ance to be forgiv'n 
Let honefty your fma'eft adlions guide ; 
Andy aboon a\ in love it fhould prefide. 



NED. 

Sir, as lang's I ever live or breathe, 

1 ne'er fall do a living creature fkaith ! 

KNIGHT. 

Well, be it fo ; — the pad fhall be forgot. 
And, Befs, I hope ye now forgive the plot 



B£8 



( 1^9 ) 



BESS. 



W a' iny heart— proud,iii my humble (lattf^ 
To follow the example which ye fet. 



GEORDT. 



Ina fear tho\ iSefs, ye never will agree 

To marry Ned, when ye have flighted me t 



BESS. 



Gin that can pleafe, alike I fliglit you baith J 
To wed with either, I'd be very laith. 



OMN ES. 



There's few^ we think, can blame you iair 

for that : 
^^th ha*c been guilty of o'er grite a fau't. 



BRANKY. 



^W there's a lad that I wad fain propofe, ' 
•.hope mair worthy o' her love than thofc j 
L 2 Not 



( i6o ) 

Nor do I think, gin I ha'e ony guefs, ^ 
She'll tak* my oflfer ony way amifs. 
What fay you, Befs ? How wad you like my 
- friend ? 

KNIGHT. 
Is this your nephew, Branky, that ye mean? 

BRANKT. 

The fame, an like your Honour to approve; 
Wi' Befs he^s freely o'er the lugs in love. 
Since e'er he faw her, he nae reft can find j 
Nor is ftie ever abfent frae his mind. 
'Bout nactliing ither, 'maift, he thinks or 

fpeaks, 
But making ballads on her rofy cheeks. 
Her fparkling een, or her faft flowing hair^ 
And fvvears nae face was ever ha'f fo f^r. 
A' day he cracks about her in this flr^n, 
And'fyn at night dreams a' thing o'er agaiok 
And gin flic difna bear him fome regard, 
I'll fay the love, atwccn them, is ill fliar'd. 



KNiaHT. 



( .6. ) 

KNIGHT. 

To ane whafc heart with fo much warin- 

nefs glows, 
It wad be hard, gin flie nae pity fliows. 
I hope their breafts with equal wiflies burn ; 
Such love, I think, dcferves to meet return. 



BRANKY. 



I thank your Honour ; that was kindly faid. 



KNIGHT. 

Beis, dinna blufh, but fpeak, nor be afraid { 

If he's agreeable, ye needna fear 

To lat the love, he merits, now appear. 

Yet, tho* I think ye canna well defpifc, 
Let Love alane dire(5l you in the choice. 
My thoughts I only mention as a friend ; 
I would be nane, Ihould I to more pretend. 
It h your right, and now Ihou'd be your 
part, 

To liften to the di(flates of your heart. 

L3 BESS- 



( if>K ) 



BESS. 



Encourag'd by your Honour, ever kind, 
Jt is my duty to declare my mind ; 
Nor of the lad need I think ony fli^me. 
Or blufh to own I feel an honefl flame. 



BRANKY. 



That fpeech mith claw the billy's back, I 

fear J 
I wonder he's fae lang o' coming here. 



KNIGHT- 

r 

I think I bade you bring the lad alang. 



B R A N K T. 



I taul' him, fir, but then he wadna gang, 
Jie is fae nice, and ay maun be fae fprull 
Tfeat he ran hame to gi'e his claes a bnil 



t 163 ) 

He faid he cudna think to fee the Knight, 
,rill he fud mak' himfell mair fnod and 

tight. 
But he*ll be here ; Vm fear he wadna bide, 
Gin he but kent what's Hkely to betide. 
But what now to the match does Helen 

fay? 
We cudna juft agree upon*t the day. 

BESS. 

Naething feems wanting, but her kind con- 

fent, 
To blefs my choice, and gi'e me full con^ 

tent. 



HELEN. 

Im forry, then, that I maun difapprove 
Of ane, for whom ye feem to bear fie love. 
Nor can I now, without fincere regret, 
Seek to oppofe the feeming will of Fate. 
B^t, for the beft of reafons, I deny. 
Nor, wi' that bargain, think V\l e'er com- 
ply. 

L4 The 



( i64 ) 

The la4f tho' guid enough, maun better be. 
Ere I can freely to the match agree. 

BESS. 

I thought it mair than ye'd expecS to me 
I ftrange to hear ye fpeak in lie a ftile. 
Gin ye can be in earneft a' the while. 



HELEN. 

To a\ nae doubt, who now are fUndit 

here, 
My condudl may in fie ftrange light appea 
Nor do I wonder they, as well as you, 
Sud o* this matter ha'e the fame falfe viev 
And think what difference, they are fit 

Can only in this young man's favour Ij. 
But better than t^ey a I ken your worth. 



BESS. 



-I'm i^cithcr rich, nor yet o* gentle birth. 



( ^6s ) 

Speak out, and eafe my breaft of anxious 
pain. 



KNIGHT. 



Helen, it*8 fair ye mak' your reafons plain : 
^hate'er they be, it's fit they get a name, 
Hre either party quit fae guid a claim. 



HELEN. 

Tbit fliers nae rich, is fure o^ertrue, indeed; 

But it's as true fhe is of gentle blood. 

And, wanting cafh, wha gets her, tho' a 

laird, 
Afay blefs his ftars, aijd think himilbll well 

fajr'd. 



BESS. 



Aunt, Vm afham'd; a' now maun tliink 
ypu hite J 



KNIGHT. 



( i66 ) 



KNIGHT. 



Have ye no wiflics, Befly, to be grite ? 



BESS. 

I ne'er had ony wifhes, fir, fo vain, 

Nor e'er did on my humble lot complain. 

Since e'er I cud of happinefs partake, 

Me happier than I've been, nae wifli cud 

make ; 
Unlefs my Jamie, he's my only care ; 
For him alane I wifh, and naething mair. 
And were e'en grandeur now within my 

pow'r, 
So that a wi(h cud the rich prize fecure. 
If, on the change, wi' Jamie I boot part, 
J'd tare the thought, wi' pleafure, frae my 

heart. 



Jamie enters in bis own cbaraBer of Seton- 
Ha', in a bunting- drefs. 



5ET0N. 



( i67 ] 

SETON. 

In me behold that happy youth, fweet 

maid, 
Who heard, with rapture, a' yeVc kindly 

faid. 
I hope you wiima love your Jamie lefs, 
Tho' he has now put on a former drefs : 
Ye'li now remind the happy fhow'r o' rain, 
And what I promis'd, ihould we meet again. 
Aunty, I hope, now winna difagree. 
And what ye arena, ye fhall fliortly be^ 

BESS. 



J have nae words 



DORY. 



I fear the lafs will fwoon. 



B E S S, 

/Some ane fupport me, or Vl\ drap dead 
down ! 



SETON, 



i m ) 

SETON. 

That charge be mine : — Here, on my bo* 

fom, lean: 
No fweeter armsfu' fure was ever feen ! 
While thus I prefs thee, and thy thoufand 

charmSy 
I fold a paradife within ,my arms ! 
This temped of the foul will foon wear o'er, 
And BelTy fmile,'vand blefs me, as before. 

BESS. 

Fain wad I fpeak, but kenna what to fay j 
This bleft furprife bears a' my fenfe away ! 

SETON. 
Look on thy Jamie, and compofe thy mind ! 

BESS. 

I fee, I fee, nane elfe cud be fo kind. 
I darena doubt^ and yet I fomething fear. 



SETON. 



( k69 ) 

S E T O N. 

There is no caufe, I hope, when he's Co 
near. 

BESS. 

Delightfu' man— can ane fae highly born, 
Xiook upon me, and yet nae look wi' fcom ? 

S E T O N. 

What eye could fcorn, that ha'f thy charms 

beheld ! 
What heart but muft to fo much beauty yield ! 
Nor is thy form polluted by thy mind ; 
For both alike are matchlefs and refin'd ! 

BESS. 
I thought my Jamie ay o'er guid for me. 



S E T O K. 
In that alane, may we ay difagrec. 



How 



( 170 ) 

How will fuch fweetnefs fmooth the cares of 

life, 
When Fm fo happy as can call thee wife ! 



BESS. 

Too generous man»! ye force my hopes to 

rife ! 
that the world cud but approve yotir 

choice ! # 
O that my aunty's tale had been but true, 
Tho' nouglit cud ever make me merit you I 
But, if that love can anfwer for a name. 
Your happinefs fhall be my conftant aim. 

HELEN. 

Ye needna blufh, for I ha'e tauF nae lie, 
Gin nae fo rich, ye're as high born as he. 



KNIGHT. 
Helen, take care, for that fure canna be. 



( *7i ) 

HELEN. 

like your Honour, fr^a'at, its very true, 
? ye*ll excufe, I ne'er tauF this to you. 
; gin I e'er had trufted it wi' ane, 
ad been you, who ay was fie a friend, 
ape ftie'll nae be thought lefs worth his 

love, 
at I can Befs his blood relation prove, 
id had the fun that raife §y fhone as fair, 
ic mith ha'e been mair worthy o' his care. 

OMNES. 

peak, Helen, fpeak whatever ye ha'e to fay ; 
^r wc can credit ony thing the day ! 

S E T O N. 
7, fpeak, and qtiickly, Vm in pain to hear. 



HELEN. 



i^hatc'er I lay, this writing will make clear. 
[Taking a letter from her bofom^ and 
giving it to Seton-ha'. 

Tho* 



( 17* > 

Tho* clouds ha*e lang obfcurM her haplefs fate 
Ye but enjoy what fud be her eftate. 
Lat never ane *gainft Providence complain. 
Since ftie, ancc mair, is like to get her ain I 



SET ON. 

Good Heav'n ! the name my haplefs coufir 

bore ! 
Oft have I wept at his hard fate before ! 
Part of your tale I do already ken. 
And, what I dinna, hope yfe can explain. 
Shall I, as on his daughter, look on Bess ? 



H E L E K. 



Ye may, for I can prove fhe is nae leis* 



SET ON. 



As fucli, let me embrace hef , theflj onftr 
more: [Embraa^g, 

Tho* nought can make thee dearer than be- 
fore* 

OMN£S. 



( »73 ) 

OMNJSS. 
j H ftj gae on ; we a^ are fidging fain. 

SETON. 

w came (he here ? lat now nae doubt re<- 
isiain. 

HELEN. 



lat ye (hall ken; but, firft, I maun di(clo(e 
hat nane, except )rourfelIy that's pre(ent 

knows, 
w father (ud ha*e been your imcle's heir, 
It tliat his pride was hurt by an affitir, 
: as the prefent was juft like to be, 
aufe he had weddedt under his degree, 
lafs of beauty, and of fo much worth, 
i&rioF to nane, except in birth, 
ct a', but for the Qialice of a friend, 
tad, dll the uncle's death, a fecret been ; 
Vhich happened iooa, but nae till rage pre- 
vailed, 
!^ ia his lateft will, thei^ ruin feaTd. 
. M To 



( 174 } 

To you he left his fortune, then a child. 
And a* their hopes thus cruelly beguird. 
A' now was dark, they kentna where to go. 
And baith feem*d born to a world of woe f 
At laft refolv'd, to foreign fhcres he hied, 
To feek that fortune his ain hame denied ; 
And left, wi' deepeft forrow and regret. 
His wife and Befs to fhare my humble fatt 
Unkent to a\ and wi' the fakelefs two, 
Ae night I bade the cruel place adieu ; 
And found this land, where Theodore's M 

wife. 
My only fifter, liv'd and fpent her life. 
Wi* her kind help we ga'e the tale a caft, 
And BefTy's mother for our fifter paft, 
Nac Theodore that kent it was a lie. 
We fkinn'd the ftory fae 'twifli her and me 

DORY. 

Ay, true's that tale ; for till this very day, 
I never kent ae fyllable ye fay ! 

SETON. 



What then befell the mother ? haplefi £ur! 



( 175 ) 



HELEN. 

rnk mc (he fpent fbme years of grief ami 

care; 
It, hearing nothing from the youth fhc 

IotM, 
jr anxious fears o'er heavy for hpr prov'dj 
e blefs'd her child, then fmird, and wel-* 

com'd death : 
It, ere Ihe yielded up her lateft breath, 
join'd me clofeft fecrecy to keep, 
id lat the (lory in my bofom deep ; 
ill Fortune, if it ever was fo kind, 
ould mak' her child ance mair a father 

find, 
e thought, that fud he ne'er return again^ 
) ken her birth, mith only gi'c her pain, 
' gar her murmur at the lot decreed; 
It, now, the tale may help to raife her head,' 

BESS* 



ho' great my lofs, that lofs I never knewy 
^ want £o kindly was fupplied by you. 



M a 



• £ T O Nf 



( 176 ) 



SETON. 

^Twas kind, indeed, to give fuch genen 

aid; # 

And I may hope to fee you well repaid. 

Whatever blifs attends me and the fair. 
With us yeTl Kvc, and kindly take a fhar 
And, Branky, you who ay have flood i 

friend, 
Maun as our frequent viikant be feen, 
Simon and Katie too, I muft regard. 
And, at a proper feafon, will reward. 
A double wedding we fliall fhortly haV, 
And baith receive our beauties in one da; 
Where a* now here maun on our joys attei 
And ilk ane be made welcome as a frienc 



KNIGHT. 



And yeMl allow that I fit out the bride. 
And ftand, that day, as father by her fid« 
When, tho' nae dow'r fuch beauty fecin^ 
want, 

I well canfpare, and will, with pleafurc,gi* 

Sue 



( 177 ) 

Stich Kttlc prcfcnt, as fomc ufe may fair^ 
And ihow my approbation of the pain 



Words arc too weak to tell how miich we 

owe ; 
Such^oodnefs ne^er can meet reward belowl 



S E T O N. 



KNIGHT. 



My fi£l reward will in the pleafure ly. 



S E T O N. 



ni fay no more ; fudi kindnefs mocks reply ! 



HELEN- 

As ye\e fae kindly credited the paft, 
Of a' my fcrlies, hear the greateft laft; 
I My lang loft fofter-baim I'll fliortly fee, 
And Befly in a father happy be ; 

M 3 WJ» 



( 178 ) 

Wlio will ilk friend, in a fit manner, thank^ 
And gi'e her fortune equal to her rank. 



OMNES. 

Can it be poflible, what now we hear ! 

[Holding up their bands. 



HELEN. 



Thank God ! the happy truth will fbon ap* 

poar. 
If ye a wltnefs of the truth demand, 
] hope rU fliortly ha'e him at your hand. 
As 1 came here, xXiz news were brought to me. 
And made mc juft as blyth as blyth cud be. 
This day he landed fafe at Aberdeen, 
And by my elder brother he was feen; 
Vvl)o came exprel's, the happy news to tell, 
And lays, he Ihortly will be here himfell. 
This nl^^ht, he bade me look for his approach. 
Attended by black fervants, in a coach. 
Nor wad he llay to ttll me ony mair, 
lUit Ipun'd his horfc, and, like a biid in air, 

Flew 



( 179. ) 

Flew afftx> meet him, and condudl him here; 
And, by this time, I hope they will be near. 
'Till now, I fmoar'd my joy within my bread, 
'Caufe the beft dilh fud ay conclude the feafh 



S E T O N. 

Smile now, fweet maid, and let us yet em- 
brace. 
Is it by tears, that ye your joy expr? fs ? 



BESS. 

Tm doubly, blefs'd ! I Ihall a father find. 
Fit to reward thy too, too generous mind ! 
My joy is great ; but, ftill, a mother's woe 
Maun touch my heart, a6d force a tear to 
. flow! 

KNIGHT. 



Let joy prevail, her forrows now are o'er; 
^^d Fate's rude fting can wound her peace 
no more ! 

M4 T# 



( i«o ) 

To her that blifs, which was on earth denied, 
In pnreft ftreams, is now by Heaven fiipplied! 
Whatever befalls, let all (till put their truft 
In Him, whofe ways, tho* dark, arc ever juft! 
A truth this day's occurrence ferves to prove 
In this (Irange iijiftance of your happy loy^^ 



SETON. 



Happy indeed 



OMNES. 



Lang may your joyd lajl 

And iU;a day prove happier than the Jmft 1 



s AN e 



( rtl ) 

BANG Xa. 

1 I 

fuM'^ Etrick fianks. 

HELEN. 

May no remembrame of the pafi 
ftfi rijing buds ofpUqfure llafti 
But pur eft bUfs attend the pair^ 
Untinffur^d witb tbc^dll of care ! 

S E T O N. 

Soon as the nuptial knot is tiedy 
La ci)ry paifful thought fubfide / 



BESS. 



May this bfytb night ourjirrows end^ 
4ndFortuney henceforth^ prove our friend I 

JLNIGIJXf 



C >»« ) 



KNIGHT. 



May evry gctiroUs lover Jind 
His darling fair ^ like ^ejfy^ kind ; 
And ever meet the due reward 
Of an urfeignd and pure regard ! 



OMNES. 

What heart but will with rapture join 
T^o fupplicate the Powr Divine^ 
Wbi(b fends fucb bkjftngs from above^ 
Jb the reward ofgenrous love ! 

[Exeunt Omm 



They now retire ; ye fee the curtain fa* : 
And as ycVc kindly ftay*d the end of a', 
I gi'e-you thanks, and leave, now, to withdrav 



THE EN P. 



( i83 ) 

EPILOG U- E, 

Written by Mr Sutherland, 
And J^oken ^j^ Mrs Hamil*:^on. 

All trembling andjbakingj within Jits the Bard^ 
Who waitSj with impatience^ your fiatV awards 
On bis Pegafus mounted^ be ambled along^ 
Inpajloral verfe^ and mellifluous fong ; 
His thoughts all employ don his Jamie and Bess, 
Andconceivingthetranfport^ifcrowndwithfuccefs: 
Ar/, alas I if await d from hisjlumber^ difmayd^ 
He Jhouldjind his young Peg prove a ticklijh jade^ 
And tumble poor author clean down in the dirt^ 
^member y he's lame, and may eafy get hurt. 
Cofifider his cafe^ then^ and his fpirits bear up^ 
^oufee hes got ontfoot hitched into thejiirrup : 
Reverfe but the fcene^ fend your Ainfliine abroad^ 
Hill pleafantly amble ; your fmiles chear the road. 
T^bo\\xmb\this proJpe&Sy hismeans tho^ not mxicb^ 
T^u II bear him fng well both of you and his cratch. 
Ob! give him your plaudits ; the joy ^ ^ twill afford^ 
Mnft hepafl expreffion-^ifwitb BoN AccoRp*, 

^ 'pie Aberdeen Mgtfo. 



• ( i84 ) 

After the Epiiogue^ the following Adokess to 
his Crutch f was Jung by Mrs Hamiltoiu 

I- 

BlYTH days have I fecn ; 

O ! had they ftill been, 
I ne^et would have made a companion of thee: 

But fincc they are ganc, 

It^8 vain to complain ; 
WeVe wedded, I fear^ and had bed now agree. 



II. 



All methods I've tryM 

To lay thee afide, 
EmployM phyficians, and paid them their fee; 

They did what they could ; 

Alas ! 'twas no good ; 
And diou art the only relief left for me* 



HI. 

f For the mufic of this Addrcfs, fee forty pieces of 
original mufic infcribed to the Right Honound>lc D>kTiD 
Earl of Buchan« 



( 1^5 ) 



HI. 

To thee more I owe 

Than any below. 
My £uthful fupporter whenever I pleafe j 

Without whofe kind &id, 

Adieu to all trade ! 
And I have no fcMtune to keep me at eafe. 



IV. 



Then, let me embrace thee, 

Contented carefs thee, 
Whilftundermyarmlnowprefstheethuskind;, 

Sure I cannot do lefs, 

Tbourt my friend in diftrefs^ 
And that is far better than ten \n fun/bine! 



ELEGIES. 



( i89 ) 



I. 
To the Memory of Mrs I of D- 



*^ Ulam aget penna metuente folvi 

" Fama fupcrftcs." Hor. 



lMELI A gone ! Alas ! the lofs is great : 
How many a heart in forrow will deplore, 
low many wail her too, too early fate ! 
Her generous bounty now will cheer no 
more. 

iidomM fhe was with every winning grace ; 

In love fincere, in friendihip mod refin'd : 
^d, oh ! the matchlefs beauty of her face 

Could but be rivall'd by her purer mind. 

Kh ! thou, Philander, thou fhalt fuffer moft. 

And ye, dear tender pledges of their love ! 

U To 



To him a wife, to vou a mother loft, 

\Vholc life the fuiJtcll virtue mufl ap — 
prove. 

How oft, with fympathetic heart, flie went 
To wipe the falling tear from Mis'ry^^^ 
eye! 
How oft a moft attentive ear (he lent 

To hear the orphan's and the wido^r^^ 
cry ! 

She ne'er allow'd a foul to pine in grief, 
Happy the means of comfort to aflR)rd ; 

Diftrefs from her was fure to meet relief, 
Or from her gifts, or hofpitable board. 

But ah ! who now fliall a6l the generous part?^^ 
Who now griePs friendly cordial fhal^^ 
fupply ? 

Amelia's gone ! weep, ye of feeling heart^^ 

And learn from hence — the bcft arc boi 
to die. 

March 20th, 1786. 



/ 



( 19^ ) 



II. 



^o the Memory of Mrs A e of D — ^r, 

a Lady univcrfally admired for her amiable 
di/pofition^ and exemplary condu6l* 



" Quis defiderio fit pudor, aut modus 
•* Tarn cari capitis ?" 



Wi 



HILST here we wander in life's 
doubtful maze, 
To man, how dark ! O Providence, thy ways ! 
Soon as we think to view our hopes in bloom, 
I)eath, intercepting, points us to the tomb ! 
This moment brings us wealth, perhaps a 

name, 
And ranks us highly in the lifts of fame : 
AVe linile, and think our happincfs fhall laft ; 
But the next moment comes the killing 

blaft! 
*Ti8 gone ! the fcene which late appeared fo 

fair, 
As the bright meteor, burfls and dies in air ! 

N 2 Yet, 



( ^9^ ) 

Yet, let not man, with bold prefumptii 

dare 
To doubt the fecrets of 7*by power too fai 
But learn to know, Howe'er feverc th 

feem, 
They're meant to tell us, life is but a i^em 
Still grand the aim ! ftill infinitely wife \ 
To teach us what to choofci and what c 

fpife ; 
Yxovnjhadc lofub/lancc to tranfplant our lo 
And raife our views to real blifs above : 
To roufe our contempt oifublunar things^ 
And fix our comfort in the King of Kings. 

Now caird to regions of eternal day. 
Thy fate, Amanda, prompts the moral la] 
To worth like thine, O happy change 

Hate! 
Then why, to us, the fubjedl of regret ? 
Thy kind endearments, now, alas ! 

more. 
And not thy happinefs, we dare deplore. 
Nor that we think our woes can thee ava 
Do we the lofs of former joys bewail. 
Now far fupcrior to all human praife, 
'Tis not for thee the monument we raife \ 

I 



i 193 ) 

But other's good — for this, thy virtiies 
claim, 

To add new luftre to the book of Fame. 

And Heav'n will pardon, tho' we drop a 
tear; . 

For who, that knew thy merit, could for- 
bear ! 

Whoe'er but knew thy virtues half as I, 

Muft weep that fo much excellence Ihould 
die ! 

Aberdeen, Aujuft 7. 



N3 



III. 



( 194 ) 



III. 



D A MO N, ^ Pajioral Elegy. 



I. 

X HE fun had declined in the weft. 
And the moon in the eaft raised her hea 
When Damon, who could not find reft, 
Went mourning— his Celia was dead. 
When Damon^ ivbo could notjind rejly 
Went mourning — his Celia was dead^ 

II. 

His head, with deep forrow inclined. 
On his face his brown locks looft 
flow'd, 
Which, gently remov'd by the wind. 
His cheeks, moift with tearg, frequeJ 
fhow!d. 
Wbicb gently^ ^c. 



ii: 



( 195 ) 



III. 



As flowly he wander'd along, 

Of his brcnft might be fe?n every throe, 
While, flow, from his quivering tongue, 

Dropt thefe melting expreflions of woe ! 
Wbilc^Jlow^ Sffr. 



IV. 



To me, what is life, now, but pain I 

* A load I would gladly refign j 
Since Celia, the pride of the plain, 

* Dear Celia no longer is mine ! 

• Since Celia^ ^c. 



V. 



As late to my pipe's pleafing found, 

* She, cheerfully, tript on the green, 
Glad Nature, then, fmil'd all around j 

* *Twas her prefencc enlivened the fcenc ! 

* Clad Nature^ 6"r« 



N2 



VI. 
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vu 



* To me, now, no pleafare it yields, 

* And Nature, no longer, is gay ; 

* The beauty that fmird on thefe fields, 

* My Celia, dear Cell a, 's away ! 

* Tbc beauty y ^c. 

yn. 

^ Then, wander, ye flocks, where ye will j 

* My care ye, no longer, can have ; 

* I leave the fweet brow of the hill, 

* To drop my laft tear on her grave ! 

* I leave ^^ ^c. 

vin. 

Now, cold in the duft where flie lay, 

(With heart-piercing looks) drawing nigh. 

The turf, which encircled her clay, • 

He kifs'd, and breathed put his laft figh ! 
The turf y bV. 



IV. 
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IV. 



To INFANCY. 



I. 

jTJLOW chcarful rofc the morning of my 
days! 
How fair the profpeft, and how fweet the 
, fcene ! 

\ Plight as the fuu in his meridian blaze, 
Yet mild as chryftal dew-drops on the 
green. 
No warring paflions fwell'd my vacant bread, 
In each new fcene fome ecftafy I found ; 
No anxious thought e'er robb'd me of my 
reft; 
Both ev'n and morn I trod enchanted 
ground. 
Happy, ah ! too happy far to laft ! 
How fkdly ?hang'd the prefeiat from the paft ! 



II. 



Whcii o'er tl:' cnamc'I'd rield I wont to ftray. 
And Ji'i! il'.j hvcct^il tlow'r^c^ of the vale. 
Then in Aurelia's lap my treafures lay, 
From her fofc touch new fragrance 
. exhale ; 
While I received, my beft reward, a fxnile^^^ 
" And faw her check with approbation glow,^^ 
I little thought fuch inofienfive toil 

Would prove the fource of future pmg— — 
nant woe. 
But, ah ! fuch blifs was far too much to lad I^B 
How fadly chang'd the prefent from the paft ^5 



HI. 



The fmilcs of Fortune ne'er obtained a wifh- ^ 
Nor did her frowns e'er wake the fienc^ 
De/pair ; 
But all was one continued fcelie of blifs. 
Like fummer's morning, fweetly mild and 
fair. 
My confidence no fpecious villain gain'd. 

And 
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And then betray'd the hand which darM 

to fave ; 

I monrn'd no falfe, no cold 'unfeeling friend. 

Who, carelefs, faw me beat the threatening 

wave. 

But, ah ! Life's morn, ere noon, is overcaft J 

How fadly changed the prcfent from the pafl ! 



IV. 

A friend I had, whofe friend (hip was fincere, 

No empty promifer, who deals in air. 
Who for my forrows would have dropt a tear. 

If c*er my breaft had chanc'd to meet a 
care. 
But why does bufy mem'ry harrow up 

Thele apparitions of departed joy, 
To add frefh poignance to Life's bitter cup, 

That's elfe too full of pois'nous alloy f 
For, ah ! fuch bUfs was far too much to laft ! 
How fadly chang'd the prefent from the pafl; ! 



v. 

Why is it that I now with pain review 
£ach former fcene of innocent delight ? 

Why 
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Why wakes to ibrrow each fond haunt I 
knew? 

E*enNat:ure*8 beauties ficken on my fighc. 
Alas ! to me they've loft the charm to pleafe, 

For ah ! each dear Partaker now is gone ! 
Methinks I feel no fragrance in the breeze, 

But ev'ry rock emits a folemn groan ; 
Whilft Zephyr fighs, then howls in hollow 

blaft, 
How fadly changed the prefent from the paft! 

VI. 

Yet, ftill, amidft this fceneof murderMjoy, 
Is there no comfort human powV can find^ 
The gloomy train of forrow to annoy. 
And beam fome light on the benighted 
mind? 
YeS" Come, Defpair, and all your gloomy 
train 
Of horrors, which enjoyment can four ; 
IVe ftill one charm fhall break the mighty 
chain ; 
One pious hope fhall baflBic all your 
pow'r. 

Groan, 



I «o* ). 



, Gtoan, then, y.e rocks,-— winds, roar, in 

hollow blaft, 
. How ikdly changed the prefent from the 

pad! 



VII. 

E'en from this inftability of things. 

Great Heaven's award to all in mortal 
ftate. 
The folid balis of my comfort — fprings 

A balm for ev'ry Iting of adverfe fate. 
One awful change I yet muft undergo ; 

With refignadon I await the doom. 
Which to the wretched gives releafe from 
woe. 

In the calm bofbm of the peaceful tomb. 
For ftill I hope that morn will come at laft, 
I would not change the prefent for the paft. 



f 



V. 
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V. 



A FRAGMENT. 



J; U' dark and difmal was the night. 
And loud the winds did roar ; 

The waves were rowing mountain-height, 
And whitenM a' the fhore. 

Yet a' were wrapt in downy reft. 

Before the ftorm arofe, 
And only P^ggy^ anxious breaft 

Was ftranger to repofe. 

Nac wonder that her fpirits fail'd. 

How cou'd fhe happy be ? 
The bark in which her Jamie fail'd 

Lay nae far aff at fea. 



Sair, fair fhe hang on him to bide, 
But then he could not ftay ; 

Alas ! that evening's cruel tide 
Had bore her Love away. 



Blue 



\ 
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lue flafli'd the lightning in the air, 
Loud did the thunder roll ; 

etj fcarce its fury could compare 
With that in Peggy s foul. 



\s on the precipice Ihe ftands. 

With heart foreboding woe, 
Ssdr, fair £he wrung her lily hands, 

That whiter were than fnow. 

Then beat her bonny bofom bare. 

And to the billows flang 
Thofe twining ringlets of her hair. 

That o'er her llioulders liang. 

How altered was that blooming face, 

Now clouded with defpair, 
iVhere Ihone each fweet alluring grace, 

Each love* inlpiring air! 

(Vild were thofe eyes that rivall'd far 

The dew-dro[) on the thorn, 
rhat late outihone the beauteous ftar 

Which gilds the face of morn. 

To 
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To fee her ftanding a' akne, 

Like Venus in a fright. 
It wad ha'c pierc'd a heart of ftane^ 

So melting was the fight. 

She thought, that, in each hollow blail, 
Her Jame\ voice fhe knew ; 

And many a woeful took (he caft ; 
But darknefi closed the view. 

No friendly light illum*d the fky, 

But all was dark around. 
Save when the lightning from on high 

Flafh'd thro* the gloom profound. 

At length, the winds to filence hu(hM, 
At diftance thro' the gloom, 

F.air Cynthia fhed a tear, and bliifliM 
On yamies watery tomb. 

Along the fhore, and o'er the main, 
Quick as the lightning's glare, 

Now Peggy glanc'd — alas ! in vain ; 
For, ah ! no bark was there^ 
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^w floating on the billows ly 
A human corfe fhe fpyM, 
d faw it^ with a tearful eye, 
ALpproachiiig ^ith the tide; 

floating flow towards the rock 
The lifelel^ body came, 
18 ! how dreadful was the fliock, 
Which thriird thro* Peggy s frame ! 

H as Ihe crav'd the angry ftonn 
Her Jamie ^ life might fave, 
ifd on the rock his lifelefs form 
Was dafli'd by th' cruel wave ! 

J Life ! my Love ! my All ! fhe cries^ 
Shall I remain to weep ! 
en from the precipice fhe flics, 
find plung'd into the deep ! 



O 



MIS- 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



( aR9 ) 



I. 



A CHRISTMAS FEAST* 

Written at the age of Thirteen^ when the Ah^ 
tbor was at the Grammar'^ScbooU 



Now, Reader, vlien that ye have gaz'd 

Upon the following lines of crambo^ 
At faults nor errors be amaz'd, 

For nae doubt ye will meet with ambo« 
Sae, ere that ye begin to read, 

Ye'll promife, as ye fear ha'e (kiU, 
Gin o^t ye canna fay ought guid. 

To ha'd your tongue, and fay nae ill. 



O. 



^N guid Yvde-night ftood Maggy's feaft, 
Whare there were twenty diih at leaft, 

O3 And, 

• This, and fome other little pieces, have been infert- 
it A at the requcft of fome particular friends, who expref- 
fcd a partiality for them, more, perhaps, on account •/ 
the early period at which they were wrote, than any 
particular merit in the peiformajicc*. * 



( 2IO ) 

And, what did pleafe maift ilka gueft. 
Potatoes-bread j 

For Meg had ay an unco' tafte 

For a* thing guid. 

To keep the reader frae a guefs^ 
I think it winna be amifs, 
Tho' I defcribe ilk fav'rite difli, 

That Meg had there j 
Imprimsj we fliall gi'e him fiflhi, 

And hens a pair. 

Guid barley- broth ^nd Jkink came next, 
Wi' raifins and plumdamis mixt. 
Which Maggie's dother placed betwixt 

Pie and cauld meat ; 
But a' their een were chiefly fixt 

Upo' fouft feet, . 

"\VKen thefe were fet iji proper place, 
Meg ran as gin the de'il did chafe, 
And joy appeared in ilka face 

At fight of ham : 
But wow as they did laugh at geefe 

And leg o' lamb. 



7hp^ 



( ^11 ) 

Tho' diis mith well ha'e feem'd to fair 
A country laird or city May V, 
Meg yet hadtwa-three difli to fpare, 

Sic as guid mutt\ 
\Vr flicep's-head, haggis, and fome mair^ 

Boird i' the pot. 

At fie a feaft, ye may be fear, 
There was nae want of ale nor beer j 
Befide, to add ay to the cheer. 

Some gnid fite bread ; 
In fbort, there was the beft o' gear 

That cou'd be had^ 

As a* thing now was o' the table. 
They faid the grace as fad as able, 
Syn a' yok'd to to gibble-gable, 

. And mak^ a din ; 
While Meg fair'd them firft wi' fome jabble 
To groun' their wame. 

So on (he gae'd in her ain way, 
Frae gnid brown Ikinks to apple-pie, 
A wink whiles tipping, by the by. 

To gar them drink ; 
O4 But 
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Put few there were that proved fo fliy 
As need a wink. 

3he praisM her gear, as well fhe might, 
And cryM the fupper's brave and lights 
Sae mind, my friends, this is Yule-night, 

And eat wi' heart *; 
For ye maun pang, your wames a' right, 

Afqre we part. 

This fpeech by a' was underdood. 
And ilk ane there thought it was gooc}. 
For they were i' the eating mood. 

As well they might ; 
For fome had fcrimpt themfeFs o' focxi 

To wait that night. 

Jn vain Meg didna fpend her win' 
For o' the drink they laid well in, ' 
Nor did they thiok it ony fin 

What they did eat ; 
But claw'd a' aff with Kttle din. 

That they 4id get. 

When a' had ta'en as meikle meat 

4? wames cou'd ha'cl, or teeth cou'4 eat. 
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Tho' it began tx) grow right late, 

Tbey cry'd for John ; 

i^od wow ^a the fwankies fhook their feet 
To his grite drone. 

Auld Meg herfel' began the play. 
Clad in a bran-new hudden gray, 
And in't, I wat, fhe look'd fu' gay, 

And fpruce and kicky j 
And nae the younge'ft there cou'd fay. 

That ill danc'd lucky, 

jSonie cry'd for this fpring, fome for that, 
And aft they cry'd for TuUocb^s rant^ 
And well I wat they didna want 

Ane that cou'd play't ; 
yor John o* pipe-fkill wafha fcant, 

Suppofe I fay't. 

Their fbles they were na fweer to claw, 
]3vit trampit it fu' clean awa' ; 
Tho' nae bred in P/'^^/r/V i6^i' *, 

They'd mither wit ; 
And well ilk fwankie there cou'd (ha' 

The Highland fit. 

The 

^ A dancine fchool in Ab^Tdeexi. 



» 
^ 
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The lalTes tight, as new-made prin, 
Sae glanc'd into the laddies' een, 
That ay, as foon's the dance was danc, 

They didna mifs 
To gi'e to ilka dainty dame 

A fappy kifs. 

Syne ca'd about the nappy cup^ 

To keep their wanton fpirits up. 

While Maggie's floor dree'd mony a fup, 

Frae their hard foles ; 
I trow they thought themfel's nae muck, 

Nor yet their dolls. 

But dancing madena a' the (leer. 
As, Reader, ye Ihall fhortly hear, 
For fome that had o'er meikle gear, 

Yok'd to the cards. 
And, as they gat on board their beer. 

They bann'd like lairds. 

Mair fports than thefe there were a few, 
Which, gin I ga'e you flick an' (low, 
Wad tak' o'er meikle time e'enow. 

To little matter ; 
pae I fall try what I can do 

To pleafe you better. 

Som 



( ^15 ) 

Some elder fowks, by far niair doufe, 
Yee'd to the pantry ben the houfc, 
And there, o'er pot o' beer right fpruce, 

And mill in hand, 
The carls cracked awa' fell cfoufe 

About the land. 

Say's ane, they ca'd him Gcordy Willy 

W^hat think you of this bill ? 

X hear fowks that.ha'c right guid fkill, 

Say it's nae mows ; 
^nd that they'd gi'e a pint and gill, 

Ere they wan loofe. 

Afore 't were fae, quoth Rody Blacky 
I'd gi'e the coat that's o' my back ; 
Tor ance thefe bilUes doe win flack, 

Thc*ll be a bree, 
The State will foon gae a' to wrack. 

And that ye'll fee. 

Fowks that ha'e power to mak' an' men', 
Sud keep (ic lads at the ftafF-en' ; 
For gin they lat them o'er far ben^ 

As like they will. 
Their lofs thofc blades will lliortly ken, 

That pafs the bill, 

Gia 
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Gin thM were a\ quoth Rob, I think, 
-E'en as they brew, fae let them drink ; 
But we ourfcl's wou*d get a clink. 

And full as fair. 
Or elie we a* mith fliortly wink 

At the afiain 

But they and them arc a' ac ibrt. 
Or they'd nae try to play fie fport, 
For Scotland elfe has ta*en the dort, 

I'm very fear ;' 
And gin it pafs, fhe'll, in a fliort, 

Rai^e a fad (leen 

Ay, Robie, nun, quo' Sammie Reid^ 
Ye are a billy, troth, indeed. 
To ha'e fie notions in your head 

Shaws nae' grite wit ; 
\ thinkna u>eikle o' your creed. 

Gin that be it. 



There's 



as guid as we. 



A^ have a claim to liberty; 

For Heav'n bade a' mankind htfree^ 

Thro' every nation : 
Sae, univerfal love for me, 

And toleration. 



And 
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tU my mind, quo* Geardy Gray ; 
a nae —— — ^ mair nor they ; 
ou'd like to fee the day. 

That bill come fpeed ; 
t Fm fear'd the^ll be a play. 

Ere they get head. 

elp us a\ (in e'er I min', 
m now threefcore and nine, 
cent a fadder time. 

Into the land ; 
are likely fair to tyne. 
On ilka hand. 

jary flaves ayont the fea *, 
ir auld Britain canna *gree ; 
)' (he's offer'd mair to gi'e 

Than they ance fought ; 
I hope they'll get to dree 

What they've dear bought. 



le ward, quo* Sandie Patd^ 
%t think ye o' faithlefs Gault^ 



Wha 



* The Amerkains. 
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Wha ance mair has got frae the hauf^ 
And tane the fit ; 

And, nay, the yade has turn'd fae baul^ 
As dare to hit. 

I ance thought fhe wad nae mair bark, 
Ahin' the laft fad dnibbin'-wark, • 
Whan we fcarce left her a hale fark 

To hide the fkin ; 
But now it feems the quean's turned ftark^ 

And thinks to win. 

And, tho' our flrength's deny'd by nane, 
Vn^ right fair fcar'd it will be feen. 
Afore this colly- fhangy's dane. 

And a' thing right. 
That twa * are rather fair for aw^ 

To try to fight. 

As thae auld cocks fae crack'd awa'. 
They down their meikle throats did ca* 
The nappy ale, like well o' Spa f , 

Frae cap and ftoup ; 
And fome an unco ikill did flia' 

At drinking ouu 

Sac 

* Neither Spuiti' nor Holland had at this time en- 
gaged in the quarrel. 
t A very excellent mineral-well at Aberdeen. 
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le that afore they en't their tale, 
beir wit and fenfe began to fail, 
nd, in its (lead, the nappy ale 

And guid brown beer, 
ito their heads 'gan to prevail. 

And mak' fome fleer, 

he merry fowks that were the ben, 
y this time 'gan to low their ftrain, 
Jid ibme yok'd to to hofl and grain. 

And fome to fnore, 
xid few were fober, to be plain. 

In a' the core. 

lie, piper intermits his play, 
tis fingers tyning aft the key, 
nd yee'd to rife and tak' the way 

To hobble hame, 
\jt, honefl man, he fcarce cou'd gae, 

Or fland him lane. 

ut being ns'd to quench his thirfl:, 

[is chamiter didna eafy birfl, 

ic, wi' the help of haul' and hirfl. 

He joggit on, 
nd wan the door amo' the firfl, 

Syn wind't his drone. 

Now 



( "o ) 

Now raife the fkelling o* the routj 
And to the loan they a' came out ; 
Some glowr'd this way, fbme that about^ 

Some goUp'd in air, 
Right will what way to had their fhout^ 

And carry fair. 

Meg fhaw'd them a* their difTrent roun^j 
But tho' they had a glowring moon. 
Some peel'd their nife,fome brak' their croirfl 

Ye needna doubt ; 
But a' wan hame, and, timiblin* down, 

They flept it out. 



I'm fear'd to fpier what yfe think now, 
Left that ye'd fay wi' angry chollefi 

It's fcarce worth a tobacco chew, 
I wifh that I had back my filler*. 

But gin it otherwife fall be. 

And it fud pleafe your Honour's palla^ 

Mair o' the fame I'll try and fee 

Gin I can fin' into my wallet. 

' It 

* The Author had intended to print the picCc, M ^ 
time It was written- 



( «?» 5 

the CRUTCri. 



long ago I had a friend^ 
:cH it is, fir, that I mean ; 
carried me, at niy defire, 
lick, thro' thin, thro' dub and n!ure> 
1 fo faithfully attend, 

me to each journey's end, 
ch, and fchool, and ev'ry where 
ou might have feen it there. 
J thing I did engage, 
along ftill as my pagd^ 
zv prov'd my kind prote<3:or, 
metimes, too, a noble redlor 
•utcs, which were, by its fight,^ 
a twinkling put to right. 
:, fuch virtues^ fir, it hadj 
:'er a better crutch was made. 

not long fince, this friend of oak, 
e mifhanter, got a ftroke, 

P . Whiclr 
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Which rendering it unfit for ufe, 
I plagu'd and tortiir^'d all the bouje^ 
Till fuch time as I got another. 
By all appearance juft its brother j 
So that its likenefs did portend. 
It too would prove as good ?i friend. 
On this, as on my former crutch, 
I ventured forth^ to go to church. 
To fchool, and every other place. 
Which oft my ancient friend did grace : 
But not long had I tried its worthy 
When one day, as I fallied forth, 
The ftreets all covered o'er vn fna*. 
The falfc wretch faifd, and kt me fa^ 

Ah me ! how foolifli fiire it is. 
To judge of things juft from their phiz 
For, almoft ev*ry thing we fee,. 
AfTumes the iha/k in fbme degree j 
So that, unlefs we knew the heart. 
Which far exceeds pdoF mortals' art. 
We in our judgment oft are cheated. 
And by apparent friends maltreated. 
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m. 



An ATTEMPT at an 
ODE/er KING'/ BIRTH-DAY. 



B 



RITANNIA ! thou much injured maid ! 
Tho' glooms at prcfcnt o'er thy head 

In threatenmg order dwell ; 
Yet, as the clouds which veil the fun. 
Are quickly by his rays undofte, 

So Ihalt thou thefe difpeL 

Soonjball thy warlih arms 
Avenge thyfubjeBs' harms ^ 

And all thy foes difmay. 
Soon J foon^ Jhdl war^s alarms 
Give nvay to peace fweet charms^ 

And gild a better day. 



Proufl Gallia*8 fons, immersed in woe, 
^U own the treach'ry of the blow 
Tney meant, to wound thy fame j 






P2 



And 
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And all thy foes be taught to know, 
Thy powV can never be brought low, 
But ftill remain the fame. 

Still Jball thy warlike arms^ 
&c. 



What tho' unnumber'd pow'rs combine, 
And in united efforts join, 

To make thee, drag their chain ? 
Thou, o'er them all in pow'r flialt fhinci 
Immortal glory ftill be thine. 

And render all in vain. 

♦ 
Still /ball tby warlike arvu, 
&c 



IV 
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IV. 
ACROSTIC. 

To AC/s with a prefent of fome fruity 

fent by a young Friend. 

Small mark of a friend's regard, 
N ow fent by bearer of tliis card, 
l^eign to accept ; ?.!id, if flic's true, 
R eward the Cutty with a few, 
E re you do this, be fure to try 
W hat's in her pockets, by the bye. 

Search every place which you can find, 

Her lap before, and gown behind ; 

I f this you carefully fhall do, 

R eally, I think, 'twixt me and you, 

R epofitories you may fee 

£*en cramm'd withVhat they fhould not be. 

for tho' 1 put in her fuch trufl. 

She, like Mefs John *, perhaps isy^. 

P3 V. 

*Soinc of the fiamily having prevailed with their mo- 

^ the Lady to lavour them with fome apples from 

l^repofitory \ fhc, being unable to go herfelf to the place 

where 



( «a6 ) 



V. 

J POETICAL DIALOGUE 

between M^ Author qndthe Mana 
CER, over a Glafs, 

3CENE— The GREEN-ROQM, 



I 



AUTHOR. 
Spe ^ K the Prologue — Sir ! Oh ! no — noC 

MANAGER. 



I think youVe wron^ — but, pray, your r& 

fons why ? 

A 

where they by, would confer the truft on noftc ^ 
M(ff John^ who was at tea. On his return, b^^ 
queftioncd by the Lady whether he had been iMnefl^ 
replied, « Perfeaiy honejf^ Madam, perfiBly boTieft j" b 
a certain rcpofitory bdng m^ercharged, and batfting Ik 
hind, as he was making his ufual bows and fcraps, gar* 

5reat occafion to call in quellion the truth of Mef 
phn*s aflertion. 
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AUTHOR. 



My reafons, Sir^ TU tell you mighty plain. 
True, 'tis the creatiire of my own weak brain j 
Asfuch IVe own'd it, and, you may believe, 
Whoe'er, to-night, may gracioufly receive 
My weak endeavours, or my friends appear^ 
* hem gratitude will prompt me to revere ; 
Chear'd by their goodnefs, I may mend my 

. ftyle, J 

And give them (bmething better worth the 

while. 
But fpeak the Prologue ! No — 'twill never do. 
*^itk not a figure, fir, for public view ; 
Here, ufe your eyes, then fay, if 'tis not true. 

[Pointing to bis Crutches. 

^5/? my companions are decreed by fate ; 
Where'er I am, they dill attendant wait. 
Suppofe I now Ihould grant your ftrange 

requeft, 
And, arm'd with tbefe^ I'm in due flation 

plac'd ; 
^p goes the curtain — I in front appear, 
'Transfix'd, like flatue, moulded with the 

chair. 

P4 Ojv 
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One glance obtainM, the Ladies fcarce can i^] 
While burfts of laughter echo thro' the r^ 
And then the Beaux (for Beaux are men ^ 

fenfe) 
Can t fail to fhew dieir wit at my cxpcnctf 
Mercy \ fays one, what ador's this we've gcF 
La I cries another, can't you guefs the ploi 
One juft imported from the coaft of Franc 
Doubtlefs to rival Aldridge at a dance. 

At length my fpirits mafter the flirprize 
I mint to fpeak— ' Silence !' friend Sinclair ciie 
All huiliM — What noble figure do I cut ! 
^ Ladies and Gentlemen ' — can't ftir a foe 

* Ladies and Gentlemen, excufe, I beg — ^ 
I make a bow ^ this anfwers for a leg : 

[Waving the crutch^ 

* To-night I Gome, a fiipplicant, to plead— 

* Tve got no change^ no halfpence^ man, indeed 

Replies a Wit the houfe gets in a roar 

And {una voce) all fing out, ' Encore /' 

ft 
Soon as the * found unhallowed ' greei 
r my ear, 

•^<!*''^cyenge indignant takes the place of fear. 
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* Zounds !' I excl?.im, * this infultis too mucU 

* To be endur'd by one who wears a crutch^ — 
When,lo ! to mend the matter. Beaux dnd Belles 
Salute me with a fliowV of walnut-Jhells. 
Squat go the crutches — gone ! I can't retire, 
But fit exposed to a continued fire ; 

And, ere compaffion can reftrain the blafl:, 
Mayhap vajjirji appearance proves the Iqft. 

No prologues, Manager, for me, I'll fwear j 
1*11 fpeak the prologue bell, while feated h<?re^ 
This glafs of red fbmc courage will iir.; v , 
And drive the tremor from my r. c hi r a 

Doyoujin prologues,fliew youradlL.^ 'rs j 
But, mind the toaf l - ■ ■ 

MANAGER. 

The glafs, my friend, is your's : 

^ drank Our friends^ and Succefs to thejcene, 

AUTHOR. 
?^< Nurfery of Bonny Lajfes .... 

MANAGER. 

M , Aberdeen ! 
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VI. 
PROLOGUE to a Charity Pla 

Ttrformed hyfome young Gentlemen in the Nof 
in March 1789. 



I 



Come a pleader ; pray, good folks, give es 
My tale is fhort j then, let me beg you'll he; 
Our little company have fent me greeting 
To tell the purpofe of our prefent meeting 
Perhaps youMlthink I mean fome grandorati 
On State affairs, orbus'nefs of the nation 
And that I wifh to Ihew my zeal and wit 
In moving an addrefe to Mr Pitt. 
But, no— nor {hall we idly fpend the nig] 
In foolifh difpute on the Catife of Right. 
A nobler caufe has brought, has kept me he: 
To wipe from Poverty's pale cheek the te 
I come a pleader, and, what's ftrange to £ 
I come a pleader, nor have touch'd a fee. 
Vvc got z,Jeeling^ I muft own, no doubt ; 
But fuch a feeling, as ye'U not difpute. 
No paltry bribe fuch feeling could impart; 
My fueling is xht feeling of die heart. 

Tht 
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Thus far premisM, the caufe I mean to 
plead, 
Is for the htingry a finall bit of bread. 
?W right I claim, that right your fmil^s 

fecurej 
No heart but feek a little for the poor. 

! did you fee the wretched train behind, 

The lick, the halt, the maimed, and the blind. 

[Pointwg behind thefccnes. 

Their feeble voice with gratitude they raife. 

And hearts and mouths aUke proclaim your 

praife. 
Their thanks are voted, ^nd they think them 

due, 
Scarce more,almoft,to Hcav'n itfelf, than you, 
Kark ! how they now with feeble voice 
implore — 

[Several uwk voices behind the fcencs. 
may the hand of Heaven increafe your 

"ftore! 
May thofe whokindly hearMisfortune's ciy, 
Ne'er feel the want their gen' rous fouls 

'*fupply; 
B^t may each pittance to our misery giv'n, 
Return to them ten thoufand fold from 
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[^^er a fhm 
Thefe arc my clients, O ! their caufe ma 
Your's all the glory, if their caufe I \ 



Now — for our humble efforts to ai 
As they're our firft, we beg your kind 
Forgive our faults, no merit elfe we • 
Pleas'd, if your charity approves our 
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VII. 

M R N I N G. — Ji Fragment, 

Written when the Author was about 13 years of 
age. 



W, 



HEN Night's black curtain flowly 'gins 

to rife. 

And here and there an azure cloud difplay ; 

And die blyth lark mounts fwiftly to the ikies. 

And welcomes Morning with his fweeteft 

lay. 

Thefcreech-owl,horrid Sov'reign of thenight. 
Now leaves his howUng at approaching day ; 

And, fore difpleas'd to view returning Hght, 
In anger hops about from fpray to Ipray. 

And now the pilgrim, mindleis of the fhock 
His limbs in wand'ringbore theformer day. 

Starts from the covert of fome friendly rock. 
And quick purfues his folitary way. 

O'er 
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O'er hills and mounts, his courfe alike 
bends, 
Nor does the nigged path his foul difms 
For thoughts fupport him, when life's joun 
ends, 
Great Heaven's bounty will his toils rep 

All Nature wakes ! refrefh'd with foft rcpo 
And fweet contentment painted on 1 
brow, 

The humble peafant from his cottage goti 
Once more his wonted labour to renew. 

Now, fee the oxen their indofures leave, 
And flowly drag along the groai^i 
plough; 
Meanwhile, their mafters whiftling loudl; 
gi-ave. 
Bear up the courage of the toiling crew; 

Thus, then, begun the. rougher work < 
day. 
The cheerful fliepherds gather to the plai) 
Whilft burfting folds their fleecy (lores di 

That foiully leap to liberty again. 
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, o'er th' ei)i«iell'd green, or painted 

le little lambkins nimbly fkip along, 
a blyc^sibm^ fheph<T4^ tune the. w^mp^ 

tcS^ Peed, 
, in fweet accents, utter forth a fong. 

foon, in ruftic msjefty arrayed, 
spears the barefoot beauty of the green ; 
1 admir'd, but moft by him furveyM, 
ho meets her fmiles, and has' her fav'rite 
' been. 

i,from her lap, flie draws the homely fare, 
hxch, fpread on flow'ry bank with eafy 

caft, 
for a while, aflumes the Ihepherd's care, 
► let him feaft upon the coarfe repaft. 

iwhile, with .voice melodious fhe fings, 
me rural lay, or fweet-fpun fong of 

love, 
filing far the mufic-bands of Kings), 
fweeteft concert with the tuneful 
grove. 

His 
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iHis eyes her charms, her mufic fealb his t 
With wholefome food his appetite's 1 
plied; 

And, confdous of the bliis, a fmile he w( 
To find three fenfes amply fatisfied. 















♦ 
« 



♦ 
# 
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viii. 



To tie MEMORY of JOHN GIBB, 

Lati Sacrift of Marifcbal College^ Aberdeen^ 



U 

vJ MOURN, ye birkies, ane and a*, 
Whae'er the Mar'fchal College faw. 
Or ipark of nfefu' lear did draw, 

To line your head ; 
^ouf bcft of friends is now awa', 

John Gibb is dead^ 

II. 

Oh ! moiiy a day has he been there, 
Thefe thirty years, Tm fure, and mair ; 
He cud ha'e tauF you chiel and chare, 

As clean's a bead. 
That e^er had (lappet up her ftair ; 

But now he's dead. 



i\%< 
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III. 

Gin ane ahin' the prayVs had (laid, 
And.met wi' John, his rows were read, 
" Gae hame, again, man, to your bed, 

" There's nae remeed ; 
** The fine, on Friday, maun be paid, 

" As cauld as lead,'* 



IV. 

His flick aneath his oxter riftet, 

As frae the dofs the chew he twiftet, 

" For foldiers ye maun a' be liftet ; 

" Ye winna read.'* 
Some taunt, like this, we never mifs't it, 

Frae him that's dead. 



V. 

O ! hat he had a head fu* wife ; 
Right grandly cud he morahze. 
And rouze to virtuous enterprize 

And emulation ; 
By telling how fma' folks wad rife 

To aoble flation. 



VI 
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tt^8 flrange, quo' he,how things come rdun' ; 
There's that grite man in the Auld-town % 
Tho' now fu' grand, in his black gown, 
" And Dodor tee ; 
* 1 kent him jufl: a (libblart lown, 
" Without a fhoe; 

vii. 

There's Dodlor B , that ye feej 

As high amaift as high can be ; 
I kent him full as laigh as ye, 

" A Ikirramouch^ 
Wi' fcarce a laxpence or babee, 

" To line his pouchi" 

viiii 

And mony mair wad he relate, 

Of names like thae^ fu' high and great j 

He ance had kent in humbler (late ; 

Syn fet his jiziy, 
And laid, we, yet, mith meet fie fate. 

Gin we were bufy. 

* Dr G d, Old Aberdeen. 
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IX. 

O ! .ne'er a better foul was born ; 
Hfe never raife that frofty morn. 
But, ere he tafted meal or corn. 
Or barley-feed. 
He lik'd to prie A. Hedlor's * horn ; 
\ But now he's dead. 



X. 

When o^er the cogue, well cud he clatteTt 
And tell the freaks in Alma mater; 
He ne'er wad drink her health in watery 

But porter f guid ; 
And yet he's left a fouth o^ cater J, 

Now that he's dead. 



XI. 



The beft o' gentry, far and near. 
E'en lords and lairds, and men o' lear. 



Fo 



• A tavern he wa8 wont to frequent. 

f His favourite drink. 

t He died, fuppofed worth fcvcral hundred pounds. 
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m wad never mifs to fpeir. 

And gar him feed, ] 

ift his mou' wi' bed o' gear ; 
But now he's dead. 



XII. 

s he fail'd, tho* he grew aul', 
ed was now^iher freez'd nor caul*, 
the kit he had a faul 

For doughty deed ; 
rs X to witnefs we may call, 

Tho* he be dead. 

XIII. 

he was an honeft carle, 
ft o' nipours o'er the barrel, 
o' he whiles wad gi'e a fnarle. 

Ye notna heed ; 
t us free o' mony a quarrel. 
But now he's dead* 



Q.3 



XIV. 



was married a little before his death to a fecond 
>, foon after his deccafe, was delivered of twins. 
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XIV. 

Aft did he fave, for fma' cntrcatingi 
A haplefs chield frae ftandin* grceting| 
Afore an aagry College meetings 

Fqr black inifdced j 
Well was he worth a kindly weeting^ 

Wha now i$ cl^a<|r 

xy. 

When ye had plafter'd a' the wa*s, 
And crack'd the glafs wi' cafUng 3aVi 
Jie wad ha'e lat you fcour your wa's, 

Wi' trotter fpeed, 
And kept ye clear o^ SoLy^\pas *j 

But now he's dea4« 

XVI. 

Whae^er has feen the grand procefion^ 
At yearly meeting of thtfejffion^ 
And eke the pubUc graduation^ 

May fign my creed, 
That few, I prow, will fill the (lation, 

Like him that's dead* 

XVII. 

t A name giycn by the ftudcxits to that membci of 
the College who generally cxads the j^nej. 
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XVII. 



On {\z field-days^ to fee him (land, 
Wr fceptre glictVin* in his hand. 
And his purpurea ve/lis grand, 

Syn tak' the lead ; 
He looked as he had command; 

But now he's dead. 

XVIII. 

For honefty he bear the bell, 
Twas go/pel a' that frae him fell : 
Nae mair the Jocund tale he'll tell, 

Wha never lie'd ; 
^or Death has gi'en him wi* his mell^ 

And dung him dead. 

XIX. 

^Tien, lat nae gracelefs Gibbie (purn 
Miis humble tribute for his urn j 
^Vell wad it fet lis a* to mourn, 

In darkeft weed ; 
He did us mony a friendly turn, 

Wha now is dead. 

^BIltDEEN, Jpril ift 1789. 

qL4 ' ' IX. 
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IX. 



SHOP-BILL, 

^ein^ the AUrHOR's ADDRESS to bk 
Friends and the Pubi^ic. 



Now, crc yc read, yc'll pleafe to miad. 
This pocirfs of the epic kind* 



OR anqe in print he wad appear, 
To wi(h his friends a guid new-year ; 
And lat them ken, wi' their kind aid, 
He means to carry pn his trade. 
And now, to jail whoVe been fo kind. 
As buy, or gi*e him books to bind. 
His grateful thanks he freely gives. 
And dill will pray, as lang's he lives, 
That they may never feel the curfc 
Of trading wi* a fcanty purfe ; 
Put, that their kindnefs may continue, 
^ifhes them fputh o' ready ripo. 
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: if, as we have fometimes fecn, 
ifchanqe fliould wear their fcufhy danc ; 
ay fome guid friend the want fupply, 
)r lat them ken their purfe is dry. 
It kindly help them i* their ftrait, 
hich gratitude will ne'er forget. 
T him, as lang's he wears a crutch^ 
e'U own he*s obligated much 
) you his friends, and e'en to any 
ho in his fhop may (pend a penny, 
r help him now, in time o' need, 
3 crifipk thro', and win his bread. 
or wad he wi£h o'er gentle fare, 
r dainties that are fcarce and rare ; 
)uld he get clods * Sindjbuters brandy f^ 
lough o' that wad pleafe poor Andy. 
L courfe of former fcanty year, 
rade was fae low, and meal fae dear, 
hat aft his ftomach crav'd in vain, 
^hilft he was forc'd to bide the pain, 
^ufe he had nought to eafe its craving8| 
nlefs he'd fed on paper fhavings, 
^r fiird its grumbling empty nooks 
^i' paileboard, or auld mufty books* 

An4 

• Halfpenny loaf of coarfe flcmr, 
I Qutter miik. 
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And now, (hould times turn out nac bcttw, 

Unlefs that he could change his nature, 

And learn to eat up a/olioj 

As (bme do Jallads xnix'd cum okoj 

He's fure he winna be alive 

Till end b' this year eighty-five. 

But, granting it is naewife ftrange ^ 

Bookfellers fhould ha'e little change, 

Or trade a thrawart vilage wear. 

When filler's fcant, and a' thing dear, 

And that he could not much expedl. 

Nor deem the want o* trade negled. 

As being but a young beginner : 

Yet, he declares, as he's a finner. 

He's really at a lofs to know 

How trade fhould flill continue low ; 

Nor can he in his confcience thinks 

That a' the caufe is want of clink : 

'Tis his opinion, it proceeds 

Lefs frae the pur/cj than frae the beads ; 

And that, if folks would tak' mair paini 

To mend the cracks into their brains^ 

And fill the vacua of thejcull^ 

His trade would nae be near fb dull. 

Nor, tho' they fee he is inclin'd. 

Thus, honeftly, to fpeak his mind, 
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n friends take, what be fays, amifs^ 
* think hini blameable for this, 
hieh, furely, ev'ry body knows, 
only aim'd at learnings foes ; 
r, only foes to common ftnfi^ 
le fie a {peak can tak* offence. 
c ferly, then, he pleafe his noddle 
i' fie as ne'er will gi'e a boddle, 
ever lend their gen'rous aid 
any brother of his trade, 
t, left he fpcnd o'er meikle time 

I , who are not worth his rhyme, 

mt tla facere placet ^ 
leaves them, et de his nunc facet. 
r means he meikle mair to fay, 
t begs ye would attention pay, 
11 be, with due fubmiflion, tell yc 
Kat articles he's got to fell ye, 
(>rimisj German flutes and mific, 
iriety of books on phyfic, 
1 kinds of Claffics, Homer's Iliad,' 
rmons. Plays, and Balm of Gilead ; 
Qgs, Bibles, Pfalm-books, and the Uke, 
mony as wad big a dyke j 
iriety of pocket-books, 
ixQT with locl^, or clafps and hooka } 

Wax, 
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Wax, wafers, paper, pens and ink, 
All good and cheap for ready clink, 
Doiflors lancets, and pen-knives, 
Books on annuities and lives ; 
With mathematics, conic fedlions, 
And a' the fpherical projedions ; 
Which fome will fay, * ye fudna read, 

* Bccaufe they'll maybe turn your head, 

* And niak' you like Dcs Cartes or Newton^ 

* Light i' the pow, or always doubting.' 
Whare learning's deepy moft folk look on i^ 
There's ay fome bee below the bonnet. 

For readers, wanting ^^ themfeF, 

Dinna juft comprehend it well ; 

But think xSxtjlaw that's i' their ain^ 

ZJes only i' the author's brain. 

This by the bye. He now proceeds 

To lift of a' his ither guids. 

The Poets, too, are in his {hop. 

As Milton, Addifon, and Pope, 

Young, guid aul' Shake fpear, and fbmcdizctf 

Of Catechis', and Thomfon's Seafons ; 

Hoyle's Rules for fuch as choofe to gambl^i 

Philofophy by Dodors Campbell, 

Beattie, Gerard, Blair, and Reid, 

The warld's wonders for a bead. 
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r-» 1. 



^i* copies, mair nor ane or twa, 
f Forms of writings in the law, 
c Edinburgh, in eighty-four, 
inted for Elphinfton Balfour, 
iirial Ads, and Bankrupt too, 
''ith fev'ral mair baith auld and new, 
ad a' the Lawyer's beft provifions, 
s Inftitutes and Law Decifions, 
^ith fit diredlions when to keep 

procefs waking or afleep ; 
nd how a cafe to underftand 
y certain fqueezes of the band; 
r ha'd their clients i' the law 
HI they're nae left a cock to craw ; 
r how to let their confcience be % 
/"hen they demand a meikle fee, 
nd if it's right, for greed o^pelfj 
Q lay it o' xhtjleeping Jkeify 
hey'U find difcufs'd, whoe'er difpute it j 
ho' few true Lawyers feem to doubt it. 
ooks too he has on arithmetic, 
nd Chalmers' almanacks prophetic, 

Sinner's only undertaker, 
he Farrier, or young Horfe-breaker ; 
11 kinds of Prayer-books, Saint's Delight, 
nd Hiftory of the Second Sight ; 

Refledlions 
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Refledlions on a Future State, 
Philofopher the grcateft Cheat, 
Tom Jones, Don Quixote, Triftram Shan^Xf 
Songd fet to mufic, as Blyth Sandy ; 
With Humphry Clinker, Roderick Random^ 
•And children's books, if ye demand *cm : 
French authors too, as Boileau, 
New Paraphrafes, and Crufoe ; 
Reviews and critical infpeAions, 
With Matter Maflbn*s grand Golledions } 
The Gentleman's and Lady's Callin*, 
Religious Thoughts by Jofeph Allan ; 
Pott's Cafes too — and Do<flor Leake's, 
Nine Pints to a Believer's Breeks. 
Glaz'd ink, prints, pencils, (hining fand, i 
And paper-books upon demand. 
Or on the (horteft notice made. 
In any form, for men of trade. 
Scales, compaffes^ and ither trocks, 
Fit only for your learned folks ; 
With mony mair, a ftrange convention, 
Too tedious, juft now, to mention^ 
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bene Ye'U remind, 

r any mode can bind ; 

U with care and due fubmiflion, 

to any friend's commiflion ; 

r from country, or the town, 

ecute it right and fbon, 

id them dancing to their hand, 

er trocks they may command. 

mbly now, to be explicit, 

; the public aid folicit ; 

ife who were his friends before, 

!s they'll no gae by his door. 

t yeVe wearied o' his rhyme, 

r lofty zxidifubHme^ 
ae fervent wifli he ends, 
and gronvin to bisfriaidi ! 



A. S. 
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X. 
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X. 
An ADDRESS to the PUBLIC 

Puhltfhedin No. I. of the Aberdeen Chrome 
ofvohlcb the Author was an EeRtorl 



Hi 



.ERE, view our bark now lavinchM ai 
rigget ; 
Judge gin fhe be na ftoudy bigget ; 
We hope Ihe'll prove a Lively Frigate 

Ere years gae paft, 
And that flie winna jee her jiggate 
To ilk weak blaft. 

Yet, as £he never brav'd the fea, 
We canna tell how things may be ; 
This while flie has been lying to, 

In hopes o' cargo ; 
And now fets fail, fae winds agree, 

'Gainil a' embargo. 
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^fhzt paffengers we've got en b.^.-^Tdy 
>hall ha'e the bell we can afford ; 
Vovifions that are dale or four'd, 

Shall feldom enter ; 
^e'U ftrive to keep a precious hoard 

For ilk adventute. 

fae fmuggling trade we mean to drive^ 
^s that's but feldom kenC to thrive ; 
i^hile prefent Owners are alive, 

Or gi'e affiftance, 
' goods prohibited * we'll ftrive 

To keep at diftancc^ 

he compq/sj .ftill, by which wc fteer, 
tuft be the public voice^ that's clear ; 
nd if, at ony time, we veer 

Frae the right iack^ 
fien, helm-^i-lee^ we'll mak' her ivcar^ 

And bring her back. 

0^, that ftie's fairly afF xhcjiocks^ 
e'U try to fteer her fiee o' rocks ; 

R TW 

Every thing indecent or immoral^ or which may 
^ a tendency to di%uft, rather than afFord pleafure t<y 
Readers. 
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Tho' new, fhe canna bide bard fhocks^ 
And well we fee 

That we ba^e mony Jlumbling^Uoch 
To combat wi*. 

Yet on a ttial-vayagi we fend her^ 
And tho' we mauna recommend her, 
^Gainft enemies we will defend her, 

Ye may be feer ; 
But, gin fhe really kaks^ we^H mend hcTt 

Where fie appear. 

Nae doubt yell think her fackling braw } * 
But well ken we that makefna a* : 
Gin fhe fud pny water draw. 

Or chance to beel^ 
And fyn the Northern Tempest % U** 

'Twad turn her keel. 

But frae this crutfe ye'll underftand, 
A little, how our Frigate's manf!d\ 

o^ 

• Alluding to a dcfign the Editors bad intended ^^ 
the front of the Chronicle, but which could not be ^ 
Kady for this firft number. 

X The Northern Gazette was tbc Mme of a F»^ 
publifhed in oppofition. 
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appear, wi' fkilly hand,- 

To giiide the rudder j 

\ lat her run afand^ 

Thro' flrefs o* weatben 

le to U8 18, nae doubt, new ; 
nting we're young failors now^ 
we yet may prove true bluc^ 

Gin yeVe inclin d 
(x>k our faults, if few. 

And be but kind; 

our grant, 'tis a' wfe chtve 
U8 frae a nj^afry gi^aiic; 
pcft then nuy idly rave^ 

And rude winds blaw j 
ik' htrfcud \3lktfailors bravt^ 

And ride xhcjaw^ 



Ha 



i^L 
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XI. 



AN 



ADDRESS to EDINBURGH. 



H. 



.AIL, honeft Reekie ! dainty place, 
Blyth am I that Tve feen thy face ; 
Ye fmile wi ■ fie a winning grace. 

And are ^ae kind/ 
That frae ilk dark and gloomy trace ^ 
* Ye fcour the mind. 



O bat ye arc a ftrappan hizzy ! 
When firft your Cables I did vizzey, 
They gart me curl and cock my aizzey- 

Sae wondrous fair. 
That in a clap my head grew dizzy. 

And light as air. 

Wha views yon tow'rs on Bunker*8-hill, 
Had* better drink a double gill ; 

Altbo' 
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Lo' ae drap he didna fpill 

'Twifh cap and mou\ 
adna doe him ha'f fie ill 

As ae bare view. 

3W I like to hear the knells 

'on braw things, the mific-bclls, 

c chant fae canny to the mells, 

Sae fweet and clear, 
c ilka note diftinclly tells 

Upo' the ear. 

for yon bonny br^w New Town, 
feek the warld roun' and roun\ 
ak' a journey to the moon, 

Wi' haul' Lunardi ; 
gin ye fin' its maik aboon 

I fliall reward ye. 

. bat admires Saint Andrew's fquare ? 

fteeple rifing i' the air, 

leat, fae trim, fae trig, and fair. 

That, by my fang, 
I'd ha'e flood a day to flare. 

Nor thought it lang. 



Rj 



But 
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But chief o*cr a' that^s i* my ken, 
Yon Houfe o* Law * 1 maun comment 
For pomp and grandeur forth and ben, 

/ Nae palace mair : 
Gin e'er yeVc at the North Brig end, 

Stan\ gape, and (tare f 

To tell its beauties, ane and a', 
Andfet them fairly in a raw, 
Wad tak* a fimmcr's day, ay twa, 

Fm very fear, 
The langefl; that ye ever faw. 

In a* the year. 

Yon Caftle's f battlements how grand! 
Firm as the rock on which they (land : 
Gae, view them frae the fea or land, 

Whsu-e^er your (lation, 
They mult aftoijiftiment command. 

And admiratioii^ 

What wad it care for Ram or Block? 
I^ac mair, nor wad its bafc the rock : 

Wa</ 

f Rcgiftcr Office. 

4: The Caftic of Edinburgh. 
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: it^s fpring ^ aflS>rd a ftock 
And fotttli o' water, 

th cSon it would mock. 

The rudcil batter. 

Iton HIU^ and Arthur^s Seat, 
p8 *maift wi' the hea^^ns meet ; 
n, I'm tauF the proipci^'s fwe^r. 

And meikie rees't : 
I they maun ha'e better feet 

Than me that fees't. 

er range of hiUs fu* lang f , 
\ fae fweet in A|.l an's fang, 
17 trottin' imoQth alang. 

Arid Habbics^How j 
fbs where Patie\ whiftle ran|p ^ 

Roun* ilka know. 

thcxil bufkayont the brae, 
vceter Peggie wont to play ; 

R4 And 

is an excelknt fpring*well in the Caftle, but 
d to lofe the water^ upon the artUlcTy beiqg 

^entland HUh. 
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And where fhe came to vent her wae, 
And (leal a glance 

Of her ain Pate, ere he fud gae 

Hine o'er to France. 

Svnc view yon rraig fu' rough and deep, 
Whare P-^cc i.ade P^oger tak' a leap. 
Whan he corcplain'd right fair, peer fleep J 

O' Jenny's pride : 
And ga'c his friend a tale to keep, 

He cudna hide. 

As well yon bonny fauchen-fhade, 
Wharc ilie firil made his heart fu' glad, 
And gart him cry to " had his head," 

Whan, nae mair coy, 
She own'd what maiflly dang him dead 

Wi' perfect joy. 

But then the Abbey * — ah, waes me ! 
Vv- hat ruin'd grandeur there we fee 
Cf i^6A;'s P.oyal peciigree 

Now dead and rotten ! 
It brings the tear yer i' my ee, 

They're a' forgotten ! 

O cou-I 

f HoljTccdHoufc, 
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could I but a piclure draw -^ 

Of heroes in yon Royal ha', 
Wha feem to live juft o' the wa' 

. In armour dreft^ 
And fay, We ance coudybak" a fa 
Amo' the beft. 

Syne Mary, fweet in a' her charms, 
Whafe breaft thol'd mony dire alarms ; 
What Scot that thinks upon her harms. 

And has an ce, 
But feels his heart thump loud to arms, 

Tho' weak as me ! 

weary fa' the ruthlefs band, 
"^hat dar'd, wi' facrilegious hand, 
^o.harm a form, fo nobly grand !' 

So heav'nly fair ! 
^he miilrefs too of Scotas land ! 

Her fons7-0 ! where ! 

ticy ance^Vm fure, were mair alert, 
^^^d cou'd ha'e play'd a nobler part; 
*Ut tberiy it feems, they tint the heart. 

Or elfe were fay : 
Vnd tljat gars Scofa find the fmart 
E'en to this diy, 

Obut 



O but It rafck*8 my heart right vne^ . 
And furely 0x17 ScfO/man^^ x^^^y^ 
To think that ance upon a day 

She fhone fo fair ! 
And now lies mouldering to decay 

In diirepair. 

Poor Scota now is dazM and auld. 
Her childrens blood rins weary cauld. 
To fee her Palace like a fauld 

For haddin' flieep ! 
She ance had Ions like lions bauld ; 

But they're afleep. 

Well cou'd I mention mony a name^ 
High (landing i' the lifts of Fame^ 
Wha, had they feen them mint her ihame 

Wad rou8*d a bear. 
And gi'en their heads a Higbland cairn 

Jgainfi the hair. 

O had they feen her fae affronted. 
They wadna looked on and grunted. 
But wi' revenge their hearts had dunted 

Like ony mell, 
Till they had feen her fairly mounted 

Up like herfclL 
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thae brave fpirics now alive, 
Scota yet mith bloom and thrive ; 
' foon wad gi*c her facs a drive. 

For they were njien : 
what we arc, I'll nae defcrive. 

It gi'es me pain. 

are you well, I mauna bide, 
I mair Vm forc'd to tak' a ride ' 
1 the ocean's angry tide, 

Tho' it fae be 
I inay geic a droukit hide 

Wi' her lant-bree. 

yet I fear I only gac 

p renew a fight wi' wae, 

: I've maintain^ this mony a day, 

Right iair difbrefling ; 
fare ye well, I mauna flay, 

Sae tak' my bleffing. 



XIL 
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XII. 



SHORT EULOGIUM. 



X AIR Woman! the grand mafter-piece 

of Heaven, 
To man was, as its choiceft bleffing, given j 
Replete with charms of animating glow. 
To melt our hearts, and mitigate onr woe : 
By nature foft, to counterpoife the fire 
Of ruder man, and force him to admire ; 
Kindly to aid us in our mortal ftrife. 
And fmooth the current of tumultuous life! 



xm. 
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XIIL 
EXTEMPORE, 

);» bearing that a certain ieautifut young Woman 
bad been ruined by the Artifices of a dejignitrg 
ViUam. " . . .* . 

[Monster cff Monftcrs ! ali thy fcxs 
fhame ! 
If this is M?ui ! who would the title claim? 
Let name^ like thefe, from mankind blotted 
out, 
Be fent to rank with the fuperior Brute. 



Hi 



XIV. 
O// ^ P I P E R. 



uERE, icL this fpot, beneath diis (lone, 

Ly the remains of Piper John. 
A better piper never blew% 

Neither wi' bellows nor the mou\ 
But, tho* he play*d us mony a tune, 

His wind is fpent — his piping's dane. 

XV. 
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XV. 



On NANNY GOWDY. 

Xn duft here lies auld Nanny Gowdy^ 
A ikiUy wife, our pariih bowdy^ 

Wha did htr jobs fae freely carn^^ 
That mony ane laments poor Nanny. 

How grite the lofs, nane need to iay. 
For fome 'maid mifs her ilka day ; 

And tho' her banes arejiow quite rotten. 
By gratefu' wives fliers nae forgotten* 



xvt 



XVI. 

On a TAYLOR, 
WbQ turned Preacher btfore bis Death, 



H. 



.ERE lies a follower of St Paure, 

Who mended breeks as well as {aiils. 
Twas (aid, and really thought by xxuny. 

For merit, if he e'er had any^ 
rho' in the .pulpit few l(K)k'd bigger^ 

He on die board cut die bed figure^ 
But of his life Death cl^txht thread i 

And now lie's njoorn out o' head. 



xvn. 

On a PREACHER, 

Who made frequent ufe of the Interjeffion O, in 
bis Difcourfeu 



Hi 



.ERE lies a man of wcHthy ftation. 
Who did much for our reformadon ; 
But, griev'd to find his labour vain^ 
He caird on Death to eafe his pain. 
In life, O, many an O he cried. 
And with an O 'da faid he died. 

xvnt 
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XVIIL 
On a PETTIFOGGER. 

Regardless now oi/mts ^vAfees^ 

Here ^efts a lawyer at tis eafe. 
Ilk tricky they fay, he knew in Jaw, 
And in his life praBud them a^. 
But, tho' his merit was fo great, 
He found that in this mortal ftate. 
So much the world is balely blinded, 
T'rtie merit is but little minded. 
Difpleas'd at this, he took his flight. 
And bade the world a lang guid-night. 
To Pluto's regions ftrait he ^ew ; . 
From whom, 'tis thought, he got his due. 



SONGS, 



SONGS. 
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L 



Tunc— £//r/ri Banks. 

itUn when the Author was about 1 1 year$^ 
of age. 

L MAIDEN fair with locks of gold, 
lat fadly brooding o'er the Main j 
d thus her love-fick tale flie told, 
rhus fhe bcwail'd her fav'rite Twain :— 

Twas in yon diftant fliady grove^ 
Inhere I at noon did oft retire, 
at litde Cupid, God of love, 
?or Colin firft fet me on fire. 



ere, as he watch'd his fleecy flock, 
^ vicw'd his beauty with fui-prize ; 

then it was I felt a fliock. 
Which made love fparkle in my eyes. 

S 2 How 
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How could you go from me fo far, 

Whom you once faid you'd make yov 
wife ? 

How could you go from one fo far, 
To whom youVe dearer ftill than life ? 

O Colinj why didft leave thy Su^^ 
And roam into a diftant fhore ? 

Why didft thou leave, thy faithful Sue^ 
Never, perhaps, to fee you more ? 

O thought ! more cruel far than death ! 

Ye PowVs, forbid that it be fb ! 
Or, quickly, let me yield my breath, 

And leave this mortal fcene of woe !'* 

While thus fhe made her fad complaint. 
Sweet echo anfwer'd her again, 

•* Fair maid, be for a while content. 
Your CoBns now come o'er the Main. 

His vows were vows of endlefs truth. 
E'en now he feeks you on the plain.** 

She fprang to meet the faithful youth. 
And in his arms forgot her pain. 
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II. 

SONG, fung at the Graduation £nter^ 
tainmenty April ift i"]^^^ 

Tune — I have laid a Herring in Sat^ &c. 

OUR Winters pad weVe merry been. 
And this one night concludes the fcene j 
Then, in remembrance of the paft. 
With mirth, my friends, let's crown the laft. 

To Alma Mater filF each glafs. 
And let the hours in gkdnefe pafs ; 
'Tis time enough of woe to think. 
When we've got nothing more to drink« 

To all her fires and men of ikill, 
Another bumper now we'll fill. 
And drink their health with ail our heart, 
Tis thus we adl a gratefu' pare 

Thus, thus, let mirth and joy go round. 
And all our cares in wine be drown'd ; 
There's time enough to fjpend in forrow, 
L^ugh to-night, and weep to-morrow. 

S3 HI. 
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in, 

ANOTHER, fung at the chfe of 
Entertainment^ April iji 1783. 

Tune— -Birir of Invermay^ 

HE parting fcene is come at kft, 
And all the joys of youth are paft } 
To Alma Mater ^ and to you, 
I now muft wave a long adieu« 

Permit me, then, companions dear. 
For you to drop one parting tear; 
Since Gratitude muft now let fidl 
That tribute which fhc owes you all. 

With pleafing pain, Fll oft review 
The happy hours iVe fpent. with you ; 
And oft, tho* diftant far from' me, 
You'll, in idea, prefent be* 

Compeird by Fate to ftay at home. 
With you no farther now Fll roam ; 
Yet, to her ftrokes TU be refign'd. 
If but to you fhe now prove kind. 

Whatc 
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utever be your favVite aim^ 
lether you wUh for wealth or fame } 
ty Fortune never give a frown, 
t all your hopes with fuccefs crown. 

all you do, may Heav'n you guide, 
d virtue o'er each a£i prefide ; 
d when you end this mortal ftrife, 
your reward Eternal Life. 



rr. 
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IV. 



4 SONG 



ON T H B 



M^MORABLK Engagement Between tb9 
English and French Fleets, upon tbf 
iitbofjipril^ 1782. 



Tune— J5i the Garb of Old Gaul, 

V>40ME, Britons, chcar up! once more 

they appear ;. 
The man from the mad fpeak« th* enemy 

near; 
Tho' they crowd all their fail, diey fly 11$ 

in vain, 
For Britain and Bntons alone rule the Main, 



Then, bravely, my lads, now attend to thecall, 
for Britain we*U fland, or for Britain we*ll 
fall 
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Since Kfc, my brave friends, is at beft but 

a breathy 
iViat's life, when compared with fo gallant 

a death ? 

Will Britons, who never yet knew how to 

yield 
To any Monfieur, ever quit Honour's field ? 
Pprbid it, ye Pow'rs ! Before Britain fall. 
Let ev'ry brave tar meet his death in a ball. 

The Hero thus fpoke, when his crew in 

huzzas, 
J^ifplay'd Britilh hearts, and proclaimed 

their applaufe ; 
Th^n, ftraightway, each laan to hisj^ 

takes his way. 
All eager to wait the event of the day. 

Short while had elaps'd, 'till their wiih they 

obtained, 
^e van of our fleet on the Monfieurs had 

gain'd : 
*h)cn,quickly on both fid«8, the cannons 'gau 

to roar^ 

^^dJfxtUs^ at a broadfide, lay fprawling in 

gore, 

Wha^ 
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W&at numbers, alas ! for their countiy now 

bleed! 
Look, look ! how their decks are all covered 

with dead ! 
Mark, mark ! the dread Haughter di^lay'd 

in the flood. 
Around them ariiing huge billows of blood! 

Tet, hark! how the Britons with fhoutf 

pierce the fky, 
Tho* round them, like hailftones, the bullet 

do fly } 
Inur'd to the fight, they forget all their fcaf^ 
And dtown dying groans in a volley of cheaT^ 

CEb fiercely they fought, having honour % 

view, 
Ten hours quite elapsM, the combat feem.^ 

new ; 
But Monfieur, who proudly maintained tk 

conteft, 
In's fatal furrender, this truth foon exprefs'^3 

That fools, in defpair, may attempt toaflki 
And think, againft Fortune and Fate to pre 
vail J 

Yet 
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Stall efibrts mull fail, when Britons are foes ; 
Worldwonld attempt, but in vain, to oppofe. 

*ave Rodney beheld his fuccefs with de«* 

light; 
ad, eager ftill further to (hine in the fight, 
eterminM his fortune dill more to purfue, 
c thus, like a hero, exhorted his crew : 

?all on, my brave friends, you're vidoriout 

* ftill } 

^our aifUons to-day, the wide world fhali 

* fill ; 

Vnd children, as foon^s they can utter 

' their name, 
e taught by- their nurfes to lilp out yoiiC 

* fame.' 

Us, bravely fupported, the charge tbcy 

renew; 
e combat more fierce, and more bloodf 

ftill grew ; 
U the Sun, who, with horror^ beheld the 

dread fight, 
foly'd to conceal future carnage in m^f. 



V. 
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V. 



Tune — Maggy Lauder. 



o 



Leeze me o' my bonny Jean^ 
And eke my pretty Peggy ^ 
They mak* me blyth baith mom and e*en, 
And gar me fhak' my leggie. 

Sae blyth and cantily they fing, 
Nae thruih or blackbird fweeter ; 

And when I lift my hough, and fling, 
There's tew will dance completer. 

What way to draw atweefli thae twa, 

Tm fometimes in a fwither ; 
Baith ha'e fie art, they pu' my heart, 

As it were in a tether. 



My bonny Jean^ fae tight and clean, 
Wi' cheeks like ony cherry. 

Has ficcan power, gin I were four, 
Ae glance woxijd rnak* me merry. 



But 
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But then my Meg has fie a leg, 
I fear there's fomething brewin* ; 

Her modeft mien, her pauky een, 
Tm fure maun prove my ruin, 

rhen, fince it fa*s, by facred laws, 
I maun my paflion fmother, 

ril be a brother to the ane, 
A lover to the other. 



VI. 
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VI. 

Tunc— ^jF^ bim^ father^ fee bm^ fid fie* 

JVxY Jamie is a bonny Ud^ 
Blyth am I when I fee him ; 

It*s lang fin' he my heart did had, 
I hixma mair to gie him, 

^ ^ojhe, &€• 

But had I gowd at my command, 
As muckle*s I could gather. 

Or were I Lady of the land, 
I wadna hae anither, 

^ojbe, &c. 

My Jamie is a handfome youth, 

O dearly do I lo'e him ; 
Nor need I blufh to tell the truth. 

Fain wad I buckle, wi* him, 

, ^o'Jbe,&ic. 



He cocks his bonnet-lug fae fmart, 
And wears his claes fae neatly, 



sy 



he has fie a Idndly heart, ^ 
nd wooes me ay fae fweetly, 
^o^Jbe^ &c. 

lave are but an awkward thrang, 
fane o' them a' come near him, 
I when he ^[)eaks, or fings a fang, 
:'s heaven jaft to hear him, 

^o^Jbe^ &€• 

i I ha*e luck to be his wife, 
ae kindly as VW uie him ! 
be the ftudy o' my life, 
a ilka thing to pleafe him^ 



vn^ 
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VII. 

Tunc-r-£w/V wT the Crooked Horn. 

Chorus. 

Peggy, fweeter than the mom^ 
When dew-^draps bang upon the thorn ; 
Thefaul maunfrae my breqft be torn^ 
' Ere Iwi you can part av 

W HEN Spring her gowden fceptre wiel 
And paints the flowV^-enamellM fields, 
Of a' the icents that Nature yields, 

My Peggy s breath excels them 

Tho' a' around be ne'er fo gay, 
Aod linnets chirm on ilka fpray, 
Their mirth nae pleafure can convey, 
Gin Peggy only be awa\ 

But e'en fhould bleak December fcowl, 
And, angry, at the winnock, howl ; 
Without athought of hod or moul, 

Gin Ihe \^ere by, I'd bid it bla^ 



hen to my Meg 1 bend my toiir, 
liro' Ewden drift, or fnawy-fliowV, 
neither mak*s me fad nor four, 

For P^ggy warms the very fnaw. 

m file be feated by my fide^ 

carena by whatever betide, 

he de'il may o'er Jock Webfter iide^ 

Ere I wad think to rife or drlw, 

iHipn ftic was fmiling i' my fight, 
it ha'e I fat the live-lang night, 
^nd never dream't it was day- light. 

Till chanticleer begoud to craw* 

K fyn, ftiould bny weary wight^ 
ntrude his nis, and gie's a fright, 
Da maiftly like to bann outright, 

And rap his head to the flane-wa\ 

^^ the lafles I ha'e feen, 

^t tread in ha*, or gow'ny green, 

^® match wi' her I ken o' nanc ; 

My Prggy is the flowV of a'. 

T Her 
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Her bofom beats the lily's hue,* 
Her lips, like rofes, wet wi' dew ; 
And to the nedar o' her mou\ 

The honey peer is nought ava. 

To tell the faft, the fweet alarms. 
The blifs I feel when in her arms, 
Or thoufand part of -P^^^^/s charms. 

Is mair than pencil yet cou'ddrav? 

Were wealth or titles at command, 
To think, I wadna feek to (land. 
But to my lips wou'd prefs her hand, 

And for that kifs wou'd part wi a 

Tho' Britain's Crown were in my grafp, 
I'd drap it, and her bofom clafp ; 
And when I die, my hindmoft gafp 
Shall be a figh we part ava. 



vm 
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VIII. 



Tune— Ttbbyi Iba'efeen tbe Jay^ 
Or, 

InvercaulcTs reel. 



Chorus* ? 

. Wbeneer I ebance to meet my lafs^ 
T!heres ayfome ane ap.de ; 
Which gars mejujl look like an afs j 
For love is fair to hide^ 

5A\V her juft the tither night, 
wee bit there ayont the height, 
aiack'd my thum's, my heart grew lighf^ 
\ faw riae ane afide. 

an as Td been in a chace, 
i* fmiles of joy into my face ; 
links I, we'll get ae kind embrace, 
Since there's nae ane afide. 

It ere that I gat time to fpeakj 
ad rais'd nay hand to clap her cheeky 
te lap, and ga'e a wylie fkreek } 
Jock *maifl: was at our fide, 

T a Aft 
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As chance wad ha'e't. we werena fcen. 
And he gae'd fcawrin' o*er the green. 
While I bade luck be wi' his Iheen, 
I didna bid him bide* 

I now thought a* was right again. 
We kifs'd, and I begoud my mean. 
When back he came, wi' yawfu' ften*. 
An cU at ilka ftride, 

Syn Katie came, a wench fti' flee. 
And left our kindnefs Ihe mith fee. 
My lafs diredlly took the gee. 
And wadna langer bide. 

But Tve this cure for a' my pain, 
I hope the lafs, like me, is fain. 
And that fhe'll yet be a' my ain, 
Gin nae war luck betide. 

Grant, Heav'n, that this my fate may be, 
That fhe may feel, and love Uke me j 
Then we may meet yet, and agree, 
When there's nae ane afide. 



IX^ 



( 289 ) 

IX. 

Tuae — hvercauhts red. 

Qui capita ille facit. 

Chorus. 

Tbo^ I be poor^ and binna gear^ 
Ibae a heart fu bigb ; 

Your flinkin^ pride I canna bide^ 
However laigb Hie. 

I. 

tjUT gin I meet a frien* that^s kind, 
nd ha'e a faxpence fpare to join, 
ipend it wi' a chearful mind. 
And Fortune's frowns defy. 



n. 



nd yet it whiles maun four the heart, 
o fee how ill flie plays her part, 
/hen noble fouls lyin the dirt, 
While fumphs jump up fo high. 



( «9o ) 



III. 



O weary ^' her fmearlefs cen, 
For furely had the hizzy feen, 
jSheM blufh at mony a trick ihe's dane^- 
Since fhe her fkill did try. 



IV. 



The changes of a few fliprt years. 
Wad m^ftly force ^ body's tears. 
To think aue's friends, and heady-peers, 
Scarce ken yoii in their way. 



V. 



There's Hfibby^ that abroad has been, 
And made fae meiye by a firicn' ;. 
Yet, now come h^me, he kenfha ane, 
He is fae proud and fhy. 



v|. 



The nag on whigh he tak's the air, 
And dogs 4nd gun are a' his care, 
jBut values former friends nae mair« 
J^^n |runtie8 in a fty. 



f»i 
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VII. 



It I mith whifper in your ear, 
wafna him that madf^ the gear, 
fc, by my fang, the lad, I ftar, 
Mith been as poor as I. 



VIII. 



3 think what happy times we had, 
lidi on the haughs, and in the fliade, 
ad now that a's forgot was faid. 
Gars me fing out — oh, fy ! 



IX. 



bo' now he looks on me f u' brown, 
i^e kent him glad to wear my (hoon, 
ad mony a time, to fave his crown, 
Ha*e tramp'd thro' wet and dry. 



X. 

It wae be to my fenfelefs fnout, 
ad I kent what wad come about, 
rather mith ha'e gi'en a clout. 
Than help'd to pit ane by, 

T 4 



XI. 
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XI. 



Yet fbme there are, whom much I prize. 
Who, lat them fa', or kt them rife. 
Will ken auki friends without furprize^ 
As foon's their face they Ipy. 



XI|. 



Sic brook their wealth wi' better graoei 
Wha view auld friends wi' the aukl fac(r^ 
And can ilk honed feature trace. 
E'en to the hollow eye. 



xiu. 



Who, at a glance, can underftand. 
And feel their gen'rous foul expand, 
Syn frankly grip you by the hand,. 
And fpier gin ye be dry. 



xiy. 



Commend uie to the honed chicl- 
Wha, wi' a heart like ony dcel. 
Is ay to auld acquaintance leel. 
And bids you dep in-by. 



SI 
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XV. 



ut Jteep me frae yonr travel'd birds, 
Tia never ance dree'd Fortune's dirdS) 
nd only ken to gnap at words^ 
And that P Hands for pye. 



XVI. 

)r, ere that I, whate'er my need^ 
id feek their help to win my bread, 
1 wis^ my boddom canld as le^d. 
And taes up to the iky. 

3ERDEBN, Augufi 29. 1789. 
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X. 

Tune — JEw^ bugbts^ Marion. 

O TALK not of wealth, or of ftation, 
Since kindly my fuit ye approve ! 

Td part with the wealth of a nation, 

To purchafe one fmile from my loyc. 

Could riches add ought to my pleafure. 
While I of thy love am fecure ? 

Still blefs me with that ; 'ti^ a.treafure, 
With which I can never be poor. 

No fortune could add to thy charms, 

Or make thee more dear to my heart ; 

Thus kindly entwin'd in thy arms. 

What gold could fuch feelings impart . 

O thus let me ever carefs thee ! 

And each meaner care I will fpurn : 
*Tis heaven itfelf thus to prefs thde, 

Whilft you the foft prefTure return. 
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XI. 
7(? its own Tune. 



IGAG'D for a while in the buftle of life, 
ught it flill time to look out for a wife ; 
nothcr had told me, and I thought it true, 
arr/s the hejl thing a young man can do. 

t, be not a flave to a pair of black eyes ; 
3k out for a girl that is prudent and v^ lib • 
wedlock you then may efcape ma'^ . 
' fnares,* 

d find your breaft eae'd of at leafl . vlI. 
' its cares/ 

, wife/ quoth my father, * I think much 

* with you ; 

t, Dick^ have a care, it may double them 

* too. 

fore you get married, have' by you fome 
' (lore ; • 
> be fure, youVe a fool, if you do it before^ 

♦To 
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* To marry, is good ; but, be not in hi 

* By cooking too raflilf , we oft fpoil the i 

* As long as you're poor, ne'er think 

• ipoufe, 

* Or you'll find it likft walking in froft v 

^ out {hoes. 

• 

* If marry you muft, let the girl hsLvt the 
^ And then 'tis all one as you, had it yoiir 

* Provided that either the want can fup] 

* No matter on which fide the needful ma; 

My mother's advice was not well underft( 
My father's was plain, and appeared mij 

good ; 
But, yet, fbmc improvement I thougl 

might bear ; 
For, that it was perft&y by no means fee 

clear. 

A trifle Fd got, no matter how made, 
By the fweat of my brow, or the trick 

my trade ; 
And, thinking \i\xM^ an improvement flic 

make, 
I look'd out for a girl who could double tbejl 



» 
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Both able and willing a girl I loon found. 
And faft in the fetters of wedlock was bound; 
To make a man happy, I look'd for no more 
Than what I had got, a fweet bundle of ore. 

I thought I had cunningly pick'd up a prize ; 
My friends wifh'd me joy, — but, oh ! rat 

their eyes. 
And mine too, fay I — Such a bundle of evil! 
Poor Diciie had wedded a perfect Sbe-devil. 

But now fhe is buried — youll think I Ihould 

mourn ; 
But the never a qheep — flie will never return: 
A ftrangcr hcncefonh to vexation and (Irife, 
I never again fhall be vexM with a wife. 

Then hear me, each youth, whilft you arc 

your own man. 
If marry you will, avoid Z)/Vifys,plan ; 
Elfe you'll fing with me, and V\\ fing with you. 
To marry s the worjl thing a young man can do. 



XIL 
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XII. 



To its ain Tune. 



Occq/ioned hy fome fiattering Remarks made by d 
Friend y onfoine of the Author s Performances, 

X 'LL fing you a fong, for I'm now in a mood^ 
Rinkydum^ Rankydum^fal de ral laddie; 

Who calls it a bad one, let him fing a good| 
Rinkydum^ Rankydum^fal de ral laddie. 

I know a droll fellow, a dealer in books^ 

Rinkydum^ ^c. 
In appearance — but I cannot tell how he looksi 

Rinkydum^ ^c. 

Arrah, faith, I'll fay nothing, but Til tell you 
plain, 
Rinkydum^ ^c. 
If once you fhould fee him, you'll know him 
again, 
Rinkydum^ ^c^ 

.]8u« 



I *^ 

But yet on the (Ireets he's not oft to be feen ; 

, Rinkydum^ or. 
Ev*ry thing has its reafonj ye know what I 
mean, 
Rigkjdumj ^c. 

Some aim or ant)ther he's always purfuing, 

Rinkydum^ ^c. 
And never more bufy than when nothing's 
doing, 

Rinkydum^ (^c. 

Go the world as it will, I know it's his plan, 

Rinkydum^ ^c. 
To be cheery tind merry as long as he can, 

Rinkydum^ 5sfr. 

bought fhonld perplex him, believe me it's 
true, 

Rinkyduniy ^c. 
He plays up a tune ; for, what fhould he do \ 

Rinkydum^ ^c. 

You may think him a fool ; but I fay he's none, 

Rinkydum^ Ssfr. 
Altho' he whiles cracks to himfelf when alone, 

Rinkydum^ &c. 

^ Nor 
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Nor need you imagine his head, tike old Plato; 

Rinkydum^ &fr. 
I think it much liker an Irifh potatoes 

Rinkydum^ &fc. 

• 
As yet he's but young j but, as I am told, 

Rinkydum^ ^c. 
If he tives long enough, he may chance td 
grow old, 

Rinkydum^ &fr. 

It's thought with no fair one he'll ever elope* 

Rinkydum^ ^c. 
He feldom moves farther abroad than his (hop^ 

Rinkydum^ i^c. 

If you wi(h then to fee him, I tell you thi^ 
much, 

Rinkydum^ tffc. 
He's ftill to be found at die fign of the Crutcl^ i 

Rinkydum^ Ssfr, 



xni.' 
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XIIL 
The GENERAL TEST. 

I. 

H O wifties to know if he's lov*d by 

the Fair, 
lim note, with caution, her eyes and 

her air ; 
) teft fo.fure, can the youth e'er prove 

her, 
yes will fpeak truth, 
yes will fpeak truth, 
7es will fpeak truth, and looks will 

difcover. 

H. 

I conjurer I ; yet in love you will find 
anedlion fo clofe 'twixt the eye and the 

mind, 
ark'd with due care, you'll know'how 
. you move her, 

yes, &fr. 

U '■ !"• 



( 302 ) 

III. 

Then think not, ye fair ones ! by art to 

conceal 
What thefe traitors, fpite of all art, will 

reveal ; 
The heart's foft fenfations, in vain, would 

ye cover, 
For eyes will, Sffc. 

IV. 

Tve felt the foft paffion, and ftudied it 

well ; 
ni pawn what you pleafe, Fd foon know, 

and. could tell 
Th' airy coquette from the paffionate lover; 
For eyes, ^'c: 



v. 



Take advice, then, young men ! belic^^ 
mci 'tis fmart ; 
Thro* thefe bright windows, ye may pe^P 

at the heart ; 
Purfue it with care, ye'll be in no hover, 
For eyes, ^v. 



XIV. 

MEW GROUP of LOVERS, 

Tpne — Moderation arid Alteration. 

LL fing you a fong about a young lady 

who liv'd in Aberdeen, 
horn, in my younger days, I remember 

to have very often fcen ; 
e had a vaft number of fuitors, lovers I 

mfean, 
ho ador'd her like a Venus, or Indian 

Qgeen. 

Adoration ! 

e was neither tall nor {lender, plump, 

jolly, nor round. 
It a good looking damfel as poffibly c^ould 

be found, 
tirefs of a good many houfes, arid a bit of 

very pleafant ground, 
Tiich would have amounted, as was fup* 

pofed, to very near five thoufand pound. 

^emptatio7i ! 
V 2 Fird 
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Firfl: accoil^d her Mr Starch the grocer, 

Cv-juipc in a new tye-wig, 
Wklx a large flafliy curl at each ear, nicely 

po'vvder'd, and very trig ; 
lie had great hopes one day of becoming 

Lord Mayor, fo he look'd mighty big, 
And came in cutting as many capers as if 

he had been dancing a jig. 

Oftentation ! 

tit told her, very politely, he had come her 

affections to engage. 
But he had fcarcely got the words well 

fpofce, till the lady call'd on her page, 
And defir'd he might fhow the gentleman to 

his {hop, to fell his Congou and Sage ; 
So Mr Starch was very much affronted, and 

left the houfe m a terrible rage. 

Indignation ! 

Next came a Lawyer^ as big as my Lord 
Chancellor, and, with majefiic bow, 

Prcfcnted his petition m due form — for who 
had a better title to^^ ? 

He 
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\Jwore he "^oxM. plcad\itx caufc for notbhig^ 

whicl^ they vtvyfeldom do, 
id that he would bring an aSlion of forth-- 

coming againft the whok crew* 

Litigation ! 

It proceeding againft the right forms of 

Love, (he treated him with fcorn, 
dtjling fhe never faw fuch impudence 
fince ever fhe was born j 
Ihe rung the bell inftantly on her fer- 
vants to put him to the boruy 
id he was tofs*d in a blanket, thrown dowa 
ftairs, and had his face fadly torn. 

Condemnation I 

ixt appeared a Pbjftcian^ a chara<5ler equal- 
ly great, 

ith all the confequential airs of a Minifter 
of (late ; 

ad tho\ during this bloody fcene, he wa^ 
obliged to wait, 

a his appearance he expedled a much bet- 
ter fate. 

Expectation ! 

U^ On 
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On his entrance, with fome ceremony, he 
made bold to fit down, 

And informed her he was a perfbn of great 
fame and renown. 

Well known to all the young bloods of for- 
tune, and rakes in the towp, 

And that he was even fometimes employed 
by gentry of the gown. 

Occupation if 

During this fpeech, in ev'ry feature import- 
ance you might trace ; 

But, ftretching out his fine white hand to 
feel her pulfe with a grace, 

The lady returned his politenefs with a fmack 
on the face, 

And bid him begone, for he never fhould 
examine her cafe. 

Examination ! 

Next came Jack Flip^ a good honcft open- 
hearted Tar, 
^hofe face look'd nothing better of many 

ft noble fear : 

He 
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He fworc by'/s'acket, blood andbu Aonf,that 
he had travelFd — Lord knows how far ! 

And was all politenefs, having ftudiedtwen-^ 
ty years on board a Man of War. 

Education ! 

So, coming brifkly up, he lay clofe to un- 
der her lee^boom, 

But finding his tackling not clear, and the 
weather hke to gloom, § 

And fearing fome damages, Ihould the vef- 
fel chance to loom. 

He about fhip, the very firft broadfide, and 
left her fea-room. 

Rejignation ! 

Then came a Right Worfhipful Brother- 

Mafon, accepted 2sAfreey 
None could claim a better title to a lady'« 

favour than he ; 
But tho\ to be fure, he told her «s much as 

he could to any fhe, 
She conjur'd him to be gone, for his fccret 

fhe car'd not a T. 

Conjuration ! 

U 4 Being 
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Being at length defertcd by Lawyers, Vhyir 

cians, and Beaux, 
And arriv'd at tjie^ grand clinaadleric of all 

female woes, 
When the pale parchment cheek takes the 

place of the rofe, 
And the .chin, like a nut-cracker, kifles the 

nofe. 

uiberation ! 

To cpmpl&e all her folly, which fhc now 

view'd with forrow and regret. 
And to avoid leading apes, which, to U 

fare, is a very hard fate. 
She determined to embrace the firft offer oi 

a mate ; 
So confign'd all her charms to an old fool* 

quite worn out of date. 

Co^fignation / 

Now it muft ftiike every one with aftoaiih'^ 

ment and furprife, • 
What, in the name of wonder^ could luvc 

blinded this lady's bright eyes, 

The 
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le comforts of youth and of life thus 

foolifhly to defpife, 
id then, in the end, be contented with a 

blank for a prize ! 

Infatuation ! 

lope then ev'fy pretty young lady, now 
Ufl'ning to me, 

this plain obvious moral will mofl rea- 
dily agree, 

^at tJje fruit Jljotdd always be pulVd^ ere it rot 
on the tree J 

hen they know what the difinal terminal 
pon muft be. 

7'ermination ! 



EPIS- 



EPISTLES- 
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I. 

To a LAWYER, 

With a Copy of the Shop-Bill. 



L HO' fair upon the lawyer's banes, 
St, nae offence by that he means ; 
"is nae, becaufe he thinks it true, 
\t cracks, in fie a ftyle, of you. 
Dr a' that's faid, he fays in fport, 
nd hopes nane will be angry for't : 
'r, if compeird to ire thro' force, 
/hy, lat them faddle the right horfe, 
^nd then, they'll never blame the poet, 
*hat's one thing fare, and he can fhew it. 
or, when the Mufe her wit wad try, 
oets maun pleafe her, and comply : 
^ncl tho' her fpeech be right unchancy, 
f ihe's inclin'd to pleafe her fancy, 

Well 
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Well ken ye, that they darena venture, 
By ony means, Sir, to prevent her ; 
In cale, perhaps, in after times. 
Whan they folicit her for rhymes, 
She*d lat them claw an empty brain, 
And feek, but feek her aid in vain, 
Sae judge, if ought is faid amifs, 
Wha 'tis that ye fud blame for this. 
The poet, furc, ye muft excufe. 
And lay the blame upon the Mufe. 



{L 



( 315 > 



11. 



7 the AUTHOR, from a Friend. 



my worthy andmeikk efteemed Friend^ Mqfter 
A***#* S*******, on bis meikU fam'd^ 
<ind fair crfd^up S hop-Bill, 

V HAT meikle forrow did poffefs 
:>ur mind, the Public to addrefs ? 
IS ten to ane but this Shop-Bill 
ill fend ye o*er the ToHow-hilL 
-Kay, dinna ftare like ane bumbaz'd, 
or look fae unco fair amaz'd ; 
1 lay (what's dear to me) my head, 
te make my bauld aflertion guid. 

Your bill's a piece of ficcan merit, 
^rote wi' fie humour, wit and fpirit ; 
tc pertinent* refle<5lions Ihine, 
Lc Ihrewd remarks, in ilka line ; 
our rhymes in queernefs far furpafs, 
•*e^ thofe of much roos'd Hudibras* . 

In 
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In fhort, to take it on the whole, 
It Is fae learn'd, fae fmart, and droll^ 
That !tis, by fowks of ilka ftation, 
Held in fie wondrous eftimation, 
That ithcr books afide arc throvm, "l 

And naething read in a' the town > 

But it, my Friend, and it alone* -^ 

Now, when nane's read, how can't be thought 
That there will any books be bought ? 
And, if nane*s bought, it then maun follow; 
That ye of courfe maun moimt the ToIIo'W. 

I humbly hope you. will alldw 
Tvc provM, what I afferted, true. 
For G — d's fake, then, my lad, take care. 
Not to gi'e out — ae Shop-Bill mair ; 
For if ye do, as fure as one 
And two make three, you'll be undone* 

Perhaps, my Friend, you'll anfwer herc^ 
" My bill out of fowks' head will wear j 
'^ The fills about it fooa be o'er, 
" Arid things gae on as heretofore.'* 

it may be iae but, tak yc tent, 

I^ow, and to whom your bills ye vent : 
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ye perfifl: to deal them, gratis j 
o ilka chiel — 'till all cry fatis ; 
:ii fair afraid, ye'U Icarce ha'e gear 
aough, the printer's fcore to clear. 



a c- 



ae the cheek o* the cutchock, i' the 
bennermatft end o' my pantry, written 
(nac fau't) wi' the light o' a fite candle, 
on Mununday night about an hour after 
brofe time. 



m. 
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ro Mr K s 



-LjLULD farran chiel \ flee pawky lown, 
Ye curious Blade ; whare was't ye found 
Sic rhymes and clinks for ficcan gentry^ 
As fill your fliop, and eke your pantry ? 
Sae fair you fet your buiks in ra\ 
I thought rfaw them o' the wa', 
A* ranked round upo' the fl^clf,, 
Glitt'ring, and faying, " Draw your pdfT 

Fear na but ye'll get trade, my lad ; 
But learn patience ; times are bad : 
As gude auld Horace ns'd to fay, 
* " Set a flout heart to a ftay brae/* 

Wha ance wad think a cripple chiel, 
And juft but newlins frae the fchool, 
Wad fhool fie verfes aff ding dang. 
And no ae fyllab' o' them wrang ? 

Foul 

f Lib. %* fat. 2« X35. 
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il fa' me, man, yeVc far frac lanici 
or warks to wit may well lay claim i 
eat fhame it were to had your tongue^ 
' lines like yon can ne'er be dung. 
c, tak' your pen then, fa' to wark, 
ar na the critics, let them bark), 
ite fomething worthy B— — 's praife^ 
claffic numbers, claffic phrafe ; 
copy Virgil's faft-fpun verfe, 
IS pafl'ral reed was never heriie) ; 
vie with Pope, or Addifbn, 
A modernize auld Do£lor Donne. 
Lus fhall you gain immortal fame, 
id Scotia ring wi' S ^s name* 



i yanuaij 178^. 



w* a 
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IV. 



To Mr W. G. 



In Anfwer to the foregtnng. 



Wi 



ELL kens the Mnfe ter rough-fpunlays 

But ill deferve fae meikle praife^ 

As ye and fome mair friends bcftow; 

Yet fondly hopes her worth may grow, 

And that fhe, yet, may gar you fmife 

At ibmething better worth the while. 

But tho' as vain as think ihe*ll pleaie 

Sic friends as ye, who will excufe 

Her numVous fau'ta — yet fhe wad find 

The critics wadna be fae kind. 

Sic blots as friends, like you^ lau^h o'cr^ 

Thefe furly billies^ troth, wad fcore j 

And foon my friend, wi* little din, 

Wad prove her afs^ ^ tfl> the fkin. 

Nae doubt, fma' fcroinoch they wad mak ^ 

If fhe in lofty ftyle could crack. 

Or fing her fang in (ic a fhape. 

As thofe grite folks ye bid her ape ; 

But 
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But fure it wad be gryte prefumption^ 

In ane wha has fae fma' rumgumption. 

If Ihe could be fae wondrous vain, 

As ever hope to raife her flrain 

To fie a pitch, or win the height 

Of folks fae far out o' her fight. 

Ah ! could fhe think to write ae line, 

Sae fmoothly polifh*d, and fae fine, 

Sac fu' o' Judgment, or fae pretty. 

As merit but ae fmile frae B ..... e ; 

The very thought wad wit impart, 

|lnd gar the lafs pu' up her heart ; 

Till fhe fergat her humble ftation. 

And wi' her fangs had deav'd the natiort 

But na, my friend, it winna doe. 

Sic honour's nae for her nor me : 

Enough for me, wi' her afliftance. 

To gaze and wonder at a diftance ; 

Content to hirple far behind, 

And honour'd wi' their works to bind. ' "^ 



X 3 V, 
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To Mr A-r--rST---rrr? 

HO- now the Mufe inferior may appeal 
Yet, taught by time, flie fooa fhall Ihew left 

fear; 
Afcend Pamailus, join the tmiefiil quire, 
There cull frefh flow*r8,imbibe the iacred fire( 
With fon^ furrounded, catcU th^ heay*olf 

fovmd, 
And number 'mongft the nymphs vtdi 

laurels crown'd. 
The God, propitious to her arduous toils, 
Shall then reward her with indulgent finilcs; 
Infpire her bread with harmony divine, 
Polifh her numbers, and her foil refine. 

By this encourag'd, dare, my friend, to 
write, 
And dare to keep bright models ftill in fight- 
Place Virgil, Horace, Shakelpeare, by your 

fide, 
Dr let fonjrous Milton be your guide, 

Whofp 
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lofe foul, fuperior to all human dxings, 
irs above ftates and empires, princes, kings j 
ep penetrates Eternity, fets Heav'nin arms, 
d (hakes th'abyfs of Hell with dire alarms^, 

could the Mufe one fpark of fire impart, 
ze what ftill glow'd in his capacious heart, 
efe lines might then with warmth infpirc 

my friend, 
d bid admiring crowds with awe attends 

But mod it does behove the infant bard^ 
lo from the Mufe would e'er expe^ 

reward, 
ftudy Homer, con the fong divine, 
mire each page, and dwell on evVy line'; 
1 the majeitic drain, familiar grown, 
lames his genius, and becomes his own# 
us, oft: perufing works of great defign, 
lere judgment, learning, genius, all com- 
bine, 
'ambitious foulwithgen*rousardourbums, 
d meaner works, devoid of genius, fpurns; 
es above low wit, and quibbling rhymes, 
e birth of pedantry, and vulgar times, 
d, arduous, up the fteep of folid learn- 
ing climbs. 

X i^ Nor 
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Nor think it rafh prefumption to afpire 
To heights fo great ; with emulation's fire, 
To burn for feme fmall particle of fame. 
That fame, which far refbunds the poet's 

name ; 
Let us with humble court addrcfs the Mufe, 
Into our fongs their heav'nly notes infdfe ; 
And, if we follow, tho' at diftance far. 
We claim fome merit, and their glory fhare. 
So when great Marlbro' led Britannia's bands. 
And {hook with Anna's arms far diftant landsj 
Each private foldier gloj^r'd with love of fame. 
And fofter'd in his bread the genVous flamej 
Still ey'd the godUke leader as he fought. 
For thirft of glory ftill the battle fought ; 
And, pleasM to follow where the vicftor led, 
Shar'd in the conqueft, when proud Bourbon 

fled. . 

\V. G. 
March ytbj 1785. 
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To A----t L N. 

-GNOBLE Coward ! thus meanly to retire, 
^d leave me, helplefs, to oppofe the Are 
>f thofe, * who, confcious of their impotence, 
We only fight when couch'd behind a fence; 
^r bravely ftnit it in an empty field, 
Vhen one, thro' diye misfortune, feems to 

yield ; 
•Hatching, for vlclory^ with brazen face, 
Vhat liberal foes would fpurn as a difgracet 
Hiink, if one fpark of virtue ftill remains, 
f'hink, how rewarded all my toil, my pains! 
> who fo warmly had efpousM thy caufe, 
^nd fnatchM thee from perdition's threate- 
ning claws ! 
» who was, late, fupporter of thy fame, 
^ov^forc\i detefler of thy hated name ! 
^e judge thyfelf. — Say, was'tnot bafely done, 
^o bear away the fpoils, by virtue won ? 

«* Nor 

* Alluding to fcveral private marks of illiberal oppo- 
^^on, experienced by the Author, on occafion of the 
^'Opcment of the cg^editor of the Caledonian Magazine. 
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Nor this alone, but leave me to withftand 
The defpVate fury of a ravenous band 
Of creditors, by villany incensed 
To urge each claim, till fully recompensed ? 
Was't not enough, the profits of my toil ? 
Mud I too expiate a wretch's guile ? 
And yet, perhaps, thy crime were only fmally 
Were I the haplefs vidlim of it all ; 
But know, thy perfidy is not confin'd. 
The dire effecSls extend to all mankind. 
Of deeds like thine, the confequence is plain> 
Not Honefty itfelf can Tcape the (lain ; 
And confcious Virtue, tho* approved on high* 
Is view'd by man with a fufpicious eye. 
Not Virtue's felf appears fo fitir arrayM, 
As does the wretch by whom it is betray'd* 
Hence honed worth is oft by Oander torii, 
Expos'd to piercing infamy and fcorn ; 
And, deem'd Hypocrify in Virtue's form, 
Left friendlefs to the mercy of the ftonn# 
So amply countenanced by me, by all *, 
Ungrateful, fay^ whence thy inglorious fall? 
Is poverty become fo high a crime. 
As force a man to fly his native clime f 

Dare 

♦ The Public, whofe encouragement bad been PJ^^ 
iibcriil. 
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Dare not to urge the weak, the falfe pretence^ 
In hopes to mitigate the dire oflFence : 
^ Nought can excufe the blacknefs of a deed/ 
Which could from villany alone proceed ! 
Tho' merit oft is cheated of its due, 
By foes to Virtue, monfters luch as you ; 
Of thy deferts, no particle impaired, 
Henceforth be thine the full, the due reward. 
To ftiame, and infamy, to want exposM, 
In thee no more be confidence repos'd ; 
Thro' lif?, be thine the title of a Knave, 
And all thy honours haunt thee to thy grave* 
Begone — thy perfidy can wound no more ; 
And future times may happier fcenes reftore. 
Let worft of foes the truth but fairly tell, 
And I may hope that all will yet be well* 
A trcafure, which thou ever h^ft refign'd^ 
I ftill retain, integrity of mind. 
Midd all misfortunes, all thofe profpe<5ls loftg 
\ hold this pious, this religious boaft ; 
All affirmation, que (lion it who can, 
rve livd^ and hope to die an boneft man. 

A^r^ien^ Dec.'22d 1787. 

vir, 
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VII. 
To the AUTHOR, 

The Editor of the Caledoniak 
Magazine, 

With a ^arto Bible to be bound. 

l3lR — Here's the ancient Book of Truth, 
For God infpir'd the writers' mouth ; 
I'm certain that it's well worth mending, 
I've fent it you to get new binding* 
It tells us how the world began. 
And all the laws were given to man ; , 
How man, at firft, was made of duft, 
And to the fame return he muft ; 
How Satan firfl old Eve beguil'd. 
And made the creatures all go wild ; 
How Cain his own brother killed. 
When he with jealous thoughts was filled. 
It lets us know the very caufe, 
Why God to Mofes gave his laws. 
IjO this bleft Volume, we are told 

Of all the Patriarchs of old j 

Of 
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Abraham, and faithful Sarah, 

1 all the plagues that troubled Pharaoh ; 

w David liv'd a holy life, 

ho' he kifs'd his neighbour's wife ; 

i Solomon had wives in number, 

I concubines, in all ten hunder ; 
w all the Prophets did foretel 
Christ, our Ranfomer from Hell; 
en he was pleas'd to (loop fo low 
flefli, and proved our en'my's foe ; 
all th€ miracles he wrought, 

: never worldly honour fought ; 
r yet did Matthew, Luke, nor Mark, 
)uld not fay for Canne and Clark. 
w. Sir, do't well, tho' you take time, 
ad my thoughts to you in rhyme j 
me ilk letter plainly fce^ 
th my four een, at lead widi three. 
Froth, man, I dinna ken your face, 

I I approve your James anifBefs^ 

s well done, ilka word and letter, 
t hope you'll own this book is better: 
^ould confirm't, the' I were dying ; 
ank GoD,^ I'm yet as ftrong's a lyon. 
^ G. Lyon. ^ 

f . . . . f CaJlU^ Aug. 10. 
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VIII. 



To Mr G. Lyon, from the Editof^ 



In Anfwer to the foregoing. 



S I ft, 

1 REGEIVT) your kiiid command. 
Fa' carefu' clappet in my hand ; 
And now ye ha'e your bock well boundj 
Sae ye may vizy't round and round ; 
And gin it dinna mair than pleafe ye^ 
Tfe firae a' cod and charge excufe ye. 
But, then, at leaft it's my belief. 
The wark will nae deferve reproof: 
And, as ye wis' to ken the coft, 
Ye'U fend me in by the next poft. 
Or when the carrier comes to town,- 
Nae mair, but juft a fite ha'f crown- 
'Twill make fma' hole amang your geaf; 
1 hope you winna think it dear. 
As it's to you I dinna care, 
But I wad ha'e a faxpence mair. 



iiad 
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ad it been dane to ony ither, 
tian yoii, or a poetic brither. 
it, gin ye think the favour fma\ 

I tell you what Vl\ do o'er a', 

in o' the cafh ye'll be the bearer, 
gi*e my word ye*fc hae a chearer, 

II heat your crap like ony fpice, 
bo' it fud coft me a' the price. 

Tm glad to hear my piece does pleafe 

ad I, in turn, ain forc'd to roofe ye j 

it, thp' Fm fond, man, o' your letter, 

nd hinna feen, this while, a better ; 

bo* it may be ye'U ca' me lame, 

bere's fbmething in't that I maun blame. 

ack be your (boon, what gart you, fay, 

)mpare the Bible to 2Lplayf 

hat ye affert, there's few will doubt it, 

)v me, I'm fure I'll nae difpute it. 

le beft book^ man, in d the war^U ! 

fy for fhame ! ye foolilh carle. 

id but your honed grandJbam hear ye, 

«eadna for a iaxpence clear ye. 

wad pit the wife in iic a huflf, 

liken it to ficcan fbiff; 

She^d 



She'd raife her hands, and fain herfef. 
And think you on the road to Hell ; 
And ere ye had the word well ipoke, 
Ye'd get a loun'er wi' her rock. 
Nay, what wad be a far warfe ftory^ 
She'd maybe frae her tcft'ment fcore ye ; 
And better ye were mir'd or bogget. 
In cafe auld lucky be well fogget. 
For ony fake, then, do take care. 
For that mith be a fad affair ! 
But I mjun foon ha'e dane my clatter, 
They're crying out for want o' batter ; 
And I maun jump and take^ about it. 
We canna bin' a book without it ; 
And binding fooner fill^ the wame. 
Than writing volumes, man, in rhyme. ^ 
For that's well kent thro' a' the nation, 
To be a hungry occupation : 
A truth, few poets will deny it, 
Tho' they are fae bewitcli'd as try it 
But, g^n ye'll tak' a friend's advice. 
Ne'er mak' that weary trade your choice. 
For I'd be laith ane fae deferving, 
Sud tak' a courfe that leads to ftarving. 
For me, I ha'e anither calling. 
Ay owther bin'ing books or faul'ing. 

Tho' 
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>* 1 brake thro' my rules e'en*ndwy 
ither firings, man, to my bow ; 
I feldom wi' the Mufe agree, 
when IVe little elfe adoe. 
I then thae LafTes are fae fancy, 
Lt de'il ane prouder (laps the caufty; 
theni ane fcarce can be refpedled, 
lefs a' ither thing's neg^ledted ; 
ty need fic fyke, and fie attention, 
iy're maiftly paft a' compi*ehenfion. 
gin ye're but ae d^y aniifling, 
1 nac ay flaniaehing and kifling, 
IT conduct's deem'd fae wondrous fau'ty^ 
ten to ane ye're nae their dawty, 
*y maun be toyed wi* and fported,' 
elfe ye're fure to find them dofted j 
t like their fex, for a' the war'lc, 
thout tJbat^ jt are fure to quarreL 
me, I'm but an awkward blade, 
i right ill fiiapen for the trade ; 
1 ha'e been foughteri fae of late^ 
It I ha'e maifl:ly tint the gate, 
: then my hufly is fae humble, 
I's fiire to yoke, altho' flie ^rumbleV 
tU does file ken I do revere her, 
d that uae love can be fincerer ; 
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She kene that, wad my time allow^ 

I would do little elfe but woo. 

Of this, as (he's fae^rell apprifed, 

Nae doubt the eafier fliers advifed ; 

And we are now fae well acquainted^ 

Whene'er I bid her fingy it'5 granted, • 

But, tho' fhe's ready, it's well feen^ 

Her pipe's nae ay alike in tune. 

As, when my whiftle's out of ufe. 

And calling orrow through the houfe. 

Gin (he be fae for ony while, 

She never plays till (he get oil. 

For being juft as dry's a poft. 

She burrs like ane that has the hoftj 

And gin- Ihe play a fpring ava^ 

It's juft like Iharping of a faw : 

Juft fae it is, man, wi' my Mufe^ 

Altho' a fang Ihe'U nae refufe, 

She lings fae waefu' out o' tune, 

'Twere better, whiles^ Ihe gae me naner 

Yet, whiles,^ whci\ (lie has inclination^ 

She's better too than expedlation. 

But, ane wad ken now by my verfe 

That Ibe has been this toumon herfc# 

'Bout haryeft juft the tithcr year, 

She gat a vile unlucky fear. 

Some 
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Jme 6' her projedls.had gane wrang, 

kenna how the failing fprang ; 

lit, to bring thing* to a right bearing, 

le, day and night, kept conftanC fleering } 

[id was fae cadg'd about^ poor faul, 

ie wonder that flie got the caul' ! . 

It tho' the wark baith queel'd and het her, 

n thinking yet IheMl get the better, 

\d may, gin flie be fparM, ere lang, 

J fit to ling a better fang. 

e tak' it now juft as Ihe ga'e't, 

id when it'5 better ye fall haVt* 

Yet,- ere I fairly bid adieu, 
t me ae favour beg of you j 
hen ye ha'e ony thing adoe, 
t iure to fend it in to me ; 
ad, gin ye'te pleas'd to^be fae kind, 
1 ftrive to do it to your miqd ; 
ad maybe gi'e't an extra touch, 
leah time, I am, your friend, Old CrotcHc 

Aberdeen, jli/gi^fi 2id 1788. 
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IX. 



To the Reverend the AUTHOR / 
TULLOCHGORUM, 

With a Copy of Jamie and Bbss. 



K. 



.IND, Reverend Sir, be not oflfended; 
Tho* fina* the gift, Tm bauF to fend it, 
But canna guidly recommend it, 

Altho* my dawty ; 
For well ken ye, as I ha'e penn'd it. 
That wad be fau'ty* 

And tho^ nae doubt, nor it may be. 
That ane, like you, o' fkilly ee. 
May mony glim and fnapper fee. 

Yet fpare your blame j 
For what can ye expe6l frae me. 

Or ane. that's lame f 



Te mauna think that ane fae young, 
Wha hirples flowly o'er a rung. 



Cat 
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p ParnafTus glibly vung. 

Like Robbie Burns ; 

t in what is faid or fung, 

Ye'il meet fie turns, 

inning, Sir, ye are a judge, 
may ony farther trudge, 
pccimen wi' you I lodge. 

For your infpedlion 4 
in it's worth, ye winna grudge 

Your kind protedlion. 

in my lug your mufic chanted^ 
s my heartie warmly panted, 
lade me wis' we were acquainted, 

Some way or ither j 
>w to get the favour granted. 

Was a' my fwither. 

s I, as he's a Son of Nature, 
Jier poet — never better ! 
Lte him a poetic letter, 

Wi' a' my fkiU : 
;in it makna out the matter, 

'Twill do nae ill. 



Ancc 
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Ance gaen to dot, and ha'fl-.ns fain, 
Jt ca ne, like gunfliot, in my brain, 
Mayhap he'll think me wondrous vain, 

And ca*t vile fluff; 
Or fay it only gi'es him pain 

To read fie buflp, 

Jufl as 1 thought, and claw'd my hcel;^ 

Ane flcppit in, ye ken fu well, 

B : — * a wondrous friendly chiel, 

God blefs his heart ; 
Excufe me, Sir, the wifh is leel, 

Abd guid my part« 

A« fbon's I faw him wi^ my een, 
I taur my fwither to my frien' ; 
Write, fays he, and TU fland between 

You and reproof; 
Apd ere bis bidding warna dane 

Ca' me a coof, • 



Sae, gin nae fin to drap the creed. 
And fpare me ae fhort hour to read, 



fof 



• J. L. Efq; of B^ 
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SFor mair I think it winna need 

Frae your devotion ; 

I fall be Klyth, be't ill or guid. 

To hear your notion. 

1 manna fay you mair e'en-now. 
As our acquaintance is fae new. 
But, gin the temper-pin yeUl fcrew, 

And gi'es a fang .j 
YeYe ha*e the bcft that I can do, 

Be't right or wrang. 

And tho^ Vm but a rhyming blade. 
And nae grite deacon o' the trade ; 
Gin I be worth your notice made, 

Or thought defervin% 
Bdicve me, Sir, Tfe ay be glad 

To fign your Servan'. 



V4 



X. 
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And thought to ftrip them of all decus^ 
By calling them a " fervum pecus ;" 
Which, yet, is not fo vile a name 
As " turpe pccus^^ fy for fhame ! 
{*Ti8 that fame Horace, well you know^ 
Who fays all mankind once were fb, 
And thereby throws a foul difgrace 
Upon the whole of human race.) 
Yet even he, for all his laughter, 
Had patterns whom he copied after, 
And good ones too, or otherwife 
He had not been the man he is. 
If fo, why may not you and I 
A little imitation try, 
And play our fancy to and fro, 
As all our modem firft-rates do ? 

For what have thefe great wits to boafti 
Ev'n fuch as are applauded moft, 
But imitation, lefe or more. 
Of fomething they had feen before, 
Plac'd only in a different view, 
And fafhion'd out to look like new ? 
Let but a Ikilful judge furvey 

Their labours with impartial eye. 

And 
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I he fhall find among them all, 
ce one unmix'd original. 

needs this furniQi caufe of ftrife : 

fo in pther ftates of life ; 
ng pleaders, preachers, pedlars, painters, 

brag, perhaps, to be inventors : 
at in the main is all their pother 

borrowing from one another ? 
n why not poets do the fanie, 

1 boldly equal freedom claim 
pick, and borrow, and tranfpofe, 
ong as they keep out of pro(e ? 

What's all this for ? Why, to excufe 
only your, but my own Mufe j 
venturing to give a fample 

following an old example^ 

lefs than of a Poet^King^ 

LO vyell could rule, and well could fing ; 

tr fifty years ago I wrote it, 

d to tlus day ha'^e not forgot itj. 

now I fend it, and you may 

pofe of it in ^ny way, 

her to throw it in the fire, 

ts defervings fo require, 

QJT, 
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Or, if ye think it worth infpe^tion, 
To place it in your month's CoUedion. 
Only accept it as a fign 
Of f riendfhip from an old Divine, 
Who ftill remfembers he was young. 
And loves a fiieAd, and tries a fbng. 

But I have done with this firft letter, 
And only wilh it had been better. 
Yet, as it is, before I fend it, 
Thus with a pray V, iif form I end it. 

Ya Patron Gods of Robie Burns, 

And all the rare Nonfucbcs^ 
Look north, and fee where **♦#*#♦♦ 
mourns, 

In BONACCORD on crutches. 
O fend poor Andi e friends in cums. 

Or but one " honny Dutchess *,*' * 
To free him from Misfortune's tumSi 

And Poverty's feM clutches. 
Some lucky day. 

Ignofce et Vale ! 

• Alluding to her Grace of G n, who fo warmlf 

patronized RJr Burns. 
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XL 
Anfwer to the Former. 

JJ AITH wi' your praife, and Cbriftmas Ba' *, 
Wow, fir, but ye ha'e made me bra' ; 
And cud I but prove worth it a*, 

I wad be voky. 
And clap my wings fu' blyth, and craw 

Like ony cookie. 

But tho' nae faults yeVe pleased to fpy, 
Te ieem to ken, and fae do I, 
I mauna fling my head o'er high. 

Nor be fool-hardy. 
For mony a thorn lies in the way, 

O' the poor bardy. 



wow 1 but they were fair to blame, 
Wha made the road fae deep to fame ; , 



Ere 



*See the Cakdonhn Magasinei publiibed by tbo 
4\H]g|or| fQr$epU]f;ibcr 1788. 
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Ere humble bardies get a name, 

They toolzie fair i 

And wow it's hard for ane that's lame 
To win up there ! 

It^s fae befet wi* fcrabs and burs, 

I mean a fet o' critic curs, 

Wha pit poor duels in fad demurs, 

The forrow eat themj 
For they're ay birfing in their fpurs, 

Whare they can get them* 

What gart you pit them in my head ? 
That mcnzie. Sir, are a' my dread ; 
Poor Curlics, wi' their gab, they lead| 

Sae fad a dance ay ; 
The very thought 'maift chills my bleed, 

And fours my fancy^ • 

Beha'd till ance thae blades are yoket, 
And a* their venom fairly boket, ' 
They'll Ihaw you that Vm only mocket 

By friends like you j 
And tell you that I fud be docket - 

For what 1 do* 

Hiey 
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winna mifs a h6le or bore, ' 
rant they pins for ilka pore, 
they'll ihaw you fau'ts a fcore, 

(Mayhap twa three), 
friends, like you, will juft gUnce o'er 

Wi* partial ee, 

ance they view my title- page, 
. fee them flee into a rage, 
I fud bring upo' the ftage 

My hamel ftory^ 
ink wi' Allan to engage 

In fame and glory* 

!fs may fair — —I mami agree, 
Ina be for ane like me, 
>pe tharl could ever doe 

As he has dane, 
like a bird, cud nimbly flee 

As high's the moon ! 

but win to fie a hight, 
!t a glimpfe o' Allan's light, 
' I werena juft fae bright. 

Nor fliaw'd fie fldll, 

Gin 
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Gin I came nearly in o* figlit, 

'Twad no be ill. 

But thae Black Hawks o* the Review f 
I doubt, fir, winna fee like like you, 
Or elfe, I'm fure, I notna rue. 

How foon they yoke } 
Nor vrad I need to crook my mou\ 

To bide the ftroke. 

Yet, lat them. fay — —it makfha matter j 
They'll only fhaw their ain ill nature. 
To meddle wi' a harmlefs creature. 

The like o' me j 
Fm fure you*ll own 'twad fet them better* 

To lat me be. 

And wha kens, £ir, but that they may^ 
In cafe they ha'e na guid to fay ? 
^or me, as yet, I canna lay 

Ought to their fau t; 
And fure I owe them thanks that they 

Did ne'er mifca't. 



But gin they yet fud tak' the fafh. 
And dinna judge o' me o'er rafh, 



Or 
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5 ria me jufl clean to finaflii 

I fanna cry ; 
Qs mend whiles by the lafh^ 

And fae may L 

eafie prove that Tm a finncf| 
Tm but a raw beginner, 
I grudge, Sir, wi' A binner^ 

It's for my guid ; 
ud I fign my name ♦*** ***#***^ 

I'd ha'e nae need* 

'brifimds Ba has fill'd a place, 
mony a bonny turn I trace, 
gaes aflF wi' fie a grice. 

Throughout the fang^ 
>e haul' to brak* his face^ 

Wha thought it lang« 

me on you, canty cock, 
Dw-a-days, wi' you need yoke^ 
a tale, or crack d joke^ , 

Or fing a fang ; 
:'d wi' you, they're a' a mock^ 

And dead wud wrang* 



Z 



Some 
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Some Scotdfh lads, who fpend jdieir tiak 
In mak'ing mcikle books o' rhyme. 
In that bra' art do gayly fliinc, 

I maun agree ; 
Yet, far frac favVites o* the Nine, 

Sir, fie as ye. 

A* my grite intereft wi' thae Lafles 
That dwall on bonny mount PamafTus, 
E'en tho' Td aim at cafting daihes. 

Ilk ither day. 
Wad fcarcc get me a crown o* raflies. 

Or e'en o* ftrae. 

Their fina^eft gifts they only gi'o 

To fie poor filly ehiels as me ; 

Their grite they keep for folks like ye, 

Wha well can ufe them j 
TheyVe fear'd, gin they were made o'er fitc, 

We wad abufe dienu 

Lang may you live in their gtdd grace. 
An honour to the Scottifli r^ce. 
Pure Virtue's paths may ye ay trace. 

And Heav'n you guide; 
An4 
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A ble^ngs light upo' the placd 

Whare yc refid<# 

a' thing that^s baith guid and rare*, 

J ye for ever ha'e a fharc, 

ig may yc brook your temler care, 

An able head, 
1 happinefs attend the fair 

Wha decjc8 your bed. 

Y Providence ay guard the dooifj 
your moft hofpitable bow'r, 
1 bleflings, in an endlefs pour. 

Your head adorn } 

^^PP7t l^PPy ^^^ ^^ liOVLT 

Sic worth was born« 
<• 
whan I ha'e a hearty quorum, 
drink your health frae my big jorum, 
I read your letter o'er afore them, 

Wi' unco glee ; 
c play the Reel ofTollocbgorum^ 
Tq finilh wi\ 
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t thank ycfti for your bonny prayef, 

It fliits a reverend bard ; 
But friends, like RobieSy fir, are rare> 

I doubt gin yeMl be heard. 
Yet, tho* nae lafi o' fie high birth 

Has ta'en me by the hand, 
I ha'c fomc friends of honeft worthy 

Tho\ ablins, nae fo grand 

A& her this day. 

My fmearlefs fangs ha'e ne'er had hap 

Her notice to engage, 
Or elfe ihe is a lafs fu' fnap 

To grant her patronage. 
Wha kens, gin ony friendly fpark 

Wad pit her ance in mind, 
Syn\ cud her Grace approve my wark. 

But fl^ie mith be as kind 

* To me this day ? 

For Robie^s nae die firftr, ye ken, 

Whafe birn Sbes gi'ett a heeze > 

Whare's honeft Rofi^ that wale o' men, 
Wha now fleeps at his eafe ? 

She 

* Since the above was wrote, the Author has been 
konourcd with a portion of her GriiceV patronage- 



/ 
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le faw the bonny Shephcrdeii 

Of Flaviana^s Braes * ; 
id tho' flie lik'd na a^ her drefs. 

She boot to gi'e her praife 

^ And help yon Atsj. 

lae birkies baith were worth her care ; 

Her* Grace faw that, and kent it ; 
It finals my chance?, fir, wi* thp fair. 

Yet I maun be eontentit. 
id hear lyie, now, but ^uile or art. 

My Bar4ihip maun allow, 
lat bonny Lafs has play'd Z&r part, 

A part fhe ne'er need rue 
On ony day. 



It IS reported that her Grace was .not sjtogethcr 
fed with the manner in which the Author concludes 
: ftory. 



Zz 



XIL 



i 354 ) 

XII. 
To MY LASS^'-whare^erJhe be. 

E dsdnty Dame» whare'cr yc be, 
That's made, or meant to leg wi* me, 
I like you far o'er ony fhe 

That's in my ken, 
'Twifh Southern Pole and Bennachie, 

Or warld's end. 

O, I wad loup an unco fpace. 
Gin I mith fee your bonny face. 
Where I mith ilka beauty trace, 

Wi' greedy ee ; 
For fiirc I am it's fu' o' grace, 

Afore I fee. 

O did I ken but whare ye bide, 
Faith I wad thole a Murray ride. 
The* hine out o'er the raging tide, 

Ayont the fta, 
For I wad range the warld wide 

For fake o' thee. 



Aody 
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1, troth, the compliment's nac fraaV 
I ye but kent tlie truth of a' ; 
Tm but e'en right dreigh to draw, 

Altho' Tm fain-; 
nae juft made ior far awd^ 

Tfe tell you plain. 

then I ha'e a heart *fu* leel, 
I juft as true as tempered fteel; 
I that pits pith whiles i* the heel 

That's e'en but fweer; ^ 
love gars ane on crutches fpeel, 

Like ony deer. 

I there's a comfort for your ear, 
)' I'm a poet, and but poor, 
p fu' na be, I dinna jeer, 

Whate'er the fkaith ; 
:'er fall woo for greed o' gear, " 

I'fe tak' my aith. 

• 
, hear me, lafs, ye mauna think 

jow me wi' the founcl o' clink, 

caufe ye borinily can blink. 

Will ye catch. me, 
t^s I chance to be in drink 

As fu's the fea. 

Z 4 For 
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For as T am nae city beau^ 

ril no be ta'en wi' outward fliow} 

pi'c me the fweeter blufli and glow 

Of modeft merit j 
A heart that feels fpr others woe, 

And fliews a fpirit. 

A' outward ornaments decay, 

Juft like the fhort-liv'd rofe of Nfayj 

But Virtue's never-fading ray 

Gic's life a zeft, 
Till Nature's lateft debt we pay, 

And iink to reft. 

Tho' ye had gowd to big a wa*, 
QV me the tender heart o*er a*. 
That, fud 1 rife, or fud I fa', 

Content can fhare. 
Nor lat how Fortune rows the ba' 

E'er coft a care : 

At leaft nae care that e'er cud move, 
Pr mak' a change upon our Ipve^ 
But fick as confcience mith approve^ 

(Nae mair for me), 
§ince ilka gift comes frae Above, 

Whatc'er it be. 

Whatever 
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tever ways we chance td meet, 
ove be a perpetual treat ; 
ove can piak' affli6lion fweet. 

And driye't awa\ 
oes the Sumjner ftm-be^ms Jieat 

TJie Winter's fna\ 

*ze ipe o* your dainty bouk, 
.t wad I gi*e but for ae loplf, 
round you baith my nives to crook, 

Clofe to my bo(y, 
be yqu grace my boulhty nook, 

To had me cozy. 

: to the fleeps that ly alaqe, 
Vinter-nights, whan frpft? are keen, 
limb and lith ^s cauld's a ftane, 

Wi' nipping fmart, > 
m they mith ha'e fome dainty ane 

To cheer their heart. 

eary fa' thjie fenfelefs brites, 

ife frozen pulfe but feldom beats, 

I can, contentit, hug their fheets, 

And life deftroy ; 
wiih to tafte its nobleft fweets, 

IJis (jhiefeftjoy. 
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But ah ! Lord help the fakelefs faul, 
Wha^ tho' his pulfe beats briik and haul 
Is forc'd tp bide the froft and caul* 

Whan he lies down, 
And^ crulgin', lay himfer twa-f jul*, 

And hap his crown. 

Whan down, nae doubt his houfe is thacl 
But, for myfel*, I dinna like it, 
I think it unco poor and picket. 

And far frae bonny, 
And bees firft paired afore they byket, 

Or gathered honey. 

Sae, lafc, gin ye ha'e ony thrift. 
And I can mak' a haflin ihift. 
Gin ye wi* me can tak' a lift 

In ony weather, 
ni fear nae matrimonial drifts 

Ance we're the githcn 
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XIII. 
To D M 



To Ilk poet like myfcP 

Some comfort I wad offer^ 
WTia maun dree mony pellet meli 

Frae mony fmccrlefs fcoffer : 
If fair and honeft» let him tell 

Whate'cr the Mufes proffer. 
And never dread a griter H-U 

Than frae an ompt/ cofFcrj, 

His mortal fat ( 



I. 



LLTHO* it be the poet's doom, 
wear a purfe both lank and toom^ 

Yet letna us complain ; 
e langed night in a' the year, 
e morning will at length appear. 

And fun-lhine follows rain, 
c rougheft dorm that ever blew 

Ay ended in a cakn ; 



Saci 
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Sae,' while we honed means purfuc^ 
We yet nuy chance to thram: 
Nor ferly, tho* fparely 

The bleflings now are gi'en; 
But hearty, ftill part ay 
Our little wi' a frien*. 



If. 



Whatever our fate;^ my canty lown^ 
Lac*s flrive to keep the heart aboon. 

Nor yield to being four ; 
When he has cafl his fable {hroud, 
The fun blinks bonnier frae a cloud, 

And fhines with greater powV; . 
The brighteft gowd that e'er I faw 

Was grippet in the clams ; 
Nor is the naig the worfe to draw 
A wee while in the trams« 

Tho* toiled fair, and crofled fair, 

Lat nane his lot defpife ; 
Since he yet, may fee yet, 
Anither kind o' ikies. 



Uh 
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iir. 

ill it iiicreafe the poor man's ftore, 
murfnur that he' has not more. 

Or that he's pkc'd fo low ? 
jr, what advantage \^ill he gain, 
ill it relieve him of his pain. 

Or mitigate his woe ? 
len be not on repining bent. 
However fcrimp or bare ; 
\e mind that's ftranger to content^ 
No ftranger is to care. 
Repining, and whining. 
May well our woes increafe, 
. But mind ftill, you'll find ftill, 
'Twill never make them Icfi. 



IV. 



hen thofe of abject foul, and mean^ 
ho ought, but dare not to befricn'. 

At impious diftance ftand, 
ipitied hear Misfortune's cry, 
npitied view the flreaming eye. 

My pity thefe command. 

Should 
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Should Fate^ relenting, feem to fmiley 

Let fuch nae malice fpare. 
But ftill purfue the iavage toil 
To midgle hlifs with cart. 
Tho' fainly, yet vainly 

The venom forth they fling ) 
For carelefs, and fearlefs 
m tune my reed and fing. 



T. 

Gin ony pain it gi'e ava, 
This is the pain, and this it a* ; 
It hurts the feeling heart. 
To think that thofe we fain would Ibve, 
Should rather our refentment move^ 

And adt fo mean a parL 
Sure they who gi'e nae friendly aid, 

Mith frae infult refrain, 
Nor flrive that happinefs to ihade. 
They ne'er were bom to gain. 
Wha hears me, and qhears mc^ 
And can my Ibrrows Ihare j 
Will eafe me, and pleafe me, 
Tho' he can do nae mair. 



VI. 
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VI. 

But fliould a brother dare to fmilc. 
And view me ftruggling in the toil. 

Without a wifli to fave j 
If he afie<Slion can forego, 
"Why Ihould his fplcen increafe my woe, 

Or make me court the wave ! 
Regardlefs dill of proud difdain. 

In ev'ry fhape and form. 
Let me an even courfe maintain. 
Nor dread the riling ftorm. 
While boldly, not coldly, 
I try each honeft plan. 
And cheery, not eery. 
Ay do the beft I can. 
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XIV. 

To MIR A. 

WHILE, tho' Ocean's boundlefs tidd 
Invidious roll 'twixt you and me, 
No feas nor diftance can divide 
A heart that only beats for thee. 

Each beauteous form which I explore, 
Each fweet, each fair, each blooming facc^ 

But ferves to make me prize the more 
Thy each fuperior charming grace. 

Tho* Fortune long has been unkind. 
And forc'd me from thy dear embrace, 

She cannot to thy worth be bUnd, 
For thee, flieUl make my forrows lefs. 

She now aflumes a milder air. 

As if regreting (he had err'd. 
And feems to liften to the prayV, 

Too long^ for thee, in vain, preferred. 

BchoW) 
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Behold, fair L * * * * lily hand 

Extended, points my way to Fame, 

And, in her train, a noble band, 
Refolv'd to gild my humble name. 

Yet know, (hould Honour^s faired wreath 
Be ier decreed to grace my brow, 

m blefs thee with my lateft breath. 
And own my firft of hohours, You* 
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GLOSSARY. 


. 



'Ihc ch and gh hare always the guttural founds The TowCir 

0, and the diphthong oo are commonly founded eei Z9 do^ 
p, poor^ peer^ &c. The French i/, a found whidi ofteii oc-f 
Ts in the Scotch language, is marked ooi or uu The a inr 
nuine? Scotch words, except when forming a diphthong, oi^ 
Lkwed by aii e mute, atfter a fmgle conTonanti f6tfnd8 ge- 
rally like the broad Englifli n in ivalL The Scotch diph- 
OBgs, aij alWays, and ea Often, found like the French i 
ftfculine*. The Scotch diphthong ey^ founds like die La^ 

ei* 

GENERAL RULES, 

.e#irig Wherein many Southern and Northern wotd* tfref 
originally the fame, having onljr orte letffer changed icft 
aiiothet, or fometimes one taken away or added ^ as 

1. In many words ending with aft /, whetlier (ingle of 
uWe, after ah a or «, the/ is rarely founded; as^,all^ 
, ball \ fma\ Imall ; fou or fu\ full ; ^moo* or wt/ wool, &c. 
n. The f changes lb «i/ or f/, after o or a^ and is frequent^ 

fuilk before another confonant; as bawm^ balm; iaut^ 
ulk ; touhf bulk, &c. 

in. The / changes to j, f^, or Uy after o or a, and is fine- 
ently funk before another confonant $ as, fow, boll 5 caff^ 
Sifaufi,(2]{c, &c. 

tV. An before /i/, changes to ati a or aui as av/c/, old ^ 
U or iaJf hold ; fi;ai, would, &c. 

V^ The 0, otj or ono^ i» changed to ^, ^7^, ate;, or ai; as a^ 
4Mi^ one V aiten^ oaten; aik^ oak ; atri or ^ii;/?^ own, &c. 
VI4 The « or i# is frequently changed into 15 as ariiAiTf 
other 9 Krn^ burn} hinmy, honey; mfe^ nofe, ft«. 
A 
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A'» til 



Ain« own 

AncCf once 

Ahin% behind 

Ane, one ; ane'tf one'tf of one 

Ae, a« one 

AiiH>% niiinne» nmosg 

An\ andt if 

Afore, before 

AminS a mind 

Andy» Andrew 

Aft. oft; aften, often 

Admittitt admitted 

Aboon, abof e . 

Aye, yet 

Awa% away, no more of this 

AuP, auld, old 

Alack-a-day, 0« woei me, an 

iDterjcfiion of grief 
Alane, alone 
Ay, always 
Anither, another 

Amaift, almofl 

Aff, off, away ; afF loof, aff- 
handf unpremeditated, he's 
afi, or he's aff at the knot, 
he's lunatic 

Atweefh, atwifh, betwixt, be- 
tween 

Alang, along 

Agains^ againft 

Ablins, aibliDS, perhaps 

Aits, oats 

Aith, oath 

Aircr, aver, an old horfe 

Alake, alack, alas 

Afe, a(hes 

Aileer, (lirring, buftling, in 
Civrfufion / 

Auld*farren, auld far rant, faga* 



cious, euoning, pnide&t 
Aught, eight, pofleffioo ; is, m 
a* nvf augbU in all mypof* 
deffioQ. 
Ava, at all 
Ayoott beyond 
Amfiiacb, misfortune^ 
Antercaft, a mifcbance 
Anter, vtrh^ to walk, tovtt- 

der, to chance 
Atry, griooing, angrj 
Af rent, wild berriea 
Abreed, in breadth, 
A bread, abroad, in fight 
Aback, away, aloof 
Abeigh, at a (hy diftaace 
Agley, off the right line 
Awn, or awin, t& beard of ttr- 

ley, oatSi &c. 
Aik, oak 
A-kin, related 
As leave, as (boa 
Awyte, Pm fure 
Abeit, albeit, to the boot, ii 

addition to the bargaia 
Aiker-braid, the breadlk of «a 

acre 
Air, long fince, early \ m^ 

foon up in the morniog 
Amrie, cupboard 
Anew, enow, enough 
Aries, earneft of a bargaia 
Attoor, out over 
Aurgle-bargain, eag1e*bargsis, 
vtrb^ to contend and wtaagk 
Awfome, frightful, terrible 
Airs, oars 
Apen, open 
Arfclins, backwards 
Allaguft, fufpicion, diTgnft 
Allagrugoot, grim, ghaftly 
Afouth, plenty, naay, I foC' 
cicocy 
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a dwarfi in expreffion 
Lciopt. 

B 



lall 

a cat 

having a white ftrtpe 

be fice 

trettj, haoclfoiney beau- 
large wQodeo difhf a1- 

{Uft 10 drinkiog ; to 
vffrtf to make a coo* 

oife . 

cap, a blow ; to bang, 

> dc^feat ^ iaa bang^ at 

iiddeal]r 
A braggeri or bully 

rft 

-oke, did break 

DC 

loot 

orders* command 

old, bold 

pir 

bottom 
>Qff(tcd 
ifeofe 

ftoui man» a clever fel- 
alfot a familiar addrefs 
icquaintance 
y ; biddeq* ftaid 
>out 

t it likely or prgbabk 
lUd 

I ftoat, ekver yooth ; 
term ia coaver(atioa a- 

in few wotdi» il a (kort 



tifi^C) loflaotty* diredly 
BIuft'rin% bullying) brow-beat» 

>i)g> overawing 
Blade, fellow, properly one pre* 

tending to devernela or Imarti- 

nefa 
Behoved, muft needs 
Boot, waa obliged or fbrted { 

to thf hootf into the bargaio^ . 

or over and above bargain 
"^Birk, birch 
Blate, bafliful, awkward^ clowa* 

i(h, filly, trifling 
Bees, P the het, intoxicated with 

liquor 
Behauder, behad^» beholdet 
Bluther, follyi tarnifh 
Blather^ bladder, to fpeak cdn* 

fufediy, unintelligibly, ot 

fooliftily 
Beftead, fumilhed^ fupplied 
firing's i bring hia 
Ben, the inner part of the hoofe | 

alfo, oW far Amt, too iati- 

mate or familiar 
Brae, declivity of a hill or rl* 

fin;^ ground 
Beofil, a fefere rebuke \ alfo • 

violent pufh dr blow 
Blin', blind 
Bin% bind 
Baifie, large diih for holdin* 

meal 
Bawwa>v of her ee, ai4}mnt 
Beet, ff//i, to keep up, cherifli 
Bieid, biel\ (helter, defence 
Birn, burden \ alfo a burnt 

mark 
Biirns, roots of burnt heath | or 

rather, the Wronger ftema of 

the heath that remain altar 

the Cmalkr tw^a are goat ^ 
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Bofst empty, liang^ry. 
Bout I verh^ to Ifip, juoip 
BrowdeDy browdeoM, browdcot* 

intent upon, fet upon 
Bobby 9 grandfather ; aald Bob- 
by, or old Bobby, the devil 
Bob, tannt, reproach 
Bit and bed, bed and board, 

meat and clothes 
Bulziements, alimour, or do- 

thing of any kind 
JBumbazed, ,(lupitied 
Bourach, /// a bourMch^ dofe to- 
gether, in a heap, ring or 

circle 
Burfenbelcht a fat purfy fellow 
Bannocka, a fort of oat meal 

bread, thicker thao cakei, 

and round 
BarkenM, barket, when mire, 

blood, &c. hardens upon aoy 

thing like a bark 
Sarlikhood, a fit of drunken 

angry paffion 
Barrow trams, the ftavei of a 

hand-barrow 
Bawbie, halfpenny 
3attch, forry, indifferest 
Battt, cholick 
Bedrals, beadlea 
Befft, beaten 
Begoud» began 
Beerutten, all in teara 
Beik, to baflc 
Bein, been, wealthy; a htft» 

b9ufe% a warmt well-furnifbed 

one 
Beltan, the third of May» or 

Rood-day 
Bend, to drink 
Bended^ drank hard 
Bennifon, bJeffing 
Bcnt| the open fieldi % Umgh 



graft, growiog ia (and 
Beiik, baked 
Buik, book 
Btffg, build; biggetf boEt; 

bigjfings, buildings 
Bi7g>'?net, a linen cap or ooif 
Bin«tging, becking, curtfyiog 
Byre, byar, a cow-ftall 
Boufhty, buifty, a bed 
Birle, to drink. Commofl p(t- 

ple joining their fiirthiopfer 

purchaiing liq-iory they cdl 

it hirling a baijBie 
Birr, force, flying fwiftly fntk 

a noife like partridges wiicB 

they fpring 
Birled, bruited, cruflied 
Beetle, a wooden mell for beit- 

ine hemp ; or a fewler^s dak 
Black-a- viced, of a black cos- 

plexion 
Blae, pale bluet the coborrf 

the (km when brnifed 
Blaflum, beguile 
Blatter, a rattling noife 
Bleach, /m^fi. a blow| atfrf^H 

blanch or whiteo 
Bleer, to make the eye water 
Bleeze, blase 
Blether, foolifli dtfeonHei i 

bladder 
Bletherer, a babbler % ftaaupc^ 

ing in fpcech, ia called bk- 

thering 
Blin', ceafe t never Ubff aeicr 

have done 
B1ink» glance of the eye 
Blinkan. blinkia% Uiakiagf tk 

flame rifing and folliM^ ai of 

a lamp, when the au ii 0- 

haufted, or th« t«iaUngi«kt 

of the ftara 
Blinkt a little whikt a bOin 
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to look kindly I to 
>y fits. BHokety when 
d to a liquid, fignifiet 
bared or fpoiled ; to a 
\p it imports difappoiot* 

)laoder 

9ke, to vomit 

little pre(s or copboard 

wall 

redi^ 

Kiddeo, provided or fur- 

; toreboddeoy ill-fur- 
f ill-looked, of an un* 
fiog afpe^ 

one-fixth of a penny 
(h 

Lhi an ominons mefliigc 
preffion 

is, ilUnatured meflages 
9 hobgoblin or fpcdre 
vallies, toys, gew-gaws 

foondiog horns 
bulk ; bomt^ houk^ a 
ifiil perfon 
1, gratuitT 
jeft or dally 
to drink 

ly a kind of water gmel 
OMal, buttery and honey* 
imes of oatmealt fait and 
s 
9 a gridiron 

calves of the lega 
I primm'd op 
ly pranciogy capering 

wherewiiQ the country 
e bridle their horfea 

noife, as of horfes feet 
ragSy fometimes children 
brawy or hraj fine in ap- 
, brave 
^9 fm^ 



Brent-brow» fmootb» Ugh fore] 

head 
Brigs» bridges 
Brifsy briice, birxe^ to prefii or 

fqueeze 
Broach, bruch, a buckle 
Brock y a badger 
Broe, broth 
Browfter, brewer; hromfit a 

brewing; a hrowft of y^lw 

ain bre^ng, a bargain of 

your own making 
Bruiimcnt, a broil 
Bruik^ to love and ei^oy 
Bucky, the large fca fnail^ a 

term of reproach, when we 

ezprefs a crofs-natured fcU 

low by tbraijm hucky 
Bugh, the little fold where the 

ewes are indofcd at milking* 

time 
Bught, a fmall hovel or hut % 

tb§ bi^bt 9f tbe arm% the d* 

bow-joint 
Begick, beeeck« the cheat 
Builer» to bubble ; the motioa 

of water in a fbuntaiot or 

noife of a rifing tide 
Bung, bun^'d, completely fb4* 

died, as it were to the bong 
Bunkers, a bench» or fort of 

long low chefta that terft 

for (cau 
Bumler, a bungler 
Burn, a brook 
Buik, to deck or drefs 
Buftine, fuftian cloth 
Bykes, bikes, nefts or hives of 

bees 
Bygane, bypaft. 
By -word, provetb 
Bardie, bardy» diminutive %l 
bard 
A3 
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Bairn-timc, a familf of chil- 
dren, a brood 

Barm, yeaft, tarmjf fcatfP, ^n 
impetuous fcold 

Bauk, a crofs beam 

Bcrhint, behin*, behind 

Beiyve, by and by, (hortly 

Bing, a h^ap of any thing 

Bill, a bull 

Bizz, a battle, to buz 

Begunk, the cheat, the flip^ 
trick 

Blinker, a term of contempt 

Bland, a flat piece of any thing ; 
to hiaud^ to fully ; to ghe a 
hland to uny ont^ to gif e him 
a flap or blow 

Bow-kail, cabbage 

Bow't, bended, crooked 

Brawly, very well, finely, heart- 
ily 

Brer juice \ alfo hurry, boftle 

Brafli, a fudden illnefi 

BUlh, a large quantity of apy 
liquid. A biajb 'of rain, a 
heavy fliower, bat of ihort 
duration 

Breeki, brerchea 

Brogh, a borough 

Brither, brother 

Braid, broad 

Breef, an invulnerable pr irrc- 
fiaible fpeli 

Brunt, did burn, or burnt 

Brooie, a race at country wed- 
dings who fliall firft reach the 
bridegroom^t houfe, on re* 
turning from church 

Brattle, hurry, fury, a fight, 
alfo a (hort race 

Bowie, a caflc 

preaftit, to breafti fpring up> or 



forward 
Braik, a kind of harrow 
Buirdly, ftout made, broa4 

built 
Bum^ the humming of beet 
Burnewin. /. r. burn the wiad^ 

a blackfmith 
By>himrel% lunatic, diftraded 
BnuHen'd, fwelled, filled 
Buie, maftiff 
Badge, ftir or move 
Boodies, ghofts, gobtini 
Briganers, robbers, thlevci 
Bachle, wrench, diftort 
Burfen bclchft, breathleb wret« 

ches 
Bladoch, butter-milk 
Blythfoipe, blyth,chearfiil|flipi» 

ty 

Baith, both 

Bear, barley 

Be my content, vpcm mj wori^ 
honoqr or credit ' 

Borrowftownt, bordogh toWM 

Bleed, blood 

Bannin, fweat'ing; t9 hm^ A 
fwcar 

Bink, flielf, feat 

glades, learet 

Bibble, tvrA, to weep» or ery 
like a child; ^fM^jR^ lr«l, a 
child much givea to cryitg} 
alfo foot 

Blaw, blow I. llfp a drink 

Blobs, globules 

Bogs, marfhy ground 

Bogget, mired 

Bridal, wedding 

Bufles, bufhes 

Buckle, fittit nif^ f hdli^ 
Sifk, I would be fiap|>y to be 
conne6ked with him, or wed- 
ded to him ; «9 tmtb wtf 



( 7 ) 



figntfie* to wreftl^ 
ly or engage with 
imbat 

icky aa with a pio ; 
Ling of a nettle 



H, cloth 
I, clothea 
I, cold 

niliar converfatiooi 
talking 
afined 
natured 

sUows ; alfd chiely 
i' chielj with child, 

ue, crop, appettte> 

•Ifo crept 
»nverfatioii, trifling 
ion 

clcrerly 

deroQS or tmperti- 
ourfc 
ne 

ill-Daturedly, fret- 
ail y» handy, inge- 
Iful 

, could ; -» cadna, 

; cud?, could have 

chorus f a company 

of fingers or muii* 



I fed, handled rough- 
ff a flight ftroke on 

1, properly a flout 



old mao ; fpoaetimea a ftardf 
or ftout beggar 

Chaunted, played, vrrote verfea 

Canty, brifk, lively, merry 

Canna, cannot 

Craig, the neck ; lang crasg^ m 
cant term for a puri'e ; alto a 
prominent rock is called ^ . 
craig 

Clink, money; alfo a ftroke^ 
blow 

Co£F, to buy, parchafe 

Chapins, chopini, a Scotch 1i* 
quid meafare, containing % 
gills ; t$ tak* a cBm/iMj 16 bt 
addided to drii.king 

Carl in, a itout old woman 

Cuaimer, caird, a term of re- 
proach, fimilar in fignifict* 
tion to the £ngli(h word 
gypfie, or vagraac 

'Caufe, becaofe 

Couk, belch, vomit 

Cock-fear, very fure, abfolateff 
' certain 

Crofa, crofs-mined, aJJ. fro* 
ward, cruel, tfnnatural, un- 
grateful, ftttbborn, dogmati- 
cal 

Cullied o^er, deluded, deceived^ 
iropofed upon 

Claw, wr^t to (cratch 

Cur, a dog ; alfo a florenly ill- 
bred fellow 

Ca\ call; ct'd, called, alfo 
drave • 

Chaft-ta'k, idle talk, prattling 

Cross, bold, ftout 

Cuinzte, coin 

Cappit, quarrelfome 

Cair-cleuk, left hand 

Cleikit, caught, laid hold of 

Claikity befmeared 
A4 
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4So«Kc^«cr» firf» clearcft put of 

the fi-c 
CbuUrr, double chin 
Conffiirin. confidcriiig 
ConnachM, fpoil'dt dcftroy'd 
Cum, parcel i cum air hiMP^ 

parcel of early barley 
Cafteo a lagen gird, bore a 

child 
CaiBla*like« fallen^ iiirly 
Clamiheiiit» ftrokcy a drubbioey 

a fevere blow 
CiHan, callant, a yoiitb 
CantiUy, cbearfiilly, 
Cai'liDie, pld womaot a tcrfi of 

reproach $ gin carHtu^ a gi- 
ant's wi£e 
C*p, a fmall wooden 4i(h 
papernoity, capernoited» ill* 

ti^ropcred, of a capUoua hu- 

ttour, wbiin6ca] 
Chirmingt warbling ; t9 cbirm^ 

to warble 
Claver, cloyer ; tB clover^ fo 

fpeak fooliflily ; ciaveringkit* 

tj9 a terin of reproach ior a 

talkative woman 
(CleidiKg, clotbipg 
Cleidach, difcourfe of any kind, 

partipvlarly applied to the 

Gaelic language 
Clouts, clothes, ; clouti4 ^^(4^h 

patched clothes 
Clout» a blow 
Cogs, wood^rn diQies 
Cuiiey, a ihccp*dog 
Cowp, to overturn, to e^chapgfy 

faifft. a fatj, gpod bargain 
Couth, couthy, locial ^ coutbj 

5o{fy, a t'ocial perfon 
Crany-wany, the little finger 
(jQwr, recover 
^pur'di waf icrrificd) tg fOffr 



drwi, to (brink dows, te («i 
(pme danger 

Cracks, difcoarfe, rents, fifca 

Cotty ftoopt a quartern m^ 
fure 

Cadge, carry ; cmdger^ coflbf 
carrier, ftc. 

Cadgie, chearfiyl 

Camfebongh, ftero, grim, of i 
diftorted ooontenaoce 

Cantraips, incantationa 

Cangle, to wrangle 

Cant, to tell merry old tilci( 
he h0s m cmmt #r ^mack ^ Ulr 
Unp ftorifs^ he ia addifted to 
telling lies ; alfo he tells vim 
with ingenuity and Imnoor 

Caff, chaff ; ca4 a pdf 

(Dar, Oedgc 

Carena, care not 

Cathel, caydely an hotppot made 
of ale, fugar, and egga 

Cauldrife, fpiritleia, waaotl 
chearfalnefs in addrefs 

Cauller, caller, coo], frcfli 

A-char, or a-jar, afide ( srl^i 
any thing is beat a little oat 
of its pofition, or a door or 
window a little opeoedf vo 
fay a-(Bbar» of 9 jar 

Chat, idle' or impertinent cof- 
verfation 1 fometimea a a>t 
name for the gallowa 

Chancy, fortunate, good-aatoffd 

Chucky, a hen» chicken 

Clag, failing or imperfedioi| ; 
U elagt to befmear; udi( 
$r ehrt any thing nuith fMf 
is to befmear it>. or lay tliC 
paint too thiek 00 

Clan, tribe, family 

Clam, rougb» fticking to tkl 
^ngers, like ^uiii| ^ 
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lin^CbarlctWaiot the 

AatioD called the Plough 

Oi Major 

, hold, took hold 

rtke 

chat 

tmptf 

a den betwixt rocks 

ftfoke 

lardt ftofif 
beetle ; to batch 
exprdfive of the fill 

f Coft moid thing 
oourt or fquare, fre* 

ly a lane or alley 

be little lump that rifes 

: head, occafioned by a 

or fall J we fay a thing 

»ured, when dopes or 

ea appear in it 

:loot, hoof of cows or 

ony, the gathering of 
otian's hair when it is 

or fnooded up with a 
or in ood ; alfo a wo* 

head-drefs or cap 
>ol, a pillory 
>illow 

(hake 

» or ouiddiest wooden 

1 ufed tor chamber-pots 
upid fellow 

> cover 

a ftoned horfe 
id caft } coofteni thrown 
a raven 

>fie« warm, (hekercd in 
venieqt place 
a fubtenant 
lafket 
grfafe 
crooked dwarf 



Creottf fftwti%' to iomvibuv dv 

hum o'er a fong i the lowing 
of bulla 

Cruzie, crofy, hmp 

Crove, cruive, cottage 

Crummy, a cow*s name 

Cryn, Ihrink 

Cudiegh, a bribe, prefent ' 

Culzie, to entice, flatter 

Curfhie, a kerchifif, a linen dreb 
wore by our highland wo- 
men ; alfo corrupted for cutU 

Cun, to tafte, letrn, know 

Cunzte, coonte, coin 

Cuttled, ufed kind, and gaining 
methods for obtaining love 
and friendfhip 

Cutts, lots ; thefe are ufuallf 
made of ftrawa unequally cut 

Cutty, (hort ; alfo a /hort horn 
fpoon ; idU cutty ^ term of rt* 
proach to a young girl { mf* 
tyftad^ the ftool of repeataaee 

Curcuddoch,— ^ Jit cwrcmidoch% 
is to fit clofe, and in a friend- 
ly manner ; they nuert cmrewd^ 
doching t^gitbtr^ they were 
whil'pering kindly to one na* 
other, and dallying 

Cheatin, falfe 

Chap, a fellow, commonly fpoke 
of a fly one ; alfo a ftroke or 
blow 

Cann, ikill, ability, 

Carkf gloomy thoughts 

Care -bed- lair* in a difconfolate 
fituatioo I f. d. (he laid ia the 
bed of care 

Caftingt, caft-off clothes ^ /# 
cafl a clod bettueen filkh to 
widen the breach betvcfa 
(hem 
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Caold-btrk,— -/0 He im the cawid 

harki il to be dead 
Cauti, fummer-cauta» a tremu- 
. Jous appearance near the fur* 

face of the earth in warm 

funfhine 
Cave], chance 
Ta cha^ fi^f> to fuffcr % chaw, 

to chew 
Chandler -chafted, lean-vJfaged 
Chap and choice, great variety 
Ciongh, rugged afcent 
Clung, lank, empty 
Cocker, to cocker Mp^ to cheer, 

or encourage 
Colly-fliangy, uproar 
Corfy- belly » an infant 'a fir ft 

ftiirt 
Cow, bufh ; beatbtr conu^ ■ bulh 

of heath, more commonly a 

twig of heath 
Cra', craw, to crow ; to pluck a 

cramff to pick a quarrel 
Cudduoi, a cuRom ; from coU' 

twnCf Fr. 
Curfuffled, difcompofed, diAie- 

velled 
C^airn, a loofe heap of ftooet 
Caodron, cauldron 
Cartes, carda 
Chow, to chew ; chtekfor cbam^ 

fide by fide, the fame as 

cheek for jole 
Chufiie, fat-faced 
Cheep, a chirp 5 to chirp 
Chimla, chimiie, firefide ; pro- 

properly the place where the 

fire (lands ; chinola lug, the 

firefide, hard by the fire 
Cherkit, cheeked; to cheeky to 

flatter 
ChittCTing, fhivering, trembling 
CliDkum-bell, the bell-man ; it 



■Ifo firnifiea cafli 
CliffimacTaver, idle cooverMoi 
Clootie, footie» an oU tcra fat 

the devil 
Co#e, to terrify^ to keep a*!*! 

to lop 
Cootie, a wooden di(k; A 

thofe fowU whofe legs sR 

clad with feathers, are U 

to be cootie 
Co«.te, a colt 
Cookit, appeared and difappetf* 

ed by fits 
Coble, a fifliing*boat 
Cornet fed with oats 
Crackin, converfing, or oakitg 

a crackling noife 
Crank, the noife of an nogresU 

wheel ; a crank joh^ a work 

attended with difficultf, or 

requiring ingenuity inthecs- 

ecution 
Crankous, fretful, captions 
Crowdy-time, break6ift*time 
Craft, croft 

Cran-reuch, the hoar-froft 
Crowlin, crawling 
Crouds, curds \ crouds anirtem 

curds and cream 
Curpin, the crupper ; your atr* 

pin paid^ your (kin paid, yoo 

got a drubbing 
Cummock, a fliort ftaff, with a 

crooked head 
Cufliat, the dove or wood pi- 
geon 



DwAL;., dwell 
Pane, done 
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of ; difna, does not 
lifturb by makiog 
leafen 
▼anqutlhed 
, fprightly, fooliftiy 
!» aDxiooi 
I 

not 
id 

ified, debilitated 
red ; dree, fufFer 
rimenty fooUfhoefsy 

;» a day ^8 Saboar 

gt piece 

afliy abufcy to pum 

lied, careffcd 

fane, good*httiiiour- 

ble 

the dark 

e, DOW and then ; 

:iffn tn ear of corn 

ben 

, father 

:! No matter! for 

D«ing blow 

irious 

; tremulous flroke or 

rft, to pufh 

ipe, to clean, deck 

icdy crazed, a block- 

, fober, prudent 
y, nice, eafily of- 

r are able to, can 
lot, Sec. 
• or vere able 
I durablei ftubt»om, 



Dowie, worn with grief 
Dou), forrow ; to Jng dowl, f 

lament, to mouro 
Drumlie, muddy 
Drnkea, drunken 
Doncie, unlucky 
DowfF, pithlefs, wanting pith 
]3rap, drop, to drop 
Drouth, thirft, draught 
Dreepi to ooze, to drop 
Drift, a drove 
Drunr, pet, ill-hamour 
Dribble, drrsziing, flafer^ a 

fmall drop ; /» dribhk^ figni* 

fies to tipple 
Drummock, meal and wstcr 

mixed raw 
Droddum, the breach 
Dub, a fmall pood 
Dudt, rags, clothes 
Duddie, doddy, ragged % Jtddy 

cloaks a patched cloak 
Du(h, to puih as a ram, &c. 
Do(ht, piiiht by a ram, ox, &e. 
Doyft, a faddcn fall, attended 

with noife 
Dother, daughter 
Dore, door 
Dre^ kit pafii gave op the pur- 

foit 
Pawds and blawds, broth with 

green colcwort, boiled 
Daffery, romping, tboughtleff- 

nefs 
Darker^ to fearch for ftolen 

gooc^s $ alfo to engage! to 

grapple 
Dainta, no matter, it doet not 

fignify • 

Damifhed, ftupified 
Dey, a dairy- maid 
Dibberderry, coofufed debate 
Pightiogs, the refufe 
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Dilp, dtt a Uwdry hufly 

Dircf, a blow 

DiffjuDCi breakfaft. Fr. tl^nh 

ntr 
Dockart tail, work, ftruggle 
Dram, cool, indiffcreat 
Dridder, dread, fuipicion 
Dreighy flow 

Dwauaa, faintneft, fickoefs 
Dweb1e» weak and yielding 
l)it9 to ftop clofe 
Bander, to wander 
Daontin, to dejcd 
Din1inft» fhakinet treanbliog 
Dragele, drencnt 
Droukit, wet, bedaobedy be- 

fmeared 
Dubs, pools 
Dool, dule, vexation ; alfo dool 

or drtdci the goal which game- 

ftcrs ftrive to gain firft, (as 

at foot-ball) 
Dwintng, decaying 
Dwang'd, bowed, decrepit ; to 

dtpang^ fomettmes fignifies to 

bang, vanquifli, or overcome 
Deil-be>licket, nothing 
DozenM, bcnumb'd 
Diftymciller, made an end of; 

alio meal made of the laft of 

the crop 
Ding-me-yavel, lay me flat 
ping, or dung, to fmafh, beat 

to powder 
Davert» cold, benumbed 
Dab or deacon, a proficient 
Dad, to beat one thing againft 

another ; he fell nmtb a dad^ 

he dadded his head againft the 

wall, &c. 
Daintiths, dainties 
Daintis, no matter 
Painty, fine, agreeable 



Ding dang, BMmng haltly,tit 

on the ^ck of another, ia itt 

interrupted faoccffioa 
Darn, to hide» to mcod, ta lev 
Da(h, to pot out of ODonteaaaec 
Dauty, a fondling, darliagi^r 

i/(tf«/, to careia with tmb^ 

ncfa 
Deray, nerrimenty jollity, 1^ 

lemaity* tomiilt» difafdcr, 

noife 
Dem, fecret, hidden, lonely 
Deval, to defoeod, fill, honry) 

alfo to tire$ mfUAoai dtmh 

without interruption 
Dewgs, rags» or fliapings d 

clotb 
Diddle, toad or move likes 

dwarf 
Dirl, a fmart pain quickly •• 

ver 
Dtvet, broad turf 
Docken, » dock, (the herb) 
Dole, a lar^e piecCf doiy 
Donk, moift 
Doncie, afieaedly neat, dcu^ 

when applied to any Iklk 

perfon 
Doofart, a doll, beavy-hciM 

fellow 
Dorts, a proud pet 
Dooght, could, availed 
Doughty, ftrong, valiant aad 

able 
Douk, to dive under water, to 

bathe 
Dow, dove 
Dowf, mournfulf wanting vii^ 

city 
Downa, dowmif L §• thoi^ 

one has the power, lie waan 

the heart 
Dowp, doup, the botIMn ^ 
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rpeik flow, after a 
' manner 

irearifomey frightful 
opt 

to walk flow; alfo a 
Iter in a rivolet fcarce 
ng to run 

fitting lazilf , or mo- 
latiljr : fpeakiog with 

doxy 

rembles, fhaket 
bankrupt 
loinard or dagger. 



£i1dent» of the ikme age 

Elbuck, elbow 

Elfon, ellyfoOf a flioeinaker^a 
awl 

Elritchy wild, hideout, uninha- 
bited, except by imaginarj 
ghofta 

Erch, fcrupulout, doubtful ; 
when one makea faint at- 
tempts to do a thing with- 
out a fteady refolution 

Erft, time paft, in times of jrore 
as it were 

E filer, hewn ft one. Buildings 
of fuch we call efiUr nuork 

Ether, an adder 

Eery, frighted ; an eeryfight^ m 
fearful fight 



LY, eafily 

blaze, fcorching heat 

I, evening 

, alfo 

aim'd at 

idred, genealogy 
ify, diligent 

venomous fpider, a 
ilfo a term of reproach 
*, the fnipe 
tion 
formity, what hurts 

ful 

ily, cafy, eafily 

derly 

orous 

rries, juniper berries 

re, eyes 

tea, ftirs op 

I, earth, the gromd 



J; AIN, food 

Frae, from 

Faur fold 

Fan, when 

Fan', fand, found 

Fouth, fufficiency, enough 

Foul-mou*d, rndCf ill-mannerM 

Fin\ find 

Fin, humour, temperament 

For^iV, forgive \ fgrgi^en, for^ 
given 

Ferly, a wonder ; to ferly, to 
wonder 

Fliiff'd, dilappoittted 

Fu% full, fully ; alfo intoxi- 
^ cated 

Fowk, fouk, folk, folks, peo* 
pie, perfons, mankind in ge- 
neral 

Fan'u, fanlta yfaut^ want, hna* 
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FrieQ\ friend 

Fafli, trouble; verh^ to mokft 

Forgather, to meet or come to- 
gether 

^Fore* before* rather than 

Fairin', a prefent in a fair or 
market 

Forhowy forhoit forfake« defert 

FlejTt to fear, to be afraid \Jkgt 
a fear or frieht 

Fay, to take the (kin off, to (kid 

Fool, ufed fometimct for fool* 
i(h J as /ooI/kiUvf, foolifli fel- 
low 

Farmer, farther, further 

FittiuinqieDt, concern^ footing 
in 

Flaughtbred, briflclv, fiercely 

Fey, not pofTcfled of the wonted 
faculties 

Ferter-like, like a little fairy 

Fair-fuir-days, fair daylighty 
broad daylight 

Fecklefs, of no effedt or value 

Feck, the greater part 

Farrach, (Irength, fubftance 

Futtle-btft, handle of a knife 

Forfoughen, fatigued, toiled» 
wore out with labour 

Forby, befides, over and above 

Fang, flice 

FlayM belly flaugbt, ikinn'd o- 
ver head like a hare 

Feugh, whiff; alfo a founding 
blow 

Flinders^ flin'erSt in pieces^ 
fpl inters 

Freugh, frail, brittle 

Fierdv, fierce, ftout 

Ficrfd'ay, Thurfday 

Forlcthie, forlothy, furfeit 

IVre, fsufc, falfe 



Fellwell, right wclU Kryvdl 
Flyt, to (cold I fyt pur fill, 

fcold as much and u Vm^u 

you plcafe 
Fairnyear, laft year^ the fimscr 

Faugh'd, fiillowed; U fufii 
him nvellf he beat him fouodly 

Fling, to throw 

Flung, baffled, deceived 

Forfeeth, forfooth 

Fa', fall; to fall j yw/ // «f, 
ill befal me 

Fraikf, tricks, gambols 

Funh, out of the houfe^ A 
muckUfurtb^ the open air 

Faik, to fail, to ftop 

Faik, faiky, a woollen plaid 

Fufomever, howfoevcr 

Feer for fetr^ every way eqoil • 

Fefh, fetch, bring 

Fuifli, brought 

Fettle, power, ftrength \ y 
tongue tint JettU^ her tongoc 
loft the faculty of fpeech 

Fireflaught, lightning 

Fix-fax, hurry» the middleiOr 
critical part of any hufiadi 

Flaughts, handfuls 

Flightered, pinioned 

Floiightrous, frightful 

Forbears, predeccflbrs 

Fore(la\ underftand 

Forfairn, old-fafiuooed } sib 
forlorn 

Forfpeak, to fpeak for ;. alCol 
perfon is (aid to be fbrfpoket 
when any fuddeo mifcbaaer 
happens on the back of a fe* 
ries of good fortune t or> who 
a child, fprmerly promifin|f 
fuddenly decays, the diiU i* 
faid to be forfpokea 
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ne, forward 

athaty for all that 

ftrangeri 

3 foby mutter^ attempt 

odily ftrengtb» fapy 
opcrly y&)|5^«» Fiv 
)u» good luck to 70U9 
te attend you 
taloiiii of a fowl ; to 
» grip or hold fafty al* 
rike 

colour between white. 
»wo 

able, adif e 
ft fereral 

a little fpace of time 
ftir, a ftir 
le print of the foot 
whizzing 

moving up and down« 
wind Dy motion, at 
rith their wingi 
liheit aa of wind and 

r, verbf to pare turf 
le ground 

^erb, to coax or flatter 

1 fmart blow 

', to remove 

loods 

[f 

abnfed, befpattcred, 
ed, worn out, jaded 
t, oppofite to 
»t the forehead 
ungy, fofi ; afizj fel- 
hXt fuil-growQ perfon 
frbf to make a noifc. 
ly one makes' a frais^ 
be boafta, it furprifed, 
(• more about a thing 



it 18 worthy of, of will behr 

Fray, buftle, fighting 

Freik, a foo), a light imperti*. 
nent fellow 

Frufh, tender, brittle, like bread 
bakeo with butter 

Fuff, verb^ to blow ; fuffing, 
blowing 

Fyk, v^r^, tobe reftlefii, uncaff 

Furlet, firlet, four pecka 

Fat, what 

Fae, foe 

Fawfont, decent, feemly 

Faem, foam 

Farl, a cake of bread 

Faddom, fathom 

Fcg, a fig 

Fcckfu\ large, brawny, ftout 

Fell, keen, biting; the flefti 
immediately under the fkia 

Fient fiend, a petty oath 

Fit, a foot 

Fittie-lan% the near horfe in 
the hrndffloft pair in the 
plough 

Fidge, to fidget 

Fidgin, fidgeting, aazioof 

Fiisle, vtrb^ to make a ruftling 
noife, to fidget ; alio a buftle 

Flunkie, a fervant in livery 

Fleeih, a fleece 

Fliogintree, a piece of timber 
hung by way of partition be- 
tween two horfea in a ftable ; 
. alfo a flail 

Flifk, to fret at the yoke 

Flitcber, to flutter like young 
neftlings when their dam ap- 
proaches 

Flecch, to fupplicate in a flat- 
tering manner 
Flainen, flaunel 
Flitteri to vibrate like the wings 
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of fouill birds 
Foord, ford 
Foijtdget, forjciket, jaded with 

Fur, fSrrow 

Funnie, full of merriment 

Fyfteio^ fifteen 

Fefty, fifty 

Fierdy, feardy* ftool, brtTe, 

commonly ufed iropically, 

creating terror, quajt to make 

one die of fear 
Fite, white J file hnad^ wheat 

bread 
Fupi whip 



• PE, give ; ga*e, gate 

Gratefu\ grateful 

Gari» cau^B, occafiona 

Gart, caufed 

Gae, go; gang, go j gae'd, 
went 

Greet, lalote ; alfo to weep 

Gab, language, tongue ; to gah^ 
to fpeak (kucily ; alfo to 
fpeak much 

Gabby, loquacious, talkative 

Guid, good I gwi man^ matter 
of the fimily, landlord 

Gin, gif, if, in cafe 

Grite, great, familiar \ griteft, 
great e (I 

Gate, way, fituation, cafe, con- 
dition 5 ye^U gae a grey gate^ 
ye'll take a bad, evil or im- 
proper courfe, ye^ll meet an 
evil deftiny 
Gat, ^ot 
Growing growing 



Goukit, ftupid, fiHy 
Grip^ hold, grafp 
Girn, hold, ein ; in tie prtt^ 
fecnred ; to ^girttf to favl; 
alfo to wcep^Mhy girmg h^i 
a child that cries or ~' 
frrquently 
Gear, goods, effeds 
Gardy-chair, a corner ori 

chair 
Grafe, grave 
Gaen, going 

Gown-alane, with her gown oa- 

ly ; without a cloak, or asy 

fuperior covering on the bo^ 

Gill-wheep, gell-whetp, tk 

cheat 
Gangrel, beginning to walkf 

applied to a child 
Ga], gall, a gmdge 
Gaineft, neareft i 

Gauk, an unexpeded trooble 
Gatelins, the way to 
Oitelins, young children 
Gawd, eoad ^ come out afin Ik 
gawt come forward and let 
yourfelf be feen 
Geckt, trifled with, leered, C» 

flight 
Gilorc, plenty, great plenty 
Glenting, glancing, fqiiintiog 
Gibble-gabble, noify talk 
Glod, the (hock felt in plnngia|f 

into water 
Gnap, bite, monthfal; to est, 

to attempt 
Goufly, frightful, ghaftly 
Gouk, a fool, a filly Mcm'f 

from gouk, the cockow 
Green, frefli $ verBf to long 
Gree, vogue, fiimei fvf#, toS' 

^ree ; grec, prixe, ridory 
Guidefliip, tilagc 
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a large knife; to gmdi 
lily^ to t)ehave cautioui- 
prudeotly 
, arms, wrlfta 
, glomin-tlme, twilight 
;heat 

•, grandfather 
, fqiiceze, prcfs dowo 
jold 

1, handful 

•cady, quick, the fame 
b ; glib-tonguedy poiTcfr- 
reat volubility of fpcech 
an old horfc 
iright, fliarp^ acute 
, Ilaring 

; glackit my mitten, put 
in my hand, bribM, gra- 
me 

jollyi plump, tall 
I harlequin, difguifcd 
pouSy half-witted, crack- 
ed ; gillygacus, the fame 
, grim, grifly 
^hoft 
fiiivered 
1, jaundice 

, to fpeak ; gabbling. 
Ling ; gibble gabble, 
ifed converfation, as of 
imber fpeaking at one 

8, ftomachs 

rs, women ; Ugly glmmer^ 
'e, ill-favoured woman ; 
ner, a young fheep or 

jizzy, wig 

I, giz2^n'dy rent i^^ith 

• dry 

pink, goldfinch 



accoutrements : 



alfo 



long kept 



G'-annieg, grahdmothcftf 
Gr<tndam, grannum^ grandmo* 

thcr 
Gufty, tafty ; gull, verh^ to 

tadc, to feafoh 
Gaf, a loud laugh ; ta ga/l or 

gaiv/l to laugh aloud 
Gail, goat 
Gams, gums 
Garc, greedy, rapaciouSy ear- 

neft to have a thing 
G /"!. iulld. fpgacior.s, one with 

a lopg ont-chil), we call^fl^** 

gable t^ \jX gafb-heard 
G«uni, t<i viwn 
Gawky, idle, daring, idioticat 

pcrfoa 
Gcniy, genteel, handfome 
Gect, brat, a child, by way of 

contempt or deriiioa 
Gee langcr, an ill debtor 
Gilpy, a roguifli boy 
Gird, to ftrike 
Girth, a hoop 

Glaiked, foolifli, wanton, light 
Glaifter, to bawl or bark ' 

Glamour, j<iggling ; when de* 
^ vils, wizards, or jugglers de- 
ceive the fight, they are faid 
to cad the glamour over thcf 
eyes of the fpeftator 
G^ar, mire, oozy mud 
Glee, to fquint ; alfo mirth 
Glen, a narrow valley betweeii 

mountains 
Gloom, to fcowl, or frown 
Glunch, 'to hang the brow and 

grumble 
Goan, a wooden difh for meat 
Gorliqgs, or gorblings, yottn|[^ 

unfleJg'*d birds 
Goffie, ^. Ifip 
Gowar.y daily 
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GoTe» to look broad and (led- 
faftt holding up the face 

Go'^if bcfidcs the known game 
of' golf, 4* racket or foui*d 
blow on the chaps, wc call 
a gewf on the hafet 

Guv^U a howling; to bellow 
and cry 

Goufty, gbaftly, large, wtfte, 
defo4ate» frightful 

Grany, an old woman, or|;raBd* 
mother 

Grape, a trident fork \ aHb' to 
^ropc 

Grieve, overfeer 

Groff, grofs, coarfe 

Grotts, milled oats 

Groat* f iurpence Sterling 

Grouf, to ly flat on the belly 

Grounche, glunfli, to murouir, 
grudge 

Gryfe, a pig 

Gumption, good ienfe 

Gi/rly, rough, bitter, cold wea- 
ther 

Garten, garter 

Gcordie, a guinea 

Gentlei, great folka 

Ged, a pike 

Gip^, a young girl ; a term 
of reproach 

Glaizie, glittering, fmooth aa 
glafs, glofly 

Grain, grane, a groan f to 
groan 

Gruihie, thick of thriving 
growth 

Gingebread, gingerbread; gVes 
nane a^ yowr gjngebruid airs 9 
let^s have none of your pride, 
foolery or bucy behaviour 

Gruntle, the phiz 

Crumphici a fow 



Gr*jmph, a grant ; to groat,! 
term of reproach 

Groulbme, loathfome, grim 

Giuoftaoc, grindftone 

Grofcr, a ^oofeberry 

Girfk, griftle 

Grun, ground, to whet 

Gmmlie, niiddy 

Giffgaff, open-heartedoers, &• 
miliarity, fraakoefs, or na* 
tual condefcenfion ^ — thoi^ 
gjf'g^f «wi« good frienit* 
Prov. 



H 

JriAMELY, homely, fiAt- 

liar } hame, home 
Haughs, the banka of a rifcr, 

valleya or low grouodl Oi 

the fide of a river 
Himrel,hi0ire]f 
Hirft, a refting-place, fmall e» 

minence or rifiog groood 
Het, hot 
Ha'e, have 
Ha'eH, have it 
Had, hold 
Ha'f, half 
Huff 'd, petted 
Hoot, hoot man, an eiprefliot 

of difapprobatioQ, q/d.Oif 

roan! 
Hanel, homely, of our o«B 

country 
Hight, height; to b^hi^ to 

raife up, to elevate, toeoooii- 

rage 
Huner, hundred 
Hiner, to hinder, hind parti; 

hin*eren', hiu'cr eodt the \A$ 



( t& ) 



•y Wortt dr^s; alfo the 
ccr end 

» hafTcy, a contemptuous 
sellation for aniadeceat or 
Idy girl 
go, repair to 
ly gripsi clofe grapple 
y, laft 
vkare, whole 
lin, clinching, halting 
k, to dig 
, pale, wan 
hall 

)it, fcreened, covered 
re-mudge, fecretlyi under- 
id 
leren, ill dreft, htdeouSy 

17 

;o-(haker, (lurdy beggar ; 
an ill dreft perfon 
Mf brains ; ham-pan, the 
■11 

ick, a great befom 
:t» check 
lies, buttocks 

lel-flypy uncouthly dreft, 
ly feHov? 
» holy 

Come, wholefome 
it, home-bred 
[, harveft 
*e, throat 
ie« heeze» a lift 
er ikelter, chearfully and 
ickty 
awa*, far away, hence a- 

ble, move 

ly, flow, ilowly, ftop 

•rooft, a bench or ftielf ob 

lich the poultry fit 

, a young fticep 

li to conceal 



Hairfhip, plundering, plund^ 

Hailumly, for dertain 

Hallach^d, crazy, foolifti 

Hnmphis'd, furrounded, con* 
fined, hemm'd in on all fides 

Hamftram, difficulty 

Humftruiti, the pet 

Heal, the fame an hool, to con<^ 
ccal ; alfo heahh 

Hea«keiiii)g, encouragement 

Hcaiy, a conjugal appellation 
equivalent to my dear 

Helli. r, a whole vear 

Heip, a certain quantit? of 
yarn ; to make a raveWd hefp^ 
to put a thi Mg in CMtfufioo ; 
tb redd a raveWd hefp^ to re- 
ftore order ; alfo heip, a clafp 
or hook 

Hint, opportunity 

Hireftiip, fervice, the place of ii 
fervant 

Hood and beIU« the fooPs^ap 

Hoft, cough ; 'without i ot in a 
Soft, without delay or reluc- 
tance 

Howw; hollow ground 

Hounker, to hounker dowfif to 
fqnat down 

Hagabag, codrfe napery, r6» 
fuie of any kind 

Haggit, a kind of pudding 
made of the lungs and liver 
of a flieep, mixed with fpice, 
onions, milk, eggs, and the 
fat, and boiled in the large 
bag 

Hag9» hacks, peat pits, or 
breaks in molTy ground 

Haiti, to hold in as it were, to 
fa/e, to manage oeconomi- 
ca ly 
Hallen, a fcreen '^ t$ go hj tbfi 
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hallenst to go by holds as ai 
child ; k aliens to any things 
near by it ; alfo haiiens or 
haflins, half way as it were 

Hameld, domeflic 

Haunt y, convenient, handfome 

Harle, to drag heavily 

Hafh, a iloven 

Havcrcn, havrtrn, flovcnly 

HavinSy good-breeding 

Haviour, behaviour 

Heepyy a hypochondriac per- 
fon ; dimin, of heap 

Hcryeftrecn, the night before 
y eft er night 

Heftit, accuftomed to live in a 
place ; handled, as a knife 

Heght, promifed ; alfo named. 

Hempyy a tricky wag, fuch for 
whom the hemp grows 

Herit, ruinM in eftate, broke, 
fpoil'd, or robb'd of his all 

Hether bells, the heath bloCTom 

Heugb, a rock, or fteep hill ; 
alfo a coal-pit 

Hiddils, hiddlings, lurking, 
niding places ; behind the 
fcreen \ to do a thing in hid* 
dlings^ that is, privately 

Hirde, move with a ruftlinj 
Doife ; hirfle, hirdfale, a Hoc 
of cattle 

Ho, a (ingle ftopping 

Hobble(heW| confus'd racket, 
noife 

Hou, hu, a cap, or roof-tree 

How, a hollow, low ground be- 
twixt hills 

How ! ho ! 

Howderedy hidden; alfo toft as 
a fhip in a ftorm 

Howdy, mid-wife 

Hiwtl fji 



Howtowdy, a young hea- 
Hurdle, to crouch or bow to- 
gether like a cat» hcdphoj 

or hare 
Hut, a hovel 
Hyt, hite, mad 
Hufta, fee here, fee to it 
Heels o'er gowdy, heell wtt 

head 
Han', hand 

Haith, quafi faith, a petty dth 
Hap-ftep - and-loup, bop - ikif 

and-Ieap 
Hap, good fortune; to coiCTf 

to hop 
Hawky, a cpw, properly ose 

with a white face ; a ftopiJ 

fellow 
Hark, to hearken ; — harkitf 

hearkened 
Hal Ian, a particular partitioi- 

wall in a cottage 
Hech! Oh! ftrange f 
Hearfe, hoaffe 
Herryment, plunderingi dcfif* 

tation 
Heapit, heaped 
Herd, to tend flocks ; one vh« 

tends flocks 
Hingy to hang 
Hitch, a loop, a knot 
Hilch, to hobble, to halt;— 

hilchin, halting 
Hiftie, dry, chapt, barren 
Hiffel, fo many cattle ai aot 

perfon can tend 
Hizle, hazle ; bi:de ruf^f a cod* 

gel of hazle 
Horny, a name for the devil 
Houghmagandie, fomicalios ' 
Hove, to heave, tofwelljbo- 

ven, fwelled 
Hoyfe, liife, a pull opwvdsj 
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, to hold 

:ore9 a kind of diftance- 
in curling drawn acrofs 
rink 
to urge 

, to amble crazlly 
louther* a kind of horfe 
9 by jodling with the 
idcr 5 to jottle 



hafc 

pit, foul ; — ill'fcraptt 

*4C, malignant language 

:a, every, each 

other, one another 

. not 

fhall, or I will 

hot cinder 
fifCf -fireplace 
nor ochie, nothing ; 7 
ot hear ithie nor Oihie^ I 
ot hear any thing 
, died, breathed her laft 

onion 
earful, terrified, as if a« 

of fomc ghoft or appa- 
n ; alfo melancholy, 

a great-grandchild 
an ear of corn 
ie, ill-natured, malignant, 
;ardly 

, genius, ingenuity 
hreakyoUf I (hall not dif- 
►int you 
riesy icicles 



Bj 



J ELLY, jelly man, a man of 
integrity and honour, up* 
right, worthy 

Jeeiii', moving ; iojee^ to move 
or remove from its place 

Jook'd, bow'd, ftoop'd J tpjookp 
to make a bow 

Jeer, "taunt, mock, verb 

Jampher, a mocker, fcoffer; to 
jamph, to make game of 

Jizzen-bed, child-bed ; to be in. 
jizzstif to ly in 

Jo, a fwccthcart, lover 

Jot, job, work, bufinefe 

Juniiie, to jog with the elbow 

JIdgc, judge I 

Jauckry paukry, roguery, tricki 

Jack, jacket 

Jag, to prick, as with a pii> 

Ja\ jaw, a wave, or gufh of wa- 
ter ; alfo coarfc raillery 

Jawp, the dafhingof water 

Jig, to crack, to make a noifc 
like a cart-wheel 

Jimp, {lender, 

Jip, gypfey 

Junt, a large joint or piece of 
meat, a large piece of any 
thing 

Jute, four or dead liquor 

Jibe, to mock ; jibe,^ taunt 

Jad, jade; alfo a familiar term 
among country people for a 
giddy girl 

Jauk, to dally, to trifle 

Jink, to dodge, to turn a cor- 
ner, to cheat 

Jinker, a gay fprightly girJ^ § 
wag 
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JIUct, jilt, a ^uldy girl 

Jow, verb, to joiUy to move, 
which includes both the 
rwinginG; motion and pealing 
found of a large bell 

}o6lelrgf a kind of knife 
abblci foup 



IVF.EPIT. kept 

Kwn, verbf to know ; kcnt, 
Ipnew, alfo known 

Kenna, know not 

Kifs the cap, put the cap or 
mug to the mouth, a phrafe 
for drinking 

Kcnfna, knows not 
leuningy knowing 
'eck, to look ; keekhg^glafit 
looking-glafs ; keek a linen- 
drefs for the head and neck 

Kebbuck, checfe 

K'rnftafT, churnftafF 

Kittle, difficult 

ICv, cbwg 

K^nip, verb^ -to kemp. to work 
for a wager, (a fiarvcft phraie) 

l^ettrin, Highland cattle-fteal 
era 

)L [fing-ftrings, ribboni tied un- 
der the chin 

Kyle, a chance 

Kicky, neatly drcflcd, ftio^jr 

KnceJFeil, keened, bridged 

Knoited, iclafhM 

Kavil, lot, (hare 

Knaggim, gout, by-tafte 

prcifh'd his lief, greasM his 
|oof, his palm 

Kiippert, a (horn (beep 



Ktrnen, familiariti' 

K.rk, church 

Ka)^er, a rafter 

Kail, kale, Cfflewort, and fome* 

times broth, cabbagC) or 

greens 
Kacky, to dung 
^ain, part of a farm- rent) paii 

in fouls 
Kamr, comb 

Keckle, to laugh, to be ooiff 
Kedgy, to be jovial 
Kelt, cloth with a freeze, coa* 

qionly made of nati?e black 

>jrool 
Keht, a long ftaff, fuch ai ftep- 

(lerds ufe for leaping over 

ditches 
Kc'pi to catch a thing that i| 

thrown towards one 
Kieft, did call 
Kihed, tucked up 
Kimmer, a female goflSp 
Kirn« a churn 
Kirtle* an upper petticoat 
Kitchen, 9II forts of eatableSy 

except bread 
Kittle, verb^ to tickle, ticklift 
Knack>, witty, facetious 
Knoit, to beat, or (Irike fharplj 
KnoosM, buffeted, bruis'd 
Knood, knuift, a large loinp 
Know, a hillock 
Knublack, a knob, the ffrcHing 

occnfioned by a blow or fall 
Knuckles, only ufed in Scots 

for the joints of the fingcrf 

next the back of the hand 
Kow, goblin, any perfon ooe 

(lands in a^e of, or fears 
Kythe, to appear ; he'll kjtbt in 

kis ain colour t^ he*ll appear 

without difguife, bc*ll be 
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n for the mm he is 

ic belly 

Jaw 

t, the ftem of the cole- 



knowing, a fmail part 
f thing 

a fort of miichievoQS 
, faid to haunt fords 
rnVs at night, efpeci al- 
itor ms ; alfo j»n cxpref- 
)r a raw-boned yowth 
tnnttcd, hairy fleece of 

od, friendly, kindred 

a young cat 

chriftcn 

:i\y a (hop-counter, kif- 



or froall caik. 



Lat, let, allow, fuffer, prciretit 

Linger, languor, wearinefs, im- 
patience ; to hold one out of 
langer^ i, t. to divert him 

\A\^^n cars ; cockt up hit lugs% 
prickt up his cars^ hftene^ 
attentively 

Looe, love ; loo'd, lovedi be* 
loved 

Led, honcft, faithful 

Lift, liften 

Lucky, an old woman, a grand- 
mother 

Lave, the reft, the remainder 

Laitcn ; ae, allo'wed to pafs, 4M' 
go free 

Lappcr*d, curdled 

Laverock, lark 

Leem, loom 
pmnted like a rock« Xightly, defjpife 
uneq lal furface j alfo Ligs, lies 

Lounder, a fevcre blow 

Lows'd, loofed ^ 

Langle, entangle 

Laggert, incumbered 

Leethfu% loathfome, dirtf 

•Leepk, meagre, thin, lovtng 
the fire 

Lucky minn]^ grandmother 

Lay up my mittens, beat out 
my brains 

Liethry, crowd, commonly a 
defpicable crowd 

Lat a raght, aim a ftroke 

Leomen, leg 

Lair, to fink in a bog or mire 

Lands of leal, death 

Learn, to (hine 

Lea^fh, ]a(h ; alfo freedom, li- 
cence; gl^e ur the leajh^ fct 
us at liberty ; give us licenoe 
as it were 

Leed, languagci ftyk 



S£ me'oii y«, my bell 
I attend you, a pHrafe 
gratulatiooand endear- 

clad, fhelter'd 

erhy to flight, to under- 

c, faften, enrol 

je, let you alone 

ong ; lang^s, long as ; 

:o, long fiuce, long ago 

mament 

nd 

learning ; to lear, to 

oath, unwilling 
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Hiew^nng, t»ovi<ig heavily 
l^cfu^ lane, quite alooe 
I^inking, walking fmartly 
jLippen, expc:6t, depend upon 
L.it, verhf to tlve, lin^e 
^0 look like Ji^atty to the wormf 

to look corifufc^ly 
Lowrie, tod-Iowric, the fox 
Liow, flame ; lowan, flaming 
Lyoy a lake, or piece of ftaad- 
ing water ; aUo a cafcadc 
/ Lythe, a warm (helter 

Loons, knaves, rogues, whores 
X.aflie, girl 

X«arum, a cant' word for the 
. tongue of a talkative woman 
Xiaird, lord of the manor 
'Las I alns 

'Las my fell, woes me 
Lagjrfrt, befpattered, covered 

vvichcUy 
Lsijih, low 
Laits, iiiaimcrs 

L»'. )d?rr, ihc counfry, or be- 
longing to it ; ruitic 
Lan«r» ulone 

Lan|-ki»'c:r (?olcwori8 uncut 
Lap, leaped 

Lare. r. pUct for lyinjr, or that 
bas been lain in ; aifo a bog 
Lawin, a taveiij reckoning 
Lawiand, low country 
Lawiy, luvvti(h, jullice, fidelity, 

huniily 
Lv:c, untfllM g^-ound 5 alfo an 

open gralfy plain 
Leglcii, a milkiijg-pail with 

one handle 
Lcman, a kept mil's 
Lcu';h, did iaMp;h 
Lew-warm, lukewarm 
LibLit, gelded 
Lick, veri^, lo whip, or beat j 



alfo a wag or (;heat we call f ^ ' 
great lick 
Lied, ye lied, ye tell a lie 
Liffgs, lies 

Lills, the holes of a wind om- 
fical inftrument ; hence, lilt 
up afpring ; //// it out 9 tike 
off your drink merrily 
Limmer, a ftrumpet 
Limp, to halt 
Lin, a catarad 
Ling, quick career 10 a ftraight 

line ; to gallop 
Linglc,cord, (hoemaker*8 thread 
Linkan, walking fpecdily 
Lire, breafts ; alfo the mufca- 
lar parts ; fometimes the air 
or complexion of the face 
Lirk, a wrinkle, fold 
Lifk, the flank 
Leifome, warm, fultry 
Lith, a joint 

Loan, a little common near to 
c'>untry villages, where *thcf 
milk their cows 
Lock, •• lak- 
Loot, did !t't 

Luck, to inclofc, (hut up, faf* 

tea ; lucken handed^ clofe fiJ- 

ed ; lucken goivafis^ booths, 

&c. 

Lugc'ie, a wooden difh with a 

handle 
Lura. t'ne chimney 
Lure, rather 

Lyart, hoary, grey-hairM 
I^ainpit, a kind of fhclUfKh 
Lambie, dimirt. of Jamb 
Lajrgcn, the angle between the 
fide and bottom of a woodei 
difh 
Lalthfu', bafhful. (hcepifh 
Laddie, dimin* of lad 
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lang, live-long 

:, leave 

er, a three-prong'd dart 

' (Iriking fi(h 

, fl&ic 5 Ihit in the hell^ flax 

flower 

white, a linnet 

, a column of fmokc, to 

okc 

h, a large piece of checfe, 

flj, 3fC. 



M 



[ 



ITH, might 
, more 
r, many 
:r, mother 
), mud 
\\ myfelf 
, mouth, 
lap, perhaps 
:, dudg, manure 
in', muck-middin*, dung- 

, mike 

, moil 

le, muckle, much, big, 

rat 

y, fmiling, hearty, merry, 

alV'i ; ffi'trky at a maukifiy 

rry as a hire 

'en, miftakcn 

, moan, lamentable or dif- 

reeable ftory 

, a Scoitifh filvercoin, not 

w ifi ufc, value one fhilhng 

2 pennv, and one third of 

•vnnv Sterling 

, moojr 



Mefs John, a common epithet^ 
for the minifler of a parifh 

Maidd, had almoft 

March aff"! be gone I 

Maiflly, nearly, for the moft 
part 

Menfe, manners 

Maik, match 

Muckle virr, great force 

Maughts, mi;^ht, ftrength 

Menftl'^fs, greedy, covetous 

Mt!;7ie, crowd, throng 

MaughiKfs, weak, fickly 

Mergh, marrow 

Mawn, Vi read -ba fleet 

Mows, iT'Ct, jcd 

MiHuLrer, -lilader 
MifgrugV'J, rumpled, handled 

ronghly 
Mil*natr>iied, fpoiled, put awry 
M-cl- .ti-bree, broCe 
Maile.j, mr.ilinq;, rent, taxes 
Mail-payer, a tenant 
Alaklna, it does Rot matter 
Mang, vcrby to become frantic 
Ma nl worn, perjured 
Meethnefs, extreme heat. la 

fome parts of Scotland it 

means i'oft weather 
Meith, a fign, token 
Meltet, a meal 
Miller, need, ftrait, neccfllty 
Mot, eminence, rifing ground 
Moubaud, verbf to mention, ta 

articulate 
Mark, dark 
Mifca', to give names 
Mifchance, misfortune 
Miiken, to negle6V, or not take 

notice of one ; alfo to let a 

lone 
Mifiufhous, maliciouo, rougl^ 
^littansi woollen gloves 
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Moots, the ftrth of the grave 

Moup: to cat i generally ufcd 
of children, or of old people* 
v?ho have but few teeth, and 
«ad nntke iheir lips wove faft 
though they eat bur flow 

Moiv, a pile or bing, as of fuel, 
hav, fhe'ives of corn, &«. 

Murgulltedttnifmanaged, abufed 

Mutchf coif 

Mutchkin, an Eoglifh pint 

Mae, more 

Mafhium, meflin, mixed corn 

Manteele, mantle 

Maw, to mow ; mawing, mow«' 
ing 

Maukin, a hare 

Maillie, Molly 

MaJk, to mafh, as malt, £Cc. 

Mailcin-pot, a tea-pot 

Mavis, the thrufh 
' Mel], to meddle 

Mrn% to mend 

Mcffin, fmall dog 

Mel vie, to foil ivith meal 

Melancholious, mournful 

Meere, a mare 

Mixtie maxtie, confufedly mixed 

Mirj, prim, afFededly meek 

Mifleared, miichievous, unman- 
nerly 

Mm*, jnind, remembrance 

Miod*t, mind it, refolved, in- 
tending 

Midden-hole, a gutter at the 
bottom cf the dunghill 

Minnie, mother, dam 

Morn, the next day, to-morrow 

Moudiewort, a mole 
Moiftifyi to moiften, 
Moop, to nibble as a fheep 
Mottir, full of motes 
Moufie, almin. of moufe 



MoorIaD% of or beloDgmg tt 

moors 
Muflin-kail, broth ccmpofed 

fimply of water, (hellediMff- 

ley and greens 
Mump, to hint, to aim at 
Margulie, to fpoil, deftroy, b^ 

foifar, mangle, obliterate 



N 



N. 



E'ER, never 

Norland, of or belonging !• 
the North country 

Nae, no, not 

Ka, no, adv. 

Nettled, irrftated, vexed 

Ncw-fangle, newfangled, fond 
of change or qoitrlty 

Now-a-days, now, at this time 

Nibour, neighbour 

Needna, need not 

Notion, idea, opinion 

Nowther, neither 

Nicket, cut, a fmall iocifioo 
fuddenly made 

Nane, none 

Nied, next 

Nig naes, trifles, trinkets 

Naething, nothing 

Ncaty, very identical 

New'd, opprcfTed, kept at under 

Nidr^crcd, kept in 

Ntcf, diiSculty, doubt 

Niddcr'd, plagu'd, warmly han- 
dled 

Ncvcl, a box, blow with the 6ft 

Newmoft, nethcrmoft, beneath 

Norlick, a lump, fwelh'ng, oe- 
cafionccl by a blow 

Nicker, neigh 
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Hook, corner 

Nacky, clever^ a&ife in fmall 
affairs 

Nife, noCe 

Nick, verb^ to bite or cheat ; 
nickcdf cheated ; alfo a cant 
word to drink heartily, as 
he nickt fine ; old nick, the 
devil 

Niffer, to exchange, or barter 

NifFnafFan, trifling ^ 

Nips, bits, fnna]) pieces 

^ither, to ftraitcn ; nithered, 
hungered, or half-ftarved in 
maintenance 

Nive, the fift 

Nock, notch or nick of an ar- 
row or fpyndle 

Nowt, cows, kine 

Nuckle, new-caived (cows) 

Naig, a horfe 

Negleckit, neglected 

Nievefu% handful 

Niger, a negro 

Ninif taii'd cat, a hangman^t 
whip 

Nit, a nut 

Nor-wcft, north*weft 

l^otelefs, unnoticed, unknown 



O 

V-l > of ; o't, of it 
Orrow, unemployed 
OVr, over, too, too much 
Ony, any 
Pnrfcll, ourfdves 
'Oman, woman 
O me ! O dear 1 
Owr afx, too often 
Putly, fully 



Ontred, finifhed 

Out-throw, throughout^ alto- 

geiher 
Outfight and i^fight, goods 

within and without doors 
Ohon ! alas ! 
Owfen, oxen 
Oye, grandchild 
Ogcrtfu\ nice, fqueamifli 
O'ereotne, furplus, fuperplus 
Or, fomctimes ufed for ere^ or 

be/ore, as, #r dajt /• e* before 

day break 
Orp, to weep with a convolfivo 

pant 
Oughtlens, in the leaft 
Owk, week 
Owrlay, a cravat 
Owther, fiiher 
Oxter, the arm-pit " 
Owrie, fliivering, drooping 
Outler, not houfed 
Owrhip, a way of fetching a 

blow with a hammer oter the 

arm 



Jt IT, put 

•t'auky, fly, ingenious, without 

appearing fo 
Piper- fu\ a phrafe denoting a 

great degree of intoxication 
Pranks, tricks, bad behaviour 
Fay, verh, means fomctimes to 

beat, whip, or ftrike 
Pow'rfu', powerful 
Pantry, a room in a farm-hottif 
Pate, Peter, a man's name 
Pleugh, plough 
Pantm, panting 
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Preacbin 'for yourfelU fpeaking 
indircdlly in your own favour 

Pocr, poor 

Paik, a llroke 5 to gie him his 
paikf^ to beat him foundly 

PcrconnoD, peccunnaocc, condi- 
tion 

Pcrquccr, diftinft, by hfart 

Pcttic, a dick wherewith the 
ploughman clears away the 
earth that (licks to the plough 

Pikes, fliort withered heath 

Pingle, a ftrugglc ; pingling, 
ftruggling ; to do a thing nvith 
a pingle^ is to do it with great 
difficulty 

Prieft, paftor ; to he on^s prieft^ 
to kill him 

Put and row, with difficulty 

Put til), verhy to examine 

Parrldge, cottage 

Picy, difcords 

Pow, head, fcuH 

Prie, to tafte 

Prlggin, intreating, importun- 
ing 

Protty, pretty 

Puddocks, frogs ; paddock ridcf 
the rpawn of frogs 

Phizz, image, the palladium 

Proplne, gift, prefent 

Pallach, fat and fhort like a 
porpoife 

Peltry, vile trafh, refufe 

Peat-mow, pcat-drofs^ dud 

Pechin, pr.ffing, breathing hard 

Pang, to fquctze, prefb, or pack 
one thing into another 

Paughty, proud, haughty 

Peels, turf for lire 

Pcrnfy, finical, foppifl), conceited 

Pctt, a favourite fondling ; to 
p;tth, to dandle^ feed, chcrlfii, 



flatter. Hence, to take ik 
pet, 18 to be peevifti or follen, 
as pettf commonly arei ulien 
in the lead difobliged ; pctt, 
a doroefticated fheep, &c. 

Pley, ploy, ftrife, outcaft, 1 
fight 

Pibroughs, fuch highland tooct 
as are played on bag-pipd 
before them when they go 
out to battle 

Pig, an earthen pitcher 

Pike, verb, to pick out orchoofe 

Pimpin, pimping, mean, fcurry 

Pine, pain or pining 

Pingle, verb, to contendi ftrike 
or work hard 

Pirn, the fpool or quill within 
the fhuttle, which rccctfci 
the yarn ; pirnj^ cloth ^ a web 
of unequal threads or colotirtf 
(Iripcd 

Pith, ftrength, might, force 

Plack, two bodies, or the third 
• part of an Engh'fh penny 

Pople, paple, the bubbling, pur- 
ling or boiling up of water 

Poortith, poverty 

Powny, a little hprfe, or gallo- 
way ; alfo a turkey 

Poufe, to pufh 

Poutch, pocket 

Pratick, pra6lice, art, ftrita- 
gem ; priving pratick, trying 
ridiculous experin.ent8 

Plumdamis, prunes 

Prcts, tricks, rogueries ; thai 
we fay, he played me a pret, 
i. e. cheated me ; the ctdlafCs 
fou of prcts, /. e. has abun- 
dance of waggifh tricks 

Prig, verb, to cheapen or impor- 
tune for a lower price of 



crou^o one Is buying 
Prin, a pni 
Prym, prime, verb, to fill or 

ftiiff 
Putt a ftanf, verb, to throw a 

large ft one 
Pack, intimate, familiar ; twelve 

ftones of wool 
Painchy paunch 
Parliamentin, at Parliament 
Paitrick, a partridge 
Pat, did put ; a pot 
Pcelin, peeling 
Pickle, a fmall qnantlty 
Placklefs, pennylcfs 
Pliikie, a trick 
Plumpit, did plump 
Placad, a public proclamation 
Powther, pouther, powder 
Pu\ pou, to pull 
Pbuflie, a hare or cat 
Pout, a poult, a chicken 
Provefes, provefts 
Prief, proof 
Prent, print 

Propone, to lay down, to pro- 
■ pofc 

Pund, pound, pounds 
Puddin, pudding 
Pyle, a pyle o* caff, a finglc 

grain of chaff 
Pang, verb, to cram. 



Q 



^UEAN, a girl, a con- 
temptuous appellation, a llut 

Queer, curious, comical, (Irange 

Queets, ancles 

Quinzie, corner 

Qutji a yottpg cow 



n -t, to 



R 

X\. OUTH, abundance, plen- 
ty 
Rung, fliort ftick, flaff or cud- 

Rin, run ; rinning, running ^ 
to melt 

Roun', round 

Rife, abundant, numerous 

Rattle- fkull, a ftupid filly fel- 
low ; alfo one who talks 
much without thinking 

Red, difcngage, difentangle ; to 
fuppofc or guefs 

Ravell'd, entangled ; to red a 
raveWd kefp, to perform a 
work of difficulty 

Ready, a cant word for money 

Reed-day, rood^day, the begin- 
ning of the fummer quarter 

Rue, repent 

Rackligence, accident or chance 

Raip, rope 

Rair, roar 

Raith, a quarter of a year 

Rampage, verb, to fpeak and aft 
furioufly 

Reifing, ftealing 

Reed, verb, to fear, to appre- 
hend 

Ruiher, noife, outcry 
« Rangle, croud 

Ruicks, crows 

Reimis, rumble, roar 

Rantle-tree, end of a rafter or 
beam 

Riach plaidiCf duo, ill -coloured 
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plaid 

Iliggit, ragged 

Ran^, reign 

Raotioy briik 

Rigt, ridges 

Rowty to make a noife 

Rucki» ftacks 

Rug» a good bargaia 

Racklefsy carelefs ; one who 
does things without regard* 
ing whether the? be good or 
bad, we call racklcfs^handed 

Rae, roc 

Raffan, merry, roving, hearty 

Rak, rook, a mill or fog 

Rafhes, rufhes 

Rave, did Vive dr tear 

Raught, reached 

Rax, to ft retch ; raxM, reached 

Ream, cream ; whence reaming^, 
as reaming liquor^ froihing li- 
quor 

Rede, counfel or advice ; Inuad' 
na rede you to do that^ I would 
not advife you, &c. 

Reek, reach ; alfo fmoke 

Recti, to rutl, to dry in the 
fmoke 

Reft, bereft, robbed, forced or 
carried away 

Reik, rink, a courfe or race 

Rever, a robber or pirate 

Rewth, pity 

Rice, rife, bulrufhes, bramble 
branches, or twigs of trees 

Rift, to belch 

Rigging, the back, or rigback, 
the top or ridge of a houfc 

Ripples, a weaknefs in the back 
and reins 

Ruck, a diftaff 

Roofe, rule, to commcDd, re- 
commend, eatol 



Roove, to rivet 

Rot ran, rat 

Roundel, a witty, and oftea t 

(atirical kind of rbjmc 
Rowan, rolling 
Rowt, verh^ to roari efpecially 

the lowine of bulls and cowl 
Ruckt a rick or ftack of hty or 

corn 
Rude, the red taint of the com' 

plexion 
Rucfu', doleful 
Rug, to pull, to take away bf 

force 
Rumple, the rump 
Runkie, a wrinkle; veih% tt 

ruffle 
Rype, to fcarch 
Ram-rezMM, fatigued, over 

fpent 
Rat'Jiii, rattling 
R^ucle, raih, ftout, fearlefs 
Raw. a row 

Raible, to rattle nonfenfe 
Ram^tlam, forward, thoughtlefi 
Rarely, excellent, very well 
Ragweed, the plant ragwort 
Rjize, to madden, to inflame 
Rre, half drunk, fuddled 
Red-wud, ftark-mad 
Remead, remedy 
Rcmarkin, remarking 
R.cd. to iland rettivc 
Rceftit, ftood reftivcy ftuntcd, 

withered 
Reave, to rob 
Rfquit, requital 
Reck, to heed 
Rip, a handful of untbrefhM 

corn 
Roupet, hoarfe, as with a cold 
Rozet, rofin 
Rooni a fhredi a remRant 
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-trmgr, grinniDgi as 

rlofc 

t ; Jhak* your crap^ 
lly and vehemently 
r, wanting, deticient 

(lop, (hut ^ flap, a 

hfw ; fhawn, fhewa 
>]y, fmartry, ill-n4- 

damajTC 
fe, vigour of body 

(infyne, (ince that 

How ; adv* floi^lyi 

leifurc 
'ant 
drcfTcd 

luch, very much 
, to ilrike, to Hap^ 

to whip on the 

, money, ca(h ; JU- 
\ mv)ncy is ill to 



iccan, fuch as 
n, fnuff 
:ertain 
Qlcrrogtte 



Spak% fpake 

Scufhie, a cant term for money 

or cafh 
Saxpcnce, fixpence 
Smack; a kiuv 
Strapin, tall and bandfomCy 

ftaiely 
Sprufh, wdl, or oeatly drcffed 
Skilly, fldlful 
ScauTd, fco^dcd 
' Swich, an exprcf&on for drifiog 

away a dog 
Simmer, fummcr 
Site, iuit 

Sicker, fiirc, fccurc 
Split-new, juil made, nnwnre 
J-'heen, (hoes ; verh^ to (hine 
Sol), a figh ; fobb^di fighed ; 

fobbing, figbing 
Snaw, fna*, fqow 
Snnna, (hall not 
Sen's, fa^c us ; God fcrfs^ God 

fave us ; God fafe's, id. * 
Shankersy girls who knit dock* 

ings 
Snore, to fnort 
Sindle, feldom 
Stoun, gripe, the pai'iful fenf«* ' 

tton we feel from a blow ; 

alfo intermitting p<«in \ in a 

JiouHf in hade 
Sair'd, Tervedj from J'air^ vgrb^ 

to fcrvc 
Satit mart» falted bull or cow 
Scant, fcarce ; fcantiins, fcarce^ 

ly 

Scour, make cleao; to walk 

fad, or run 
Scrimp, fpare 
Scud, to run 
Soum, fwtm 
beenil, le^iom 
Sha&ks, ftodtiagti'tke kga; h 
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ride onjloanks rnare^ to travel 
on foot ' 

Slac- black, floe- black 
Sleeky fmooth 
Slcekit, fly, cunning ; — alfo 

fmoolhfd 
Steepit, foaked 

Soupie, fM^ack, pliant, yielding 
readily, poflcffing great agi- 
lity ; alfo cunning 

Souf, whiQle, a low whiQle 

Snod, tight, in good order, neat, 
verb^ to keep in order, to 
lop 

Snowt, the nofe, forehead 

8notter-box, cant term for nofe 

Spae-men, fpae- wives, fortune* 
tellers ; to fpae ^ to forctel fu- 
ture events 

Spew, to vomit 

Spindle (lianks, fmall limbs^ 
{lender or lean limbs 

Spreckled, fpoltcd 

Spring, a tune 

Spulzie, fpoil, rob 

Stamack, ilomach 

Stane, ftone, a (lone weight 

Stapyour ruja^s^ ftep your way 

Stark, llout ; JIark mad^ per- 
fedlly mad, furious 

Slam, ftar ; flarnie, a little ftar, 
ftarry ; alfo a fmall quantity 
of any thing ; a lUtle Jlar^ 
nie^ a very fmall quantity 

Steghin, gorging 

Steeve, firm 

Stickit, ftabbcd 

Stown, llolen 

Sairirg, to look your fairings to 
look your fill 

Sakclcfs, harmlefs, innocent 

Sarelefs, tallclefs 

Sarkedy provided with (hirte or 



(hifts 
Saught, eafy, qoict 
Scout h, freedom^ room 
Scaff, provifions, viduall 
Sconfice, verh^ to ftifle 
Scrubs, ilumps of beathf ^ 

roots 
Scelfu\ pleafant 
Setting, becoming, graceful;!^ 

fets him^ it becomes him 
Shargar, a weakly child 
Shoot- by, verh^ to. put off, de- 
lay 
Showd, verh^ to waddle io goiog 
Shot, to come Jhot^ to Coof 

fpeed, to advance 
Sib, a-kin, related to 
Sinacle, a grain, a fmall qoio* 

tity 
Skeech, fearful, fhy 
Skelt, having the fcams uoript; 

alfo fpilt 
Sconner, exceffivc difguft 
Skreek of day, break of diy 
Slocken, verh^ to quench 
Smearlefs, unhandyy iolipidf 

fcnfelefs 
Smcwy, favoury 
Smirtle, fmurtle, fmile 
Soudland, Southeroi of tk 

South country 
Soupit, fpcnt, exhaufted, bcirt* 

lefs ; areyefoupit ? haw yofl 

got fupper ? 
Steven, voice 
Stirrah,a ftout boy 
Stivage, (lout, fit for work 
Strypc, a rill of water 
Suflie, heiitatioo, care (fou»i^'/ 
Swarf, verhi to fwoon 
Swavered, walked lazily 
Sweer, loath, lazy 
Swidder, doubt 
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iddcn 

Idled 

re the fyte^ to fuffcr 

c 

k, covered 

prize 
n 

oa fire 

ucnchM 

:d 

. fhriek 

jT nails 

fed, frighted 

irrcftlc, grapple 

k-fet, dwarfifh 

len 

ler, choke 

^ \ he has the Jlur* 
afFed^ed with a ver- 

ig ftcer or <|Uey 

TgcrM 

driving fnow 

walk 

fhot dark dead 

iikiei old tartan 

fh 

og it 18, fince 
purblind, fhort- 

low or fallow- tree 
fayiogy or provcrb- 



ire places on the 
lills wafhen down 



c dry piece of flo- 



Scon, bread, the conirtrj pl'e>-* 

pie bake over the fire, thia-» 

Dcr and broader than a ban* 

nock 
8cowp, to leap or move haftily 

from one place to another' 
Scpoggs, flirubs, thorns, briers ^ 

fcroggy^ thorny 
Scuds, ale. AJate name given 

it by the benfdef s 
S;uch, furrow, ditch 
Scy, to try 

Seybow, a young onion 
Shan, pitiful, fillyy poor 
Sham, cow-dung 
Shaw, a wood or forcfl 
Shawl^ (hallow 
Shawps, empty hufks 
Shire, clean, thin ; thin clottf 

or clear liquor we QzWJJyire $ 

alfo a clever wag, ajhire Uek 
Shog, to wag, (hake or jog 

backwards and forwards 
Shool, (hovel 
Shore, to threaten 
Shottle, a drawer 
Sike^ a rill or rivulet, common^ 

ly dry in fummcr 
Skail, to fcatter 
Skair, (hare ; alfo a fright 
Skaith, hart, damage, loft 
Sktrigh, ikiiiiih 
Ske-lf. (hclf 

Skiff, to move fmoothly away 
Skink, a kind of lirong brothf 

made of cow's htms ; alfo tor 

fill drink in a cup 
Ski ate, (late ; fiylie is the Hoe 

blueOate 
Skowrie, ragged, nafty, idle 
Skrced, a rent, a large piece of 

any thing 
.Skybald, a tatterJ«tnalioft ' 
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Skyt, fly ont hafiilf 

Sladey did d'ulcf movcJ or made 
a thing move haftJly 

Slap, a gap or narrow pnfs be- 
tween two hills ; alfo a breach 
in a wall; likcwifc a . blow 
on the fide of the liead 

Sleet, a fliower cf half melted 
fnow 

Slerg, to bedanh or phifter 

Slonk, a mire, ditch or Hough 9 
to wade through a mire 

Slote, a bar, or bolt for !» iloor 

Smaik, a filly little pitiful fel- 
low ; the fame v:'\i\\ fmalchei 

Smittle, infedlious, or catching 

Snack, adj. nimb'e, ready, cle- 
ver ; fubft. a fnack^ a kind of 
lifting bar or bolt for a door 

Sneer, to laugh in derifion 

Sne^, to cut ; as, fneg^d off at 
the 'wch end 

Snifter, to fnoff or breathe 
through the nofe a little 
ilopt 

Spaiil, Hioulder, arm 

Spelder, to fpHt, ftretch, fpread 
out, draw afunder 

Spence, the place of the houfc 
where provifions are kept 

Spill, to fpoil or abufe 

Sprufh, fpruce 

Sprutcled, fpeckled, fpotted 

Spunk, tinder 

Stalwart, ftroog and valiant 

Stang, did fting \ alfo a (liog or 
pole 

Stank, a pool of Handing water 

Stay, deep, as, fet ajlout heart 
to ajiay brae 

Stipend, a benefice 

Stoit or ftot| to rebound or re- 
fleft 



Stoor, rough, hoarfe 

Stou, to cut or crop ; «/»f| I 

large cnt or piece 
Stour, du(t agitated by viiulii 

men or horfe8 feet 5 U fm^ 

to run quickly 
Stowth, flealth 
Strath, a pidin on a river fide 
S: riddle, ta (Iride ; applied CM- 

monly to one that iff little 
Strinkle, to fprinkle or ftnv 
Stroot, or ftrute, ftufied flRi 

drunk 
Strunt, a pet ; to take the JM^ 

to be petted, or out M bO' 

mour 
Studdy» an anvil or fmith^i fi* 

Stym, a blink, or a little figP 

of a thing 
Snddle, to fully, defile 
Suroph, blockhead 
Sniikoti, fomething 
Swak, to throw, caft with fsrtt 
Swankies, clever young fellovi 
Swafli, to fqtiat, fuddled 
Swatch, a plattera 
Swats, fmall ale 
Swecht, burden, weight, (brce 
Sweeties, confedioos 
Swelt, fuffbcated, .choked to 

death 
Saft, foft 
Saunt, a (aint 
Sax, fix 
Sau^ fait 

Scrieve, to glide fwiftif along 
Scratch, to fcream as a hcflr 

partridge, &c. 
See'd, did fee 
SettKn, fettlbj^ % to pi § JHI' 

lint to be frigbted loto qoK^ 

ncfi 
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nk ; to tJJhik one^s fclf 
'ef Jhankf to bt cyii- 

a lUok cleft" at" ont • 
r ptfttiijg the 'tail of a 
(^c.^>into, jby way of 
fjrtSir-^o frighten him 

r hutaJjurous wag ; a 

nqck 

o<fti','Slu:ri*ffF moor, the 
^nic fought in the 
^n* iu the year 1715, 
•ol^y. called Alarms year 
fidrlong; flaming 
jnmcr,- a t.echnicul term 
rIV fcoldTi)^ 
hi' ' 
fmiihy^. 

. a '4?^! Serous coilcftion 
f'JftJiividuaU 
^fjmitf^y; obfcenc, ugly 
jicli^d inow 
lUfcv'lvillingfgatC 
ni1lt,tJiT\iiF-box • 
ftil^tiaC;{Qu(Fed. • 
vvi/'g' trlcjc-co^itriving 



ij gC>-'*f>rto»thly and 
i\1y, to'fCiKak 
^^^fc'fpfrit la bro- 
ith- t^i^frti&^t flavcry ; 

piya««cly 
i^vinfffwect engaging 

'fOKi6M>lo'- folder, to 
>TiYy 'iftteTi^UDc with 

;^jjiiftie :'-'-;;V': 

uthv'a. peftj oath 
\ tbocma4(^ 



Spaul, a limb 
Snuik, fjrc, mettle, w*t 
.Si>»irl;'f, mrttiet'orr.e, fiery ;— 
. \VA\ o'' wjfp, or ignir fatuus 
■ So'v iichaifra t )!)3» c*i pouch 
Sp'^at, a f.'c-piijg torrent after 

rain or Thdw 
Sprit, a toii*^h- rooted plant 

fopjcthincr like rufhes * 
Snnviet, having the ^^pajfl^l •. 
Splore, a frolic, a riot, q'^^oife 
Squad, a crew, ^ partyYl V •' 
Squeel, a fcrcam, virbt to/cjieam 
Squatter, to flMttcr in w^er, at 

a wild d^'ck, i&c. ' -^.-.i ' 
Stroan, to lijiput, to pif««;.*: 
Stents, triUuU:^ dues of. anf 

kind ••* ;..:••; 

Startle, to run a4- cattle 'ftjkng . 

by the gad-fly ' 
Stoup, a kind of *}vg. or difli 

with a handle .'.r./' .• 

Strae, ftraw ; to die a faifyfiras 

deathy to die in bed 4 ' 

St rack, did ilrike '^> 

Staumrel, half-witted 
St.-^w, did ileal 
Stowri", ftolen 
Stibble, ftubW^;; [^thhle-ngi the 

reaper in tmA'ftr-who takes 

the lead '. • ••*''\? ' • 
Stimpart, the c^SJt^.}^ ^?A ! ^^ ^ 

Winchefter.iiruiji'yl 
Stick an' ftow/.' ttj^Hj} altoge- 
ther ^'i . 
Suckar, fugai5 ;<•* 
Swirlie, knagfcrd^-.full of l^hotf 
Steer, ftir, buSi^l*S ->;;•. 
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wn'iJvInrj ^v\\h ftrajincfs, cau- 
tion or perfcvcrancc 
Thtt's, t]>at is 
Tync, lofe ; lini, loft 
T«a, two 

Tight, neat ; tightly, neatly 
Tak' take. 

Toot, the found of a horn or 
frumpet ; to toot, to foundi 
/ &c. 
Ta'cn, taken 
Taikcn, token 
Trow, fijppofe, belie? c 
'Twill, it will 
They'll, they will 
Twanty, twenty 
Twinned, parted with 
Trafh, trifles 

Trocks, toys, trinketi* ; alfo 
articles among children for 
barter 
Tout, a drinking-bout, a drink- 
ing match 
Thinkna, think not 
Thegcchcr together 
Tne ha'f, one-half 
Troth, a fuhfl, truth, honour, 
integrity 5 — adv, in truth, 
really ^ - 
Topfy-turvy^Hjcls o'er head, in 

confuilon 
Trice, in h trtee^ inftantly, in a 

very (hoELtimc 
Tauld, t-M- • 
T^-ifh, bet\vr*t . 
Tabctitfs, without ftrcngth 
Tarrow, verb^ irf loathe, refuf?, 

^murniur • \ ' 
Tawcfi^, faiTgpp, perhaps from 

■ • .Thoughty', a'Kttlc 
iTlicuit; oJb. -■ V ' 



!{.'hrf(m;'tp/'tbriy«. 



Threap, a falfe allegtttoo, a 

difpute 
Thrimic, to wreftlc, to fumble 
Thrawart, bad, crofs, bid-teiB* 

perM 
Tilt, account of,, tidings 
Tit, a fudden pn(V|^a twitch 
Toumon, a twel^hfcyhth 
Trantlims, arroqfirvnioveables 
Twine, a turn of good fortune 
Tail of May, cnf^ofWy " • 

Teem, empty • • ^ 
Thole, fuffcr 

Thuds, blows, ftroiba ' . .; 

Tine, verbt to lofc . , , 

Toddling, moving •r wilkkr - 
gently 1 

Trou, bclfevc, • , . I ■ 

. TuDoch-Gorunii the m^me of %^\ 

tune /\ 

Tufk, tooth VT 

Tcddered, anchored ,-•. .'A 

Toulzies, battleSy^edngementffT , 
ThiiJe, thrill, prorqj .-;, 'i 

Ty/e,adog ,,.-;,- «• 

Tulchin, budget . *a 

Tinfcl, lofs^;;-?'^-»; . ? 
T^wiuj^ wre(Hm|r, tdntding •• 
Tyddie, plump, frefb^ .' • 
Tracheira, faii^cdf *• ; :' 

Tackt-l, an arro%*^ .^ 
Taid, a toad ;•••••• 

Tane, taken •• ; ^ • 

Tap, the head ^Mth'a'^uanti-I' 

ty of flax as f(}inflcrs pot?*' 

upon the didaff'isf. called %<f 

linUtap \\' . " '. <• 

Tape, to ufe aoy'lkingfparing*; 

ly / • , . 1 

Tappet .4ien, the. Sootf qoart ^ 

iloup* % 

Tartan,, croft ftriped ftnffi of 
larious poburti cbequereiit 
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ighland plaids 

irry, a fort of podding 

►f red colcwort chip- 

lall, and mixed with 

I 

mall dram-cup 

mall lock of hair, or 

tie quantity of wool, 

5cc. 
I foolifh wvnch 
I'hip, fcourgc, belabour 
ittle earth, on which 
crs at go!f fet their 
cfore they (Irikc them 

id, anger, rage, forrow 
peep out 
, the numbs^r ten 
tcntion ; icDty, cau- 

hatch 
ofe 

, fmall tripes 
o thatch ^ 

beg or borrow 
efc. 
[lavv, 
s, inadlive, filly, lazy, 

, ftern, crofs-grained 
, to prefs or fqueeze 
^h with dlfRcuUy 
jd order, health 
pon'yf ale fold for Iwo- 
tite Scots pint 
hlr'l - 

rr, to uncover a houfc 
Her 
portion, dowry 

rht, neat 

ore, in bcing,"aHvc, un- 

mcd 



Tow, a rope 

Trews, hofe and breeches all of 

a piece 
Trig, neat, handfome 
Trurf, to fteal 
Twinters, fheep of two years 

old 
Tyft, to entice, ftir op, allure 
Tae, a toe ; three-taid^ having 

three prongs 
Tauted, tautie, matted together 
Tangle, a Tea- Meed 
Tawie, that allows itfelf t6 be 

peaceably handled ; fpokca of 

a horfe or cow, &c. 
Tapfalteerle, topfy-turty 
Tarry-breeks, a failor 
Teugh, tough 5 teughly, toagb* 

Teo hours bite, a flight feed 

to the horfes while in the 

yoke in the foreDooa 
Thrang, a throng 
Thick, intimate, familiar 
Thrifsle, thilllc 

Throuthcr, pell-mell, confufedly 
Thievelefs, cold, dry ; fpitefult 

fpokea of a perfon's demeaa* 

our 
Thankit, thanked . 
Threfhin, thrafhing 
Thraw, to fprain, to twifl, tp 

contradi(^ 
Tither, the other 
Timmer, timber ; ilmtner'propt^ 

propped with timber 
Till't, to it 
Tinkler, a -tinker, a coppcr- 

fmlih 
Tip, a ram 

Toyte, to totter like old age 
Toy, a very old fafhioa 01 ^ 

male head-drcfs 
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Trafttric, trafli 

TranfmugriGcd, tranfmigratcd, 
metamoiphofcd 

Tug, raw hide, of which, for- 
merly, plough - traces were 

• made 

Twathftc, a few 

Twal, twelve ; — twalpennic- 
worth, a fmall quantity, a 
peniiy worth 

Tect-bo, I Tee you ; a game a- 
roong chi!dren,much the fame 
as bide gnifeck 



, tj PO*, upon 
Unco, uncommon, uncommonly, 

very much ; uncojt news 
Unkin% unkind 
Uneven, unequal 
Unforfain'd, undefcrved 
Urluch, (illy-looking 
Uge, to deleft, hate, naufeate 
Ugfon^e, hateful, naufeous 
Umphile, the late or deceafed ; 

fometime ago ; of old 
Undocht, wandocht, a filly weak 

perfon 
Uneith, not eafy 
Ungeared, naked, not clad, un- 

harnefsM 
Unhifom, unlovely 
Un(kaith'd, undamaged, unhurt 
Uncaring, difregarding 
•Unkcon'd, unknown 



V 



AP'RINf ▼apouring 



Vera, very 

Virl, a ring round a co!um» 
Vouft, boaft, brag 
Vivcly, clearly 



W 

VV H A, who;— wbil^ 
whufe ; whare, where' 

Wee, Httle, 

Waukin, watching 

Withouten; without 

Wi', with 

Win, to gain, attain 

Wharc'er, wherever^ 

Wrang, wrong 

Winna, will not 

Warlt, worft ; warfe, worfe 

Wad, would ; wadna, woaM ^ 
not 

Winfome, merry, pleafiint 

We're, we are ; we'fe we ftall 

WaH% warld, world 

Won'er, wonder ; — wondrouf» 
wonderful or wonderfully 

Whilk, which 

Wifhy-wafhies, buftling id dif- 
courfe, a cant term ror being 
flow in coming to the point 

Wis', wifh 

Woo'd, courted 

Wae, fubfl. woe ; adj. forry 

Waefu', woful, fortowful 

Whiles, fometimes 

Well, welfare 

Wagged, fhook, waved 

Wark, work 5 fiec^ *' warit « 
job badly executed, or totally 
fpoiled ; alfo a buftle, a qusr- 
rel ; like wife a wortbkfsfel* 
]ow 
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away ; gac your wa^s, 
away 

web ; wobftcr, weaver 
I and wealthy, in good, 
r, or afRuent crrcum (lances 
it, be quiet, be filent 
f, wretched 

n, merry , chearful, though 
ettme^ taken in an ill 
c 

iff, wakeful 
Kancy, unlucky 
ought, p'jny, feeble • 
fft, uncalmefii 
and warfel, fecurity for, 

, to bcrtow 

!rfhin$ grow, that grows 
(hoots in a direction op- 
te to the courfe of the 

bewildered 
me, lonely, wild 
, to have iveerst to be ap- 
lenfive ' 
led, intricate 

-cow, any bugbear ; the 
II 

cks, dwarf* 

and onwyne, to the right 
left hand, every where 
, blame 

)etide, woe befal 
•, womb, belly 
uly, unruly 
)ck, wizard 
ines, children 
ar'dly,' fclevcrly, with a 
id grace 

bup, fmal) quantity 
moidure 

war ; weirlikei wirh'ke 
wire 



Willawins, well a-day 

Wizzen, throat 

Wook, week 

Wreath, fpirit 

Wud, mad 

Wylie, cunning 

Weerded, determined^ foretold 

Wamble, tumble 

Wimples, cunning, wiles 

Wizen*d, withered, dry 

Waugh, wa-gang, a very dif- 

agrceable by-tafte 
Warfh-ftamack'd, tender or wa- 
tery (lomach^d 
Winfreed, raifed from the 

ground 
Widden-dream, all of a fuddeoy 

with a vengeance 
Wboflin, blowing, breathinfi^ 

hard, whiftling 
Weaven, moinent 5 in m nvcaven, 

indantly, immediately 
Wytenonfa, trembling, chatter* 

ing • 

Witters, throats, falleil foal of 

one another 
Wad, wed, pledge, wager, pawa 
WafiF, wandering by itlclf 
Wak, moift, wet 
Wale, pick and choofe « 

Walop, to mote quickly, with 

much agitation 
Wally, chofen, beautiful, large 
Wangrace, wickcdnefs, quafi 

want of grace . 
Wat, wit, to know 
"Waught, a large draught 
Werfh, in(ipid, wallowifh, want* 

ing fait 
Whauk, whip, beat, flog 
Whid, to fly quickly 
Whilly, to cheat; wi/t/j-*wig^ 

a cheat 
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Wbingtngt whining 
Whins, furze 
Whiik, to pull ouj baftlly 
Whomilt, turned upfide down 
Wight, liout, clever, adivc ; 

klfo a man or pcrfon 
Wimpling, a turning backward 

and forward. Minding like 

the meanders of a river 
Winnocks, winiloi^a 
Woody, the gallows 
Wyfing, inclining.; to ivjff, to 

lead, to train 
Wyfon, the gullet 
Wa', wall ; wa's, walls 
Wallrie, prodigality 
Warklume, a tool to work with 
Waefiicks ! or^aes me! alas I 

O the pity ! 
Watcr-brofe, brofc made of meal 

and water fimply, without the 

addition of milk, butter, &c. 
Waft, the woof 
Whang, a leathern firing, a 

piece of checfe, bread, &c. ; 

verb, to give the ftrapado 
Wbeep, to fly nimbly, to jerk ; 

penny-wheep, fmall beer 
Whirlygigums, ufelefs orna- 
ments, trifling appendages 
Whigmeleeries, whims, fancies^ 

crotchets 
Whifk, to iwcep, to la(h 
Whici, the motion of a hare 

running, but not frighted ; 

a lie 
Whittcr, a hearty draught of 

liquor 
Whalpit, whclpc.l 
Wick, to ftrike a ftcnein an 

oblique diredioiT, a term in 

curling 
Win, to wind, to wlunow 



Win't, winded, as • bottom of 

yarn 

Winze, an oath 

Wifie, diminutive or endeariog 
term for nvi/i 

Wooer'bab, the garter-koot be- 
low the knee, with a couple 
of loops ^ 

Worfet, worded 

Wordy, worthy 

Wraith, a fpirit, a ghoft ; aa 
apparition ezaftly like a li- 
ving . perfon, whofe appear- 
ance is faid to forebode tire 
perfon's approaching death 

Wumble, a wimble 

Wylie-coat, a flannel veft 

Will> bewildered ; rig^t ou;/^^ 
much at a loft 



X FLL, yc will 
Yc'fe, yc fliall, yc will 
Ye're, ye arc 
Ye've, ye have 
Yelly, yea, wiH yoo 
Yore, days of yore ^ formerly, in 

ancient times 
Ye'd, ye had, yc would have, or 

ye would ^ 

Yourfel', yourfelf 
Yon'er, yonder 
Yade, jade, fometimes ufed at 

an opprobrious term for a 

giddy young girl 
Y^oul, Chriftmaa 
Yerd, earth 

Yerdcd, buried vj 
Yark, ftrike, whip 
Yerd*a)cal, earth- mould, churcli 
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